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jTjl S£RVA>iT whom we sent over to Ea&tvalc^ 
this morning with some additions to Blanch's 
wardrobe^ brought me back the following 
letter : date it has none ; but I take it 4br 
granted, that it was b^un the very night that 
she left us^ and continued, at intervals, down 
fa> the present moment : — 

^* DsAREdT Aunt, 

^^ Here I am, half afraid to look round me,, 
in a lofty, spacious .bed-chamber, which, by 
candle-light, has such an air of solemn gran* 
deur^ that it makes me regret, almost sor- 

b2 
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rowfully^ my dear little cheerful room at 
Hazleford. I am certain, that if I did not 
know Miss Tracy was my close neighbour, 
I should never be able to sleep in a place of 
whiob my eye finds it so difficult to trace the 
dimenisions* By daylight it is pleasant 
enough, thanks to the view from the win- 
dows ; but for night habitation, it would be 
terribly dismal, were it not for the occa- 
sional sound of Miss Tracy^s voice, speaking 
to her maid in the adjoining room. Now 
and then too, I hear steps in the gallery, and 
doors opening in various parts of the house ; 
atid all these social noises lend me courage ; 
but the moment they give place to perfisct 
stillness, I shal] leave off writing, and jump 
into bed \i\ih all the expedition in my 
power. 

** You love so well to hear of whatever 
gives pleasure to others, that I. know, my 
dear aunt,, you will take some interest even 
in the trivial circumstance of my having had 
the delight this day of receiving* my first 
riding lesson. Miss Tracy was .so good as 
to let me mount her horse after we arrived 
at Eastvale ; and Lord Glenmorne and Mr. 
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Tremayne took the trouble to walk by my 
tide, and dii'ectecl me in the management of 
the reins ; and they assured me^ that in a 
very little while I should become an esnie}** 
lent horse-woman. I think it may be true; 
because I felt no apprehension, and was so 
charmed with the experiment^ that, but for 
the fear of faCtiguing my two instructors, 1 
could> with pleasure, have continued it an 
hour longer. 

** Miss Tracy draws almost as well as yon 
do, and she proposes to establish herself with 
me in the picture gallery every morning; 
and there we are to be patterns of industry, 
and nobody but Lady Horatia and Sir Regi- 
nald are to know where we sit. It is not, 
however, very unlikely that Lord Glenmorne 
and Mr. Tremayne may find their way to 
us. If they do. Miss Tracy says that she 
will appoint them our lecturers. I must 
own, that I am pot vety ambitiouf of being 
read to by ber noble admirer. He is very 
sensible, and well-bred, and obliging; but 
his voiee^-^! it will never do ^ for blank 
verse I t 
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• ^ 

'^ More company is expected to-mbrro^, 
and amongst others, a Lord John Somebody 
(1 forget his surname), newly returned from 
Italy and Switzerland, who, Miss Tracy says, 
I shall be delighted with, as he is extremely 
animated, and passionately fond of mulic 
and painting, and will readily give me all the 
information I may wish for, respecting any 
of my old favourites, whether persons or 
places. 

'* She has just sent her maid to me, with 
a civil offer of assisting me to undress. I de- 
clined giving her the trouble ; but there she 
is, -arranging my cloaths in the drawers, and 
I see no chance of getting rid of her, unless 
I arrange myself in bed, and bid both you 
and her — good night. 



** Well, my dear Aunt, I^lept admirably 
in deSaniCe of the awful size of my room, 
and dr^lpit all ni^t of what I was hst 
writing about — Switzerland and Italy* I 
thought I wa« travelling there with an En^ 
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lisli party, and you were one of the nuDiber ; 
and I was so happy — so very,^ very happy — 
tbat^ like Caliban, I could, ' when I awaked, 
lave crjfd to dream again^ 

*^ I was to have had another and a longer 
ride to-day^ but the weather has prevented it ; 
and so, instead of a second lesson in the art 
of horseaianship, I received my first lesson 
as a billiard player. Miss Tracy took me to 
the billiard room, at an hour when she knew 
thiit we could have, it almost to ourselves ; 
and with incomparable Awkwardness I knock* 
ed the balls about, till I was too tired to play 
any longer, and gladly returned to my more 
quiet pastimes. Lord Glenmorne is our very 
shadow; Mr. Tremayne is gone to see bis 
mother; but returns to dinner: he is to 
bring back her foreign servant, who plays 
quadrilles so well ; and to-night we are to 
dance. 

'< What terrible stuff all this is !-^I am 
afraid, dear aunt, it will never; do to insert 
io your t/owrna/ / ^r 
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" Bedtime. 

*^ I care nothing about the stately proper* 
tions of my apartment to-night ; and yet I 
have more excuse for being a coward than I 
I had yesterday : — I am out of spirits — the 
evening, and the period during which we sat 
at dinner : in short, nearly the whole interval 
since I last put down my pen, has been x>dd, 
comfortless, arid every way unsatisfactory* 

" Mr, Tremayne came back from Bovil- 
Court so late, that I did not see him till we 
all assembled in the drawing room just before 
dinner. 1 had then no opportunity of speaks 
ing to him, though I wanted exceedingly to 
ask whether he had called at HazUford ; 
and, indeed, after an absence of so many 
hours, them seemed to be a thousand other 
things which I wished to hear and say. But 
Mistt Tracy chose, the moment I entered 
the room with her, to introduce me to the 
travelled guast I mentioned last night (Lord 
Jotm Alcester) ; end he sat down b^ween 
us, and began talking immediately, with at 
much fluency and ease as if he had known 
me for seven years. His volubility, at first, 
quite bewildered me, and I felt very much 
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inclined to dislike him ; but findiag tiiat he 
bad power to engage the attention^ and ap* 
parently to furnish excellent entertainment 
both to Miss Tracy and Lord Glenmorne, I 
began to think myself a fool for throwing 
away such an Opportunity of being amused 
likewise ; and I tried to overcome the sort of 
disagreeable impression which he had made 
upon me^ and to listen to him with more 
good humour. To own the truths he recom- 
pensed me for the effort better than I d^ 
served. He is a rattle, and flies about from 
subject to subject^ in the strangest manner 
possible. But he certainly has lived all his 
life with his eyes open (a circumstance which 
grandmamma^ you know, declares to be so 
very uncommon), and has a very sprightly 
and happy knack of describing all that those 
observant eyes of his have enabled him to 
perceive. He is, however, much too voluble, 
and much too complimentary; though I 
really believe, that half his fine speeches are 
ottered iu a spirit of bombastic gaiety, never 
meant to be seriously understood. At alt 
events, they incline me much more to laugh 
thao to feelr vain or flattered. He has ano- 
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ther fault, which I caa less easily pardon. 
He in&ists upon engrossing too much atten* 
tipn. When once he has fixed upon tl^e 
victim which he means to sacrifice to his 
own love of being listened to^ it becomes im- 
possible to hear, or look, or speak to any- 
body but himself. He sat next to me at 
dinner, and if I had been tdte k t^te with 
him in a desert, he could not more exclusively 
have forced me to make him the sole object 
of my notige. I was sometimes quite out of 
patience at such persevering egotism ; and 
had I been any where but at table, should 
have, jumped up, and run away ; but, sur- 
rounded by eighteen or twenty strangers, it 
was impossible to escape ; and, at interval^^ 
whether I would or no, he contrived to recal 
my wandering imagination, and succeeded 
in inducing me to hear him with real in- 
terest. He speaks on every subject con- 
nected with the fine arts, with genuine feel^ 
ing and enthusiasm ;— -'describes a romantic 
prospect— a ruin visited by moonlight — 
the effect produced, under certain circum- 
stances, by good music heard on the water-— 
and a hundred other things ^ the same. 
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nature^ ivith an accuracy of taste, and clear- 
ness of expression, that carries bis auditor 
completely along with him, and brings every 
detail home to your memory ; or> at le^st, 
to your coihprehension. 

" I was very glad, however, upon the 
whole, to be released by the adjournment of 
the ladies into the drawing-room ; for my 
attention had been so long kept upon the 
stretch, that it was thoroughly wearied ; and 
the luxury of sitting near the two Miss Bal-' 
fours, who never speak to me, and counting 
the glass-drops of the chandelier, was quite 
unviable. I even manc^uvred to get out of 
the way of Miss Tracy ; for, after having 
been incessantly talked to for three hourSj 
I dreaded the idea of having a word addressed 
to me by any body. 

** When the gentlemen came in to tea 
(there was no redress) 1 was compelled to 
submit to a renewal of Lord John's loqua- 
city : but I had armed myself with employ^ 
ment for my hands and eyes, thinking tba( 
it might be more siipportabie to sit and liid:en 
to him whilst I worked, than to remai^n quite 
inactive duriiig his interminable rhapA>dies# 
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Mn Tremayne, meanwhile^ either did noi 
chuse to approach near enough to speak to 
me/ or concluded that it would be a vain at« 
teoipt^ and therefore never tried. I looked 
up repeatedly, even in the midst of Lord 
John's finest poetical flourishes (not one 
word of which I sometimes heard,) hoping^ 
by the expression of wy countenance, to- 
make Mr, Tremayn^ conscious how moch I 
ivif^ed for relief: but, v^hether he ^as angry 
^i-or indolent— or indiflerent— or what wais 
thf^ matter, F cannot say; — certain it is, that 
be still held aldc^, ^nd did not give me one 
glance of reciprocal frierKlliness,^ — onef took 
that denoted the slightest wish for any inter- 
di^nge of communication with me. At last, 
I felt too much hurt to renew my miute invi- 
tations to him ; and when Sir Reginald ap^ 
proacbed, and asked me to take his arm and 
go to the music^room, I arose even with ala- 
crity, happy to remove to any place wher* I 
sliould be out of the way of seeing his ne- 
phew's changed and clouded aspect. 

>^ Xx>rd John was now quite in his proper 
sphere : music is one of his passions (talking^ 
I believe, is his fiiat), and he is m^t only 9^ 
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amn^isseuTy but a performef. His Toicei A 
foIt«toBed, beautiful tevkor, made roe forget^ 
when be siHig^ bis Opmercifol prolixity when 
he speaks. . He joioed ine ia two or three 
duets, and Sir Reginald apd I were as touch 
charmed by his style and expression as by 
the sweetness of his tone< He professed, as 
in gallantry bound, to be equally enchanted 
with me s .so we began pouring forth motual 
ccmipliments, ct Venvi Vun de Vautre ; and 
in the midst of these alternate civilicies, I 
descried Mr* Tremayne in the back-ground 
of the group that surrounded us, and looking 
~-ah, so unlike the Mr. Tremayne whom 
you, my dear Aunt, have been accuistomed 
to see, that I think you would hardly have 
known him !— Is it possible that he can be 
envious of the applause bestowed upon a 
man's singing ? 

" When we w«nt back to the drawing- 
room, and dancing was proposed, Lord Johd 
instantly engaged me for the first qqadfilkj^ 
and I heard Miss Tracy, ju^t s^*ter this ai^ 
rangement had be^n made, sc^ to her 
cousin : 

*^ ^ Who will you select, Ii^ac.e.?-T-Botb 
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the Miss Balfours dancent comme de^ 
JVt/mphes^ and their poor mother is dying 
to see them exhibit. Go and ask one of 
them : you geem to be quite in the right 
mood for a stupid^ laconic partner.* 

'* < I am not in the right mood to dance 
at all/ ahfl^ered he. 

^^ ' How disagreeable you will be voted ! 
How disagre^ble^ 1 am afraid^ you desei've 
to be irotedP 

" ' Do not reproach me/ cried he, with 
some asperity, * for an effect of which you 
have been the principal causeT 

^* 1 heard no more f ibr though Miss Tracy 
instantly and earnestly replied to this accu- 
sation^ my tormenting partner^ returning to 
the charge, began talking to me again so 
eagerly, that he entirely overpowered every 
voice but his own. 

" I can give you, my dearest aunt, very 
little further account of this most tedious 
evening. .When the quadrille was over, Lord 
John teased ipe,. much more than in good 
manners, he ought to have done, to waltz 
with him. Abroad, I used to waltz perpe- 
tually: but as I find, that here, there are 
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man^ persons (and grandmamma isoneef 
the number) who object to that style of 
dancing, I am unwilling, particularly when 
away from home, to engage in it. I there* 
fore r^olotely refused his lordship^s request^ 
although Sir Reginald, whose good graces 
he had won by his singing, pleaded bis 
cause very strenuously; The Miss Balfours^ 
Mrs. St. Clair, and, at last. Miss Tracy her- 
self, all stood up, however, to \ifiltz ; and J 
then felt, that, had I been asked by any one 
I liked better than Lord John, I should have 
had more merit in declining to join them, 
than I now mean to claim. 

^^ Lady Horatia gently enquired how it 
liappened, that, being so recently returned 
from abroad, I appeared prejudiced against 
waltzes ? I told her, that my friends at 
Hazleford, I believed^ disliked them. 

" * You were, then, very right,* said she, 
with emphasis, ^ to decline dancing. I held 
out against them in the case of my own daugh* 
ter as long as I possibly could: and even 
now, would not suffer her on any consider* 
ation to waltz at a public ball. But here, 
where she is surrounded only by relatiooa 
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ftnd friends, I think there i^ no impropriety 
in allowing her to do as others do/ 

*^ I stole off soon after this, Lord John 
being luckily too much engaged, just then, 
to attend to me ; and as it w^s niear mid- 
night, I hoped that niy quitting the draw- 
ing-room, would not be thoiight extraordi^ 
Qftry* Lady Horatia was the only person to 
whom I bade good-night ; and she, seeing 
me look tired, kindly encouraged me to 
glide away* 

^^ And tired, indeed, I was of the scene 
below stairs : but you find, my dear nunt^ 
that I was not too much exhausted to fevour 
you with all this Much-ado-about-nothing 
when I got to my writing-desk. 
- ^-^ Mr. Tremayne disappeared whilst the 
' MfdXitiMig debate Was still going on : so that,: 

< 

since breakfest, not one word has passed be- 
tween us the whole day, although we have 
dined at the same table, and spent the even- 
ing in the same room ! How. little did I 
tfai^k last night, that such vi^ald be the 
eoncluding sentence of my letter of the 
Qtgbt following I Faifewell, my dearest 
aiMl/* 
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^^A thousand ttmnks for the additional 
supply to my wardrobe which you buve been 
sa kindly thoughtful, my dear aunt, as to 
send me; and a yet warmer and greater 
number of thanks, for ^e affectionate little 
note with which it came accompanied. I 
am delighted to hear that you miss me !— 
Tell grandmauima that her goodness in offer* 
ing to spare Clavering to come and attend 
upon me during the remainder of my visit 
h^e, quite touched me. But assure her, at 
the same time, that I have not the least rea-^ 
son to wish for more waiting upon than is. 
readily and cheerfully afforded me by Miss 
Trac/s maid. She comes to me morning 
and evening, and at dressing-times, and 
decks me out, and folds and brushes all my 
things, and keeps me in as nice order, as dear 
good Clavering herself could do. 

^^ Adieu, my dear aunt. I will not detam 
Bobert to add any thing more to this, than 
that I am, most truly and gratefully^ 

** Your affectionate niece, 

** Blanch Stavordaijr.*' 
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Poor Blanch !— I very sincerely feel for 
the discomfort which she so , artlessly de- 
scribes, I little expected that her happiness 
at Eastvale would encounter any drawback 
from the behaviour of Mr. Tremayne ! *— 
Yet, even by her own recital, I can perceive 
that, without intending it — nay, almost with- 
out having been able to avoid it— *-she has 
given him a good deal of provocation for ill- 
humour. She owns,^ that though she was 
upon the whole annoyed by Lord John^s as* 
siduities/ yet, that at intervals she listened 
to him with "real interest,** that she was 
f^ much charmed** by his singing, and 
^* poured forth compliments" upon him that 
were almost as flattering as those which he 
addressed to her. An insipid looking girl 
might have done all this without exciting 
much sensation: but the countenance of 
Blanch is so spirited and brilliant, that every 
expression which crosses it awakens interest 
and produces eflect. I can therefore easily \ 
suppose, that in Mr. Tremayne*s eyes, she 
must have appeared far more " charmed*' 
than she really felt; and I am willing to 
make great allowance for his lover-like irrita- 



f 



f 



ll 
I 



COUNTRT KEI6MBOI7RS. * I9 

bility. But I eiairnestly hope that he will 
not again repel her^ should she condescend 
to renew her amicable though silent advances. 
She will not be very tolerant of marked and 
persevering neglect; and no experiment 
could be more dangerous^ than one which 
might wear an appearance of intending to 
humble her by studied reserve. — I wish he 
would call here^ and give me an opportunity 
of telling him my opinion. 

Miss Tourberville comes to us again to- 
day, at her own splicitation. Her aunt dines 
at Eastvale^ and she is desirous to avoid ac- 
companying her. We also go to Sir R^- 
nald*s in the evening ; but Martha^ who> as 
I foresaw, is become Jane's sworn friend, 
inade it her own request to be allowed to 
remain at home, and bear her company. 

Pbilippa liked her visit ye^erdi^ at Bovil 
Court, infinitely better than poor Blanch 
did the one which she paid there. The party 
was very select, consisting only of Mrs. Tal- 
hot and Mr. Maurice Villiers in addition to 
the usual family inmates, Mr» Westcroft 
looked in upon them at tea-time ; and they 
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had imutic, smd a kittle ebesshplajring ; atid^ 
according to Philippa, a great deal of verjr 
good conrersation. If that was the case, it 
must^ I amsure^ have -b^en Mr. Westcroft 
atni Mr. JUIoyd qui en mJtJmrni les frais. 
They, srere the only two hidividuals preaeiit 
who had the means of accomplishing such 
an end. 

Lord Earlsford and Mr. Lloyd are to set 
out this morning on a tour which^ it 'is ex- 
pected^ will detain them from home a month 
or six weeks. . Mrs. Crosbjy prognosticates, 
that before their return, the living of Storri-^ 
ton will b^ome vacant. Dr. Dulverton, 
she says, cannot hold out above a fortnight 
longer; and nobody fseems to entertain a 
doubt of Sir Reginald's intention to appoint 
Mr. Lloyd his successor. The loss of such a 
companion and preceptor will, to young 
JBarlsford, be irreparable ; but his loss will 
be an invaluable gain to all the panshioners 
of Storritoa. 
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We went to SmIviU^ myMoAeo aad I^ in 
astits of mindlsomeirfaat aspriotts ra^peotiiig 
Blanch; and ttie Bnt gtupapM which we 
Ggugbt of her countenance, gave at no reason 
to dismiss aor uneasiness. She looked (for 
Aer, at least) inanimate and spiritless ; but 
her faceim^ened on seeing us enter, and 
she sprung' fbrwahl to meet, ua with BSeC" 
tionate and genuine delight. It was late, 
bat the gentlemai had not yet quitted the 
dining parlour ; and I had therefore an 6p« 
portunity, after thanking Blanch for her let- 
ter, of questioning her as to the footing 
which she was now upon with Mr. 
Tremayne ? 

^ Cold--*-coId as ice,** answered she, chang- 
ing colour^ yet trying to appear gay and un- 
concerned; "but punctiliously civil! — Oh, 
the very pink of courtesy. He sets a chair 
for tne when I enter the room, and asks me 
how I do, with a politeness that-^-- almost 
maked me hate him!-~And this morning, 
htoring me decline taking another ride, be- 
cause I was unwilling to bring Miss Tracy 
home earlier than her accustomed hour, he 
t(K^ the trouble of applying to a kdy who. 
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I belichre^ li^es three . mileff off^ in orde^ to 
borrow for my use a safe and gentle horse 
upon which I might fearlessly venture to ac- 
company his cousin.^ 

^ And did his application succeed ? Was 
the hprse obtained ?. Did you mount it ?** 

" Yes ; I felt myself almost obltgtd to-do 

• so when the animal was actually brought to 

the door ; but I assure you^ that had I been 

previously consulted^ I should most reso- 

kitely have opposed its being borrowed." 

** Who rodie with you ? I hope that Mr. 
Tremayne did not consign both you and his 
cousin to the sole care of Lord Glenmome ? 
A man attending upon hts mistress^ is but a 
sorry protector for any other female ; and 
you are so inexperienced a horse womap, that 
you ought not to have sallied forth without 
some very assiduous escort." 

** Oh, I had escort enough in all con* 
science ! Lord John Alcester went with us, 
and never quitted my side." 

" Mr. Tremayne then did not join your 
party ? 

** He and Mr. Elsmere paraded the high- 
ways at the same tinae that we did : but they 
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eould hardly be said to have jomrf w, wack 
they never moved in a direct line with our 
cavalcade; and Mr. Tremayne only spbke 
when he thought it necessary to give m^ some 
hint about the management of my bridlei or 
^me caution against proceeding too rapidly.** 

*^ But did not such watchfulness evince a 
solicitude for your safety which ought to be 
spoken of Vvith more thankfulness ?^' 

^'' It was the solicitude/* hastily replied 
Blanch, *^ of an offended but conscientious 
Guardian^ who, though he disdains to con- 
verse with his disgraced ward, thinks it his 
duty to keep his eye Upon her, and to pre-' 
serve her from breaking hier neck ! I may 
honour the principle which dictated such 
attentions; but they never can give me 
pleasure." 

I said no more; and Blanch hearing the 
voices of some of the male guests in the hal]> 
drew towards a sofa on which my mother 
was placed^ and making me sit down, esta- 
blished herself between us, at the same time 
applying to my father for intelligence re- 
.gpecting the state of her garden, and thus, by 
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detaining him before her, securing to nerself 
ft guard on each side, atld in the van. 

fVoni her entire silence on ikie subject of 
Lord John's personal appearance, I had been 
induced to conclude that, it was perfectly 
insignificant; and only expected to see a 
little restless man, with keen eyes, and a 
great deal of superfluous activity. 

When the door^op^hed, I watched for his 
entrance with consideraUe curiosity, and 
two or three new faces met my eye amidst the 
same groups of individuals I had dined wHh 
the preceding Thursday. Which of these 
belonged to the voluble traveller, I found it 
impossible to conjecture ; and I was on the 
j^int of addressing myself to Blanch for in- 
formation, when I saw one of the strangers 
detach himself from the gentlemen by whom" 
be was accompanied, and advance, with 
smiling looks, towards the sofit which we oc- 4 
cupied. He was handsome — ^young — had 
fomething of a foreign ^r, and no small de- 
gree of easy, gay, assurance. Blanch, 
though from her heightened colour I wal 
convincedf that she knew he had approached. 
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irent on chatting with mjr father without 
^pp^ring to notice him ^ whilst he, after 
standing a few moments unregarded, drew a 
chair forward, placed it as nearly opposite to 
ha* as be could without inconveniencing iny 
father, and siting himself upon it sideways, 
rested his elbow upon its back, and his head 
upon his hand, and in a fine contemplative 
attitude, listened in silence, with his eyes 
fixed upon her face, to every word that she 
uttered. 

How long this mute observance might 
have been persisted in, or how long Blanch 
would have been able to endure it, I cannot 
say : but, presently the approach of sir Re- 
^nald brought it to a partial termination ; 
Lord Jc^n b^iag obliged, in order to make 
way for bin) to 'speak to us, to push his 
chair farther back. — He withdrew, not how* 
ever to suc^ a distance as to prevent his still 
^erlneii^ing . what was said ; and finding who 
we were, he arose, and immediately request*- 
ed the Baronet to introduce liim. From 
that moment, he was, as Blanch said 
of him in her own ci^, as well ac- 
qiUMnted^with us, as if. he had knoiiru us for 

vol*, iiu c 
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ye«»»^:--Aadwyv mother, n^hcK never ea» i%«- 
skt^ the pie&attM of eonvefSHi^ wkh 9k social 
9fiim«feed peoaoo^ soon afforded him all tfc« 
eilcfiMs»gem9iit to talk wbiob he Qoold pos^ 
sibljdesiDew Meanwhile^ t looked about fot 
Mn TneoiayM^ and al) kngtb^ espied bitt a« 
tlM^ fu ether Mc);ol the room, perfonning^fl^* 
part ol^ailisfeksft auditM taharlmly- dialogue 
^$t wa$ QibciTf ingi o» between 9hilippa an^ 
hik fi^end ElamesBb He m«8t have seen that 
my eyes sought him, for his own were conti- 
^u^Il^f wandmn^ towards u«>$ b^ 
featad. no inteaitidn of (MMning to ^eak to u«, 
I at length acoeei^ determiaed to go frankly 
u|> to hrin fiH? (he purpose- of> oompelling hinf 
%Qf bi^sd^ fehrcmgh' a plaa of such nnap^ 
QijatfWied iseservew Qiandi s^sed ray hand 
a9. 1 "^1^ quitting her^ and ei^rlyv but in a 
subdtifA voiee, aaid^ ^' I know witib what de- 
sign yw aw go^ng-^^'^aKd oh !^ thai yon may 
be abl^i ii»f deacefti annt^ k> bving biaa to^ hia 

** €onD» with roe then,** sani F, ^ and assist 
in tjie i^ndoctakiftg/* ^ 

Sh^ 9hoQk h^^bead, and baS^smillng^ an* 
dif^f^i: ^ Nbj^ I wUl not ^ ki soaroii* of 



«By one- who. mtttrtiond^ asra dw;. biA I 
ii^iU, «t Niisl^.^.«way Cram Met seiglii* 
Marbood T 

. Stm tonnd the destgny k^iwiwr^ of mvc 
difflebit acaomptiduKBt tban tbe Indl cg^ 
{icdtod: Lord Jblm^ the momeiili iw petw 
ceived iimt dbe was about to ienKniev.afaan]|rfl]r 
cfawntiiiiied kis^ eolifcrenoe^ and started' up 
to. attetiil k^r. His dbii)g so wouM iiais^ 
frustrated the mid f&f whieii she desii^ tp 
(diange- her quarteps ; and (dieoalbve she re* 
mNuused the attempt, and looking fnuch pro^ 
vdted, i«8Ufn«d' h«r saat. 

k'twst proceeded towards the place' where 
Mr. Trettsayine tva^ staiKKAg, and had the 
graitifieflft3<Mi ef seeing hiih advance to meet 
ine^ Hie JniplaM he became aware that mjr 
aidi in croMng" the room was tO'join hif«v 
We^eoeste^eaeh other witk all our wonted 
friendlmess^ and then sitting down is. little 
way apart froip-the rent of the eotnpany, en* 
tered' into oonver$ation. 

^ Y^r hospitabte uncte,*^ I began^, ^« has, 
I perceii^ since we were heve lait, drawn 
together a fresh adeesslon of Visiters ; let me 
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hope tiiat his intended compkment of ^icsts 
is now complete, for really the party is al- 
ready lai^r than we ought to have permitted 
«uch a novice a> Blanch to join. Thecon_ 
trast between the retirement of Hazleford 
and the briUiancy of such an assembly a* 
this, is almost enough to torn her head-" 
. « And what would be the harm of that," 
said he, faintly smiling, « in a place where 
so many heads are turned by her?" 
- I laughed, and answered : " It is your 
business to prevent such mischief." 

« I should be happy," resumed he, a httle 
drily, " to know in what manner so Quixotic 
an enterprize is to be accomplished." 
• «* I can only recommend one mfthod^ 
which is that of preserving her by your own 
assiduities from the possibility of even wi^ 
i»g to give encouragement to those of 

others." 

«< There are few things," relied he, look- 
ing extremely disturbed, "that I would not 
with transport, undertoke to proye the fer- 
vencyof my devotion to her! But the task 
of entering into competition for a transient— 
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a vague smile'^a passing .woioi, with, the 
geirtletnaii who > now «tt beside her, i& be*: 
youd my ability ! A raonopoUser, sucb as he» 
is, ther&is no contendiiig*witb.--^I could nei* 
ther out-talk,. out--stare, nor out-flatter him*. 
I ccmld not charm her, as he does," added* 
Tremayne, sarcastically, ^^ by the si^rlativei 
merit of singing, for aught I know, with the 
skill of a professor.-— I could not rapturously ^ 
descant, forrhours, upon the darling. theme of: 
Italian music, Italian painting, Italian; 
poetry, and Italiin sculpture. — I could not 
win her to listen to me with such- wrapt at- 
tention^ to repay me for every descriptive 
flight with smiles so bewitching ; nor, to . 
owtt^ t^e iruth, could I summon .sufficient, 
humility, or sufiicient conceit^ which shall I 
SBiy} to kttenipt the difficult, nay, probably 
imp«i8«tble achievement, of distancing so ac- 
complis^ied, so resistless a personage !** 

The bitterness with which this was spoken* 
I own almost discouraged me. However, 
after a momentV silence, I vehtured to say : . 

'^ There is,. I am persuaded, mj^ anger 
than justice in mcb srepresei^tion of the 
influence which he has gained over her." 
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Nrtlier, fmliafM, jisalMsy ; i>ut 1 fa«re oona* 
<|nieM4 ^ Icui, miieb subdoed, Jboth these 
p«Mcin$,'^lft fwt, ivliafc right have I ta dis^- 
ttffti^yit y4ftit iiieoe*8 conidact ? She neiFeir 
ckniiteted to hear me talk of /loW ; then why 
ihoald i result bet admittitt^ anotber to that 
prhiltgiK'? JLopd Joltti has tio ihodier vdme 
aiiJticqMfted okjcctiona >cta be ptteded a» aio* 
fktei ibr sitenichig hit ftretentiona ; Aea why 
should she sernpiie topiiefer hkn ?^ 

^ Why iadeed ?** eaid I^ with assmuedfiioi* 
pii€i^**^etieTiBiii£Rl to pimisii hia dfffict&d 
idiiksofriiy^-^^ I had tiot viewed the s^kfjiect 
Jbrfore in this very tatienal light; btitjMi 
bave now i^ened tony eyes ; -md jsincie 
yt>« are sb perfcctly reaigped ^ the 
pointhk: Tesidt df bit atteAtmis, I ate no 
reaaon, if lie it la deserving^ hmioQr- 
able man, why we aboald attempt to check 
tfaffiOi/ 

He aegnrded me distrantfully a momeot, 
sorpriaed to find mt so pravokiiigly acquies- 
cent^ ami ^eHmg^ ]»rbaps, in iny troonte* 
imttc^ a faidttBg c aps e ss i oo of irony, re- 
proadiMly /cixtiaimed, '* I understand yon! 
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Ttiii9 if u^ttered i«i 4erisioa. Ob^ he more 
geoemift ! Mime is not a state of miod that 
eoght to eaU fortbeaeb afeeliag^ ]f> wh«n 
endeai^ouribg to find aqgliaocnts calculated to 
appease my own wfetchedaess^ I 'have tHr 
pcefted fnyself like a vmn bbaster, or aa ia*> 
sensible Ibel, where should I look for ilMhit- 
gence if not from hter who koows^ and rates 
^psMt aa highly as I do myself^ the value of 
<rhat I have 4ost V' 

'^Bttt why 7o9/P Why so ready to des?- 
food } What has her encourageaieat of this. 
;aoUemaa been ? What is it at this n^i- 
ante I? I see no pleasure in her looks,. There 
(kcAts^ obliged to listen to hiia at intervals; 
b«t oftener resigning the task wholly .to v^ 
pacrther^ and gaaitig with an abstracted air at 
aay^r every object in the room^ rather tiiaQ 
Uhimr 

Mr. Tk-iemayne fixed his ^es upon Blancfi 
ts I spoke, and. the troth of my repreaentar 
tioti wte beginnif^ to produce conviction in 
fab mind, and- to sooth h4i| irritated fiseUi^s, 
when a triAing^but unlucky incident occurl^, 
whidi tfafreatencri entirely toeounteraot the 
Jiltle^^vtiitage I had^ned. Maneb wore tlie 
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bracelet which Sir Reginald bad given-her, 
and in a fit of absence^ had been^ for some 
time, employed . in languidly, but persever- 
ingly, clasping and unclasping it. As she 
did this without looking at it, she at last con- 
trived to let it slip from her lap to the flooj'. 
Lord John instantly stooped to take it up ; 
but when Blanch, bowing ,her thanks, put 
forth her hand to receive it, I observed that 
some contest ensued between them, and it 
appeared to me, that he was suing for leaVe 
to replace it on her arm, and that she w^ 
steadily, but civilly, declining the intended 
honour. Mr. Tremayne watched the whole 
transaction with extreme anxiety, '^ If she 
grants to him a favour which she has so pe- 
remptorily denied to me," he cried, " I shall 
look upon the circumstance as decisive !" 

" And you will.be very wrong, my good 
friend, in so doing," said I. "The cases 
are riot exactly similar. — Vou solicited the 
trivial privilege in a manner which im- 
plied that yon attached peculiar importance 
to it. Lord John is only requestmg it as a 
matter of common-place form ; he thinks 
that it would be ungallant to omit the applir 
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caiion ; but affius to it no other meaning, 
except that of gracefully exhibiting his ad-, 
dress in the service of a fair lady*** 

Whilst we were speaking, Blanch, unable 
to recover her bracelet without submitting 
to the condition which Lord John chose to 
impose^ quietly gave the matter up; and, 
leaving it in his hands^ arose, joined Miss 
Tracy, who was just then passing, and put- 
ting her arm through that young lady*s, 
walked with her to another part of the room. 

I turned to observe the efiect which this 
termination of the debate had operated upon 
Mr. Tremayne : but he was gone. He bad 
started up and hastened to Blanch, — secured 
a seat between her and Miss Tracy, and re- . 
covered, as if by magic, all the natural ani- 
mation of his countenance. Blanch, sur- 
prised, but gratified, became less a niggard 
of her smiles, and gave him (as to a truant 
whom .she rejoiced to fiiid desirous of being 
again received into favour) a reception, 
which, though a little embarralsed, was ami- 
cable and complacent as heart could wish. 
Her lenity was not throvm away upon an. 
ingrate* Tremayne, I am convinced, felt it 

c 5 
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dffi^yi it tft^lled e^ety vestige of disturb- 
wMt4fi>m bn braw^ mi4 Mt^ttilttted Ibr it an 
expression of the most unequivocal amd 
gmisM deligfat. ^^ His »nger/' 4k> use the 
poet^il UngMge of <»»e of Ossian'a imita- 
tot*s, ^ evapoi-ftted before the radiance of her 
sxxiikt, like 4ew before the glorious son^ 
beams of the rnormng^'* 

In the cott-rse of tiie evening, there was 
mu^Cy but filanch <tiva^ not the only fenrmte 
perfoitnar ; nor, as on forfioer occasions, tbe 
mMt admired. Phtlippa sung duets with 
Lord John, «iid exerted. herself very success- 
f^tly to%ing tiiem widi superior eflfect. H«r: 
heurt — at iea«t, her vamty--^W3s ifitent ^pom; 
cotn pelting applause evten irom Sir Reginald ; 
and «he gaitied her point Her voice, thougli 
different in its qmlity, isiquile as povirerful 
as 'dMft <of BlMch ^ a^tid, Ctftchrng :sofnethi»g 
of h^ styie, iriie iofosed such unuBoarl ex^> 
pl^esBton 4n!to her perforiiiaiio&, gracod it vrith 
9&<^ ^tmirable eitibeilisbnients, a«»d evinced 
subh Mil g<)od tjiirte^ th«tt I <ioM hardly ^be* 
Kev^ it was my sifter idsom I heard ^ so* 
cMnptetely had the top]^ farcaJty of imiteb- 
1itt)A traiiji^ilijed her (tou% sa moderate, and, 
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interetttti^ and «n «oergel|c 4)n^ BlMicb, 
kad eiEecuted her omrn . teA wkh iaemdibk. 
nettckaUenee, and in a M£to voce ioiie^ whi^^ 
in tkal: lai^e room, piiMluced no efedt what- 
ever. That the feeblenel^s of her peiforai^ 
aitt^^ however^ had been vt^btnimry^ tazn 
proTed hf the ebeerful, tin mortified air dF 
admtraiion mth which she liaten^ tD her 
WiUuMt competitor, nmd miarbed, ^kh neady 
af>{]kittey every utiwonted exeeUeRce if^hieh 
she «K8)>byed. Miat Tracy^ chaglriaeijl at 
tho little pams ivhich her young ft^iroartto 
bad tahen to oiaintein her aecu^tamed ai^pe^ 
Dmrity, wbi^)ered <to me, '^ What can have 
lAdnOHl Bhnach to yield the palm which, 
irtth raoh ei»6, the mJight bate retained, ao 
pssajfvely to ias0ther P'* 

" Itia]K>imbIe,'' answered!, '* that withput 
eoor hnvtttg read JLa UtKhefomault^ her ^n- 
dmctoiay have beeaimtinotivelf* iofiu^icodby 
the«friritt^oae of bia taost beaatifMl maaUmfi ; 
U ffy u qute ies personnes qui €vUent de 
Amner ie lajnimsit qui meritent qu^mhen 
ok :p0ur eHhsJ" * • 

^^ You mean^ <ihen, 4il^t $be has been 
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singing in that unpardonaUy sleepy manaer 
to spare Horace the vexation of hearing her 
praised by Lord John ? I am afraid I should 
not^ in her case, have been half so generous, 
for he has behaved very ill to her doring^ 
these last two days.** 

At this moment, my eyes were caught by 
the sight of Blanches bracelet, depending 
from Lord Jobn*s hand as- he stood singing 
by the side of Philippa. He appeared to 
hold it very slackly, and was mechanically 
waving it backwards and forwards, like a 
pendulum, in yery correct time with Im 
performance. I directed Miss Tracy's .ob- 
servation towards it, and made a sign to her 
to rescue it from him. . She underatood me^ 
and. nodded ; but made no attempt to secure 
it till the duet was over. Then, i^y one light 
and dextrous twitch^ she gained possession 
of the prize, and passed it on to me before 
Lord John was able to look round and ascer- 
tain who had robbed him. The outcry was 
of course great, when Miss Tracy's laughing 
eyes led to her being suspected. She only 
defended herself by protesting, that if the 
bracelet had been seized by her, it was no 
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iMger- in her hands ; whilst I, feaifut of 
being qoestionedin loy turn^ slid it round to 
Bhii^h, who adroit ly^ delivered it, without 
being observed, to Sir Reginald. It was 
quite a rehearsal of the juvenile game of hunt 
the slipper » Lord John was completely 
ffazzled ; he went from one individual to 
another, interrogating, entreating, remon- 
strating; but without avail. Smiles, and 
denials, and shakes 6f the heiA), were all 
that he' could obtain ; and, at last, he was 
forced to submit to his loss, unpitied by any 
of the party, Lady Earlsford, perhaps, ex- 
ited ; who, I imagine, would not have been 
sorry had all interference been abstained from 
that tended to impede the progress of his 
gallant devoirs* They obstructed the quieter 
assiduities of her son ; they had, she sa# 
daring dinner, made him grave and dis^^ 
saltfsfied ; they might, eventually, lead to a 
breadi between him and Blanch; tod pro-> 
vid^ the latter k>s^ her induence Ovei* Mr. 
Tremayne, the Viscountess, I believe, has 
generosity enough not to object to her capti* 
vating any one ehe. 
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la ^Mtf vmy ba&k frelii the nutic to die: 
48a]ivtng^roo8i, a rumour reaobed i» 4hatc 
there was to be dadcing again ihia evenings. 
as tm idle preceding. Loud J6kUf as soon as . 
he iie^rd Hf looked round for fitandii pi^af* 
bJy to engage Ifusv Sint the iirsfc quadriUe ; hat 
she had slipped ib rough a aide door- le adi a g 
irons the passage we were traversing to ibe 
great haH, and thenoe to her own rteni^ 
where she remained till ahe aupposod that 
uQ Vfh^ meant to dance would he proviiied 
with ptitners* 

When she retoi^med, ^«d found her objects 
foily gaimed, slie aeated henself besidfe oie^ 
and became a contented ]ooker*on« 

'VDid you run awny/* said I^ '^ toUvoidtbe 
h<>nour of being asted hy Lord iJohn ? He 
waited for y^n as long as he htd injBuem^ to' 
induct the t>thers to defer beginning/' 

She smiled, but made mo. direct reply ; an4 
presetttly, looking towards the lower end ^ 
the rooflO), • x^pentng by a feldii^ door to m 
small apaittnent lighted np lor fcbe C9spd^ 
players^ ahe said ; 

*"^ They are going, I f^ncy^ to«it sit tlown 
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my clear «ub4; and look im whilifc Ikcy. 

As we proceeded towards the folding doDWy. 
Mr. Tr^iiMi3me<U»eQ9aged luimelf from Lady 
Batfow; whom Iw had iMwarily avftmd to 
catbb Jiold of iiim on bit rdtaro fro» tine. 
mosic-roMfty aad attended u$ to the lao^table. 

^ Are yon going to play ?** aaid hit, ad- 
c]re»sifi^ ns jointly— 

'^ I am not,'' answered I^ ^^ and as fot 
Bhadi, sbe had, sorely, better 4draid en^. 
gs^ng in a long ro«nd game^ wliiiA may 
prewather beitig able to danoe the whole 
eveuitig,'* 

^^ My dear aunt,'* said Blanch, huigb* 
ingly, " let rae tire mysdf iny own way ! I 
know- iibw sjtperhiiivdy tedba§ a routed 
game can be: I fanow %o what I ^vood^nuni 
myself ^bnt of two ftvih, Jtfmf is tbe tigiitest, 
i^ my Qfiiaim), which is not Ibrdpd xtp^n we 
by lotbets, bat is of my own seeking/* . 

^^ is fdmncufg^ then, tht greater <evil whieh; 
you bav^e Ibrmed so decide a 4*esoih|iti9si: 
against i^ gi iym e d Mr.Tresnayne. 

'' Wiiy/ slHd Bianck, gv«tely> bttt ^tYy» 



4Q. TALKS OF FANCY. 

*^ why Aif you t^ ? I should like to knonr 
what can possibly induce you to think it 
worth while to have any curiosity about the 
iMtier* 

f* It certainly is very extraordinary/* cried 
he^ 'endeavouring not to smile, ^^ that any 
ivAerest should be excited by what you do! 
But so it is ; and I can only account for it, 
by ^supposing (as I meant to solicit the ho- 
nour of your hand for the next quadrille), 
that this cantre-temps, of finding yo.u so dis- 
indined to dance, has alarmed my indolence,^ 
by giving me the uneasy prospect of having; 
another partner to seek. Can you require a. 
fairer explanation of my inducement for 
having some curiosity about the motive of 
your d^ermination ?'* i 

^^ My miotive,** answered she, with bright- 
ened looks, ^^ I shall keep to myself ; but 
my determination I am very willing to giv^ 
up. Consider me, therefore, as engagied to 
you. And now, mj dear aunt,** added she, 
turning to me, ** I have no longer any busi- 
ness in the card-room. Shall we go and take 
possession of the soik in that snug recess T 
; The .spot 1^ which she pointed^ behind one 
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of the leaves of the open folding door, looked 
tenipttngly quiet, and I instantly directed my 
steps towards it. They hoth followed me ; 
and we all three seated ourselvesi much 
pfeased with oar retreat. 

The an&wer of Blanch to Mr. Tremayne^s 
last speech ; — her ^' Consider me as engagcid 
to you/' had evidently enchanted him. He 
now gaily drew from his waistcoat pocket 
her quickly-circulating bracelet, and said^ 
*' My uncle has been pirevailed upon to resign 
to me the pleasure of restoring to you thb 
ornament : he fancied, that by concMtioning 
\vith you before I surrendered it, /might be 
admitted (as a friend of longer standing) to 
the veiy privilege which you refused to Lord 
John. But, admire nay generosity! — I give 
you back your own property without having 
the temerity to attempt making any terms 
with you at all." 

As he spoke, he presented the trinket to 
\ier, which, without touching, she looked at 
a moment with an air of indecision ; and then, 
colouring a little, and turning away her eyea, 
but affecting to speak in a disengaged tone, 
she said, ^^ Keep it ; take chs^rge of it your* 
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^elf >; and «6poiftU tbereever coine a titnie wleik 
L«fy £aiisfekidl .... in fthort^'' (fAtoeeedi&tg 
vriik gfettleir rajiidity^ koghijig, j^t^^eloiirif^ 
^titt move deeply) ^* rfw>uH it €v0r be ftlloivw 
able for me to bestow opon' you so $ignal a 
<lMBrk i>f Hoy favo^ir^ britig back to me ttiis^ 
1^ t>f your ktnd HDcle^fi, and I • pledge te^ 
if(n6rd> that ycif abaH be the first, and the ^onlf 
iwrsoa #hiofia I wiil^ver admit to thefaojaotir- 
ef «)ajqsmg ft ^itMUid my afm^'* 

lie Imtat bavc >been a diffitult mut t^ 
|ikiMe wlH>at^a^oiicesta>a'8«€h as diis wquM 
wnk liama aatiafie4 Mr* Tremayne riiewed 
iitimelf tnostgiatefiilly penetraAcd l^ it ; lanid. 
loBs tlumlia wrii« as warm and eiietsgetic aia 
Ibe pia^ and time wovid afloww lA^ m 
^Dod trtir^y tiioif^ «he had cndeoiiroared tb 
lesaen the ^iBfect tof lier own leittdtieas^ by 
lairgiiing as ahe epoke^ tbert yet rcaaaiaed 
quite sofficient proof of its reiility^ to^veen- 
<)tiisite pieatune to a man so teoently itco* 
veled from a strong fit ^of jealou^, and $6. 
ist^ accustomed to being pampered by bia. 
I«r mistress with too much indillgence^ 

I %%bvAd not) ^though I msfaed it, reciove 
entirely £rom thoir vicinity after the tjransfer 



of tbe l>taoeiet, lest a dMi4e4 <lir« h Mr« 
^IrtmM draMf lipM 4lw» tte bbtWtation ^ 
Lad^fiaritferd; but I wat tDMkterate ettol^h 
to woede :grach«aUy to the fbrtbesttMlniier of 
the lai^9 tJd^iflsbioncd «ofa ; and ioom Aat 
sMmvit, I neitber k^ed «t tiie«i» not, ink 
IwitflKify, t> wrbetrd a stDgk aeMeace^tbdk 

J«0t as tbe ^iiadrille^rtjr was l>reakkif 
«Pi Mr. TraaMerynfe's seneant (the same iaber 
had tfttdaded hifm whilst at Haatefcfd) <^Mir 
tbmly opehed a aide tkbr fNjsr wfaMh iW* 
fiwe inttiiqg, pat hb head a little w^f wtthia! 
it^ and catbfaioghis mastor^s eye« with a yerjr 
aqritoiioBs^ but K^iectAil ia«k^ ftdedied te^ 
iwite hian ta m JMariey^ Wiljhdisttasifig) how-» 
aaety Mi^ Tireaia^ae, oniy hendkig a tittle 
jarwvfri, nid^ ^' Whatia the matter, Wiiaao ^ 
What brings yott here r*' 

'^ Sw, if yH»4 ptease/ answta^ the tMn, 
almMt io a whiBper, *' I mmil speak with: 
fStt '^TtetfyT 

Mr. Tremayne reluctantly got up,, alidr 
avat tDwards the door; aajiog as he fMissed 
me,-^*' I nuppose the Mlow has lost a ikay^ 
or forgotten some order, which, ^erjr pro-' 
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bably, I never should have thought of again 
myself.— Would* he were a hundred cniles ofFT 

But the start— the air of extreme surprisd 
with which he listened to the few words 
Spoken in a hasty whisper by Wilson, in- 
•tantly proved that the intelligence whiclr 
they communicated, whatever it might be,' 
was not of a nature so trivial as he had prog- 
nosticated* He remained for half a second 
motionless and thoughtful: then addressed 
Bonie brief sentence tk> theservant that irnifae- 
diately dismissed him ; after which, return^ 
ing to us with the countenance, of a disap^' 
pointed man, he said in an under voice •:; 
" Need I tell you, how grieved I am to he, 
torn from your society ? — But go I must ;— 
and I scarcely know for how Iong!<<— I was so 
happy here— ^and I had looked forward to 
being still so much Happier T 

^* You murt go?" repeated Blanch, change- 
ing colour, " Whither? — You are not setting 
out on a journey, I hope, at su<^h an hour as 
this:?- 

' ** No ;— I am not even catted upon to quit 
the house: but a person is arrived — is in* 
qttiring*-«is waiting for me, to whom I must 
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instantly hasten. — Pity me^ as mve^ as if I 
were juSft eoteriDg a chaise thiat wps tq oon« 
yey m^ fifty m}les from hence T 

'^ Not quite/' said Blanch^ re-assured; 
V fifty miles could not be so quickly retraced 
ss fifty yards. Go^ therefore^ since you 
must, and eudeavour to return very soou.-^r— 
I will not forget our engagement/' 
. ^^Thank you — thank youj sweet Blanch. 
—I now go with some courage.** 

He then hasteneil away ; and Blanch, who 
followed him with her eyes till the door was 
closed upon him, turned to me when he waf 
gone, and said — ^^ What a lamentable thing 
it is, that a man whose countenance is natu* 
r^Ily so open ^nd noble, shojuld ever suf« 
kr it to be disfigured by gloom and sus* 
picioo ^—rDuring these two last days, I 
used, when I looked at him, to wish my* 
^f hack.again at Hazleford a hundred times 
in. an hour. The whole comfort of my visit 
seemefl. to he destroyed by it ; fqr yon know, 
my dear aunt, he was my oldest acquaintance 
here ; and we had always been such excellent 
friends before ! Apd then, all at once, when 
l.most wanted his support and attention, to 
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fimi tlNR 9^^ iiegligeiii-*i^-w repetfittg^r-^, it 
wM^ the mo0t diepressing,. merliiyHig. tlrnig 
that ever happened to me t I* seyeral- times 
thought (when I saw him so< rea^y yielding 
to Lord< Johneveiy opportttntty-'of approadi-^ 
in^.me) that he- onff wanted a pretext to^pttt 
an eiict to the friendly intercourse that Ihftd 
subsisted between na ; that be was tirecC of 
eenversing with me^-^ttred of his own civi- 
lity ;— and, oh^ how my' proud heart sweHed 
at the idea P' 

** Bttt y<m nnderstand the matter better 

«r 

now, my dear gtrf, do you not ?*'said I, "You 
are aware that no such paltry caprice dictated, 
the change in his conduct? Mr. Tremaytie, 
with evcry^ recommendation that person^ 
talents, mannen, and rank in life can give 
him, is yet, truly and unaifectedly modest* 
He-fancied that yon discerned superior me- 
rit in Lord John ; that, encroacliing as be 
is^ yon lent a complacent ear to him ; that^ 
gnKtfied by his admiration of your musical' 
abilities, you peculiarly^ exerted yourself to 
charm him/*— 

**To charm himf^ inierrnpted Manch, 
disdamf^Hy, "Oh, how could Mr. Tre- 



finayae tdiait' sitcb aaktM.r I nmst hmw 
pe^e^--^i Biitst ioTe^ w at least respect 
tiiefl»9 before I can ever feel any aosiety far 
ihe^ appku^e. Ev^ept Sip Ri^nald, Lady 
Hbrati»^ and Miss Tlracy^ ttieve is not a ssngke 
indii^iduai amongst th^ varioiie^ inmates uf 
thie houses vfhme most uii4]uati4ied conmien- 
&dott vrould awaken ia me tin slightest 

vanity.*' 
^ Yoa exclude Mr. Tr«»ayne, then, from 

the nnml>er ?*• 

•* No, no r answered she, tfwown off her 
guard, and speaking with unusual waro^tb, 
** I place him above them all !' 

The words were pronounced, and not to 
be recalled ;-^bat the vivid blush that fbU 
lowed them, the agitated confusion with 
wbrch ttie next moment she started up, and 
moved from the sofa, were evidences, that, 
even to me, she regretted their having escaped 
her ; and that, far from wishing, as young 
ladies are often wont, to make the secret of 
her heait a matter of sentimental discussion, 
she had betrayed it completely by surprise, 
$nd was disconceriied and vexed at her own 
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want of self-command. The feiCt is^ her at* 
tachment is deep and real ; a mere fancied 
passion generally, leads to a romantic desire 
of depositing in the bosom of a sympathizing 
friend a confidential avowal of exaggerated 
hopes and.fears, the sugg^tions only of girl* 
ish self-importance :— but the feelings of 
Blanch are of a higher^ a more genuine de- 
scription; they are not the exaltations of 
imagination ; she has not talked herself into 
a belief that she is in love ; her enthusiasm 
is in her heart, not in her head; and any 
allusion to the state of that heart, wliether 
made incautiously by herself^ or officiously 
by ^mother. Would touch her too sens^ibly not 
to excite vexation and distress. 

She was joined, before she had moved 
three paces from her seat, by Lord John Al- 
^ster, who poured forth lamentations with- 
ont end at his own hard fate in having been 
compelled to dance with another; and en- 
treaties the most, urgent that she would pro- 
mise to be his partner for the next quadrille. 
She thanked him with great civility, but said 
that she; was engagedj^ and tried to pass on^ 
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^'Engaged!** repeated he, incredulously, 
^^ Fur Blanch, you mistake ; you mean to 
say that you are estranged r 

'^ I am not a very accurate English scho- 
kt, my Lord ; but still, engaged, I think, 
was the word that I intended to use. 
Edranged, in the present instance, seems to 
me to have no meanhig.*' 

** Too ipuch— too much, alas ! Every look, 
wery accent, proclaims "the justiee of the 
tirm. Did yoa not sing with me as lan- 
guidly as if you had been chanting a dirge 
amongst hired mourners ? Do not your looks 
avoid encountering mine as if the sight of 
me were noxious to your eyes ? Is not the 
veiy sound of your voice altered when you 
»peak to me? What are all these, fair lady, 
l^at infallible signs of estrangement ?'* 

" I am a little surprised,** replied Blanch, 
^th admirable composure, " at the extraor- 
^mtiy nature of these complaints ; but as I 
ttnnot plead guil^ to the charges which 
*% imply, without admitting that I have 
^ducted myself towards your ' Lordship 
I ^th coquetry and caprice (faults which I am 
. '^ot willing to tax my conscience with), I 

▼OL. Ill, i> 
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can only say, that I am much cpacerned to 
have had the triple misfortune of singidg^ 
looking, and speakings in a manner which 
your lordship disapproves.'* \ 

She then attempted, once :more, to pro-- 
ceed ; but he detained her to hear him pro- 
test with great vehemence, that she had mis^ 
interpreted his meaning ; — that he had not 
presumed to disapprove^ but merely intended . 
to lament her altered manner:— —and a great 
deal more in the same strain, which, having 
patiently allowed him to utter,- she at length 
gaily answered, by saying, 

"You began, my Lord,.l^ exaggerating 
my defects, and now you are exaggerating 
your own sensibility. It is impossible that 
all these lamentations and regi-ets should be 
real. You make use of expressions that are 
too strong to be uttered between persons who 
know so little of each other as you, my Lord, 
,and I dp. Let us talk more in our accus* 
tom^ style.— How did you like the singing 
of Miss Philippa Stavordale ? Has she not a 

very, fine voice?*' 

«< You were determined not .to. put your 

owft ia competition with it l-TYes;— she cet- 
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tainly ha« a great deal of musical talent. Who 
tfid she learn of ?" 

Blanch^ from having dften heard Philippa 
boast of the high compliments which her 
master had paid her when she was in town 
with Mrs. Talbot, was able to mention his 
name; and Lord John, finding her unwilling 
to 1^ the conversation revert to his pretended 
grievances^ was glad to continue talking to 
her upon the subject which she had herself 
started. 

Mr. Tremayne's absence was of longer du- 
ration than the disposition to remain quiet 
of the dancing part of the coinpany. Spfeedi^ 
.ly rested, those who' had belonged to the first 
quadrille, prepared to begin another ;-^all 
but Lord John, who, not being able to pre- 
vail upon Blanch to consider her engagement 
as rendered null and void by the disappear* 
ance of ber partner^ chose to follow her into 
the card-room, and to sit beside her whilst 
she watched the progress of the game. " 

At length, Mr. Tremayne returned, and 
seeing me still occupying my old place near 
the door, stopped a moment, though appa^ 
rently in haste to speak to Sir Reginald, and 

D 2 
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taid, in a low voice, '^ You will be surprised 
though not as I have been — not as my uncte 
will be, — but you and every body will be 
surprised when you learn . who it is that I 
was called out to, Charles Toucberville, 
Jane's father, is just arrived. I cannot ex- 
actly comprehend what has induced him to 
come upon us so unexpectedly : but he^^ he 
is ; and I am commissioned to announce the 
circumstance to Sir Reginald. I must do it 
cautiously, and I hope that after the first agi^ 
taiion is over, I shall be hailed ajs a messenger 
of welcome news. — ^Where is Blanch ? — Is 
she," cried he, darting his quick eyes towards 
the dancers, " is she in their set ?" 

" No, no ; do not be so distrustful ! She is 
looking on at the card-players. She has 
withstood every argument that could be used 
to induce her to accept, during the interval 
only of your absence, any other partner.** 

" My dear friend," exclaimed he, with 
sparkling eyes, " how you rejoice me ! Bct 
loved Blanch ! Ah, tell her, I beseech you, 
how gratefully I feel such kindness; — tell 
her the motive of my prolonged detention ; 
ke^ up my interest with her whilst I an 
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still Compelled to be away ; and thank her— 
bless her^ for sparing me the mortification of 
thinking, that in my absence she forgets me/* 

He was then hastening to Sir Reginald^ 
but suddenly checking himself, and standing 
in Suspense a few moments, he turned back^ 
and added, " Will you have the goodness to 
apprize Helen Tr^y of Tourberville's ar- 
rival? and to tell her, that I wish her mother 
and my own to be informed of it with as 
little delay as possible ? — His spirits are in 
that nervous, agitated state of forced elevation^ 
which renders it very probable that after a 
short interview with his father, he may, to 
avoid painful retrospections, propose joining 
this party. Should that occur, it would be 
highly diesirable that those who are connected 
with him, should be prepared for his Ctp- 
pearance.** ^ 

I saiw the case exactly in the same light ; 
and assured him that the moment Misd 
Tracy, who was dancing, resumed her seat, I 
would speak to her." 

He then went, without further hesitation, 
in pursuit of his uncle, with whom, soon 
after^ he quitted the rootxu 
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It was well that he had been cons^iderate 
enough to* plan the means of breaking to his 
mother, before she actually saw him, the in- 
telligence of Mr. Tourberville's very suddbn^ 
and wholly unlooked-for arrival. Her agi- 
tation on being informed of it by Lady Ho- 
ratia, was excessive ; and as she never has 
bestowed much pains upon the acquisition of 
habits of self-controul, her emotion speedily 
became visible to the whole room. Lady 
Horatia, to give her time to compose herself, 
recommended her retiring for a short time/ 
with Miss Tracy, to that young lady's dres- 
sing-room. The viscountess, scarcely re- 
straining an hysterical sob, tacitly consented; 
and leaning upon Helen's arm, quitted the 
apartment amidst the whispered conjectures, 
and wondering looks of all who remained 
behind. 

When Blanch was made acquainted with 
the event of the evening, and heard that Mr. 
Tremayne was of opinion, his cousin (even 
on this first night of his retum)> meant to 
come amongst us, she was^-wholly incre<lu- * 
lous. " It is not jpossible, my dear auqt/*. 
cried she^ in g low voice, ^' that you can 
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have rightly understood what was said ! Mr. 
Tourberville can never be so hardened— -he 
never can have the unfeeling levity to wish, 
at such a moment, to throw himself in the 
way of a set of gay strangers, all eager to 
stare at him, and all, from their situation in 
life,' well acquainted with his history, — with 
the disgraceful motive of his departure from 
this house a few years ago, — with the death 
of his wife, said to have been accelerated by 
his desertion,— and with his long estrange- 
ment from his justly irritated father ! — Good 
Heaven ! how could he have the courage to 
tell that father that he wds capable of har- 
bouring so strange an idea I"* 

^* That an unperverted mind like yours, 
my dear Blanch/' said I, ^^ should deem the 
circumstance so extraordinary, is by Ho 
means a matter of surprise to me ; but I can 
assure you, that I have reported Mr. Tre- 
mayne's words very faithfully.'' 

Presently Miss Tracy re-appeared, unac- 
companied^ however, by the Viscountess, 
who, she told us, had decided upon going 
home without returning to the drawirig-roomf 
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and was waiting up stairs for the arrival of 
her carriage : ^' She would not permit me to 
remain with her,** continued Helen^ *^ but 
sent me down to make observations upon the 
behaviour of Mr. Tourberville (in case he 
should really appear), for the purpose of de» 
tailing them to her, in order to a^ravate^ 
possibly,^ her own irritation. How strange 
it is^ that we are so seldom willing to con- 
teqit ourselves with the unavoidable d^ree of 
discomfort which unpleasant circumstances 
must in their own nature inflict, but chuse 
to set our wits to work to find out means to 
add to their bitterness !'' 

Dancings card-playing — even flirting-^ 
every pastime was suspended from the mo- 
ment it became generally understood that Sir 
' Keginald's prodigal son was returned, and 
intended, it was believed^ to exhibit himself 
to the assembly. The expectation of seeing 
a known libertine — ^a man who had occa- 
sioned a divorce — who had lived an alien 
from his country and family during so many 
years-r-whose presence his father's sister, it 
appeared^ had not nerves to encounter — kept 
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the whole party in a most delicious state of 
suspefase and curiosity. 

* " I wonder what sort of l6okin^ man he 
is," said one. 

" I iSbouId like to know,** said another^ 
" what is become of the shocking woman he 
took abroad with him.** 

*'Do you really believe,** enquired a third, 
" that he married her ?'* 

*^ Oh, no,** replied the second speaker^ 
** I heard that he broke off the connexion 
before the end of the first twelvemonth, and 
that somebody else is living with him now.** 

^* Dearl-^What a wretch? — ^Upon my 
word I thiiik Sir Reginald ought not to 
receive him.** 

" Oh, Sir Reginald Vvill be glad enough 
to get him back, and persuade him, if he can, 
to marry again.** 

Blanch looked at me; aU amazement: 
" Mariy again T* whispered she, " What 
woman in her senses would accept him ?*' 

* At that moment the» drawing-room door 
opened, and all eyes were impatiently turned 
tdwavds it in the hope of beholding the new- 

D5 
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comer: but Mr. Tremayne entered,-^-and, 
alas ! entered alone. He went up to Lady 
Horatia, and learning from her^ I suppose, 
that his mother was above btairs waiting for 
intelligence of his cousin's proceedings, in 
less than two minutes he disappeared again« 

" How provoking r cried Mrs. St. Clair; 
*^ I positively begin to think that we shall 
not see Mr. Tourberville at all to-night. 
Who first put the notion about ?'* 

^' I believe that Mr. Westcroft did/' an- 
swered one of the Miss Balfours. 

^^ Oh, then, depend upon it there is no- 
thing in it! He delights in circulating a 
plausible hoax. I am convinced, now, that 
the report is totally unfounded.*' 

" 1 hen, I think," resumed Miss Balfour, 
" that we might' as well dance another qua- 
drille." 
: Much amused by finding that their recur- 
rence to 07ie species of diversion had only 
been delayed by the hope of enjoying awo- 
therj so very diflferent in all respects, I saw 
them set oflF to form arrangements for a new 
dance, with no very exalted impression of 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. 69 

the sensibility of their hearb ; — and pre- 
sently after oiy father's carriage was an* 
ncMinced. 

It was now nearly midnight ; it was deter* 
mined, therefore, that we should take leave 
the instant Philippa, who was amongst the 
dancers, should be released; Yet my mother 
owned to me that she was sorry to go with* 
out having seen th^ worthy heir of Eastvale. 

"We always like,** said she, " to stare at 
a man who has been much talked of, — no 
matter on what account ;«-no matter whether 
he has been a knave or a hero ; — ^whether he 
is going to be hanged, or going to receive 
the thanks of parliament': — still, if he has 
been made a frequent subject of conversation, 
we are glad to look at him, and fancy that 
his notoriety must have given a peculiar 
something to the expression of his counte- 
nance, which we shall not detect in other 
men. Blanch,** continued she, on seeing 
her grand-daughter approach, " be sure you 
write to us to-morrow. It will be very pretty 
employment for you to describe this new in- 
mate : I fear I shall be forced to go without 
having had a glimpse of him. You must 
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remedy ttie misfortune ; — jou niost look «t 
him for us; you must observe diligently 
whether he has a cloven foot ; you txiust take 
notice whether the candles burn blue when 
be ii ill the room; and whether a strong 
smell of sulphur is perceptible in every place 
through which he passes/' 

Blanch smiled, but immediately said^ . 
^^ Do you not think, grandmamma, that in- 
stead of leaving me to ascertain all these par- 
ticulars, it would be better to send for me 
home to-morrow ?*' 

^^ Why so ? Are you afraid of this reputed 
Lucifer?" ' 

*^ Not at all : but I think the usual state of 
the house will be entirely changed by his^ ar- 
rival. There will be continual private con- 
ferences; Sir Reginald and Lady Horatia 
v?ill be engrossed by iamily affairs, and every 
guest will be in their way." 

" Not such a young guest as you are, who 
may be made over without ceremony to the 
care of Miss Tracy. If they could get rid 
of some of their older visitors, who must be 
treated with more form and etiquette, I dare 
say they would be glad: but as to you,. 
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child, do not flatter yo^rsetf tiiat you are of 
consequence enough to be a restraint to any 
body." 

^* But^ dear g^ndmammaj Miss Tracy 
does not want me whilst Lord Glenmorae ia 
here ;. nor do I, to say the truth, want any 
further intercourse,, at present, with Lord 
John Alcester. I am terribly tired of him I*' 

^^ Let roe be Blanch's advocate, in thia 
case,'' said I, addressing roy mother. '^ The 
desire which die expresses to avoid prploiig- 
ing her ^tay here, is exceedingly natural. 
Miss Tracy, as she observes, can do very 
well without lier ; and, exclusive of Lady 
Horatia, who, probably, will have no time, 
to attend to her, there is not another female 
in ^e house from whose notice and kindness 
she can hope to derive the smallest support. 
Mr. Tremajme, it is to be apprehencted; will 
be much engaged with his cousin, and 
Blanch, thus deserted, will be thrown en- 
tirely upon the politeness— ^r humanity^-'-or 
ga»antry~or aH combined, of Lord John 
Alcester for proteetion. Is it right to expose 
her to the risk of finding herself placed in so 
unpleasant a predicament ?" 
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" Well, well/' cried my mother^ '^ settle 
the business between ye ! Here is as much 
fass made to prove that an old grandmother 
has not half tlie foresight and wisdom of her 
daughter and granddaughter, as used to be 
made in n^ young days, to prove that grand^ 
mothers had more sense than their grand- 
children !"^ 

Having thus far succeeded, I accompanied 
Blanch, at her own entreaty, to Lady Ho- 
ratia, aad frankly made known our motives 
for desiring, at the present juncture, to with- 
draw our young charge from Eastvale. Wlien 
I paused, her ladyship, with great kindhesjs^ 
taking Blanch by the hand, replied : 

" What can I say, my dear Miss StaVor^ 
dale, to such a statement ? It excites in me 
much regret ; yet, I cannot but allow, that, 
circumstanced as we are now likely to be, it 
is not altogether one that I can reasonably 
oppose. I certainly shall have less time thaa 
hitherto I have had, to enjoy the society of 
your niece ; add, as you remark, she is too» 
young to be hdre without the advantage of 
some proper female friend, always at leisure,. 
— always sufficiently disengaged, to protect 
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and attend to her. That^ just now, cannot 
be the exclusive province of my daughter, 
who, as you must perceive," added she, with 
a smile, ^' is too often put in requisition by 
Lord Glenniome, to be very safely depended 
upon as a frequent associMe by any one dse. 
Our other ladies are all too fiill of them- 
selves to bestow the requisite degree of no- 
tice upon an inexperienced fellow^guest ; 
your sweet Blanch, therefore, would be left 
more than could be proper, to the assiduities 
of the male part of our — now, I must say— • 
unwelcome circle. I wish many of them 
were away ! — Few amongst them, including 
ladies as well as gentlemen, have hearts which 
qualify them to be desirable inmates at such 
a period. Had Sir Reginald been prepared 
for what has this evening occurred, how dif- 
ferent would have been his domestic ar- 
rangements !" 

Could I have been at any loss to compre- 
hend this remark, it would, on looking round, 
have been amply elucidated. At a moment 
when it must be known how agitated were 
the feelings of the master of the house. Lady 
Horatia could not but be dissatisfied at the 
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sellSsh unconcern with which those amon^t 
his guests who were not gaily dancing, were 
intently engaged at cards^ or in frivolous 
conversation. Not a single individual pre- 
sent^ appeared to recollect that any thing 
unusual had taken place, lliey would all 
have been willing to discontinue their occu- 
pations had Mr. Tourberville afforded theni: 
ad opportunity of gazing at him : but whilst 
hh ren^ained invisible, no one seenaed to care 
about him ; no one looketl as if a thought 
ever occurred of \vhatt might be passing in: 
the father's ipind, — and no one, except 
Blanch, had the remotest apprehension of 
being in the way. 

When I found how thoroughly Lady Ho- 
ratia coincided in opinion with me as to the- 
propriety of retiloving Blanch, I could not 
sufficiently rqoice that the proposal hadbeen- 
made. Its merit, however, I was fain to al- 
lotr, rested entirely with the dear girl bier- 
self ; since the idea of going back to Hazte- 
ford, had originated in her own unprompted^ 
sense of delicacy ; and to me, belonged onl/ 
the credit of having readily acceded to its 
i^asoriableness. 
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The quadrille was now over« and nothings 
delayed our departure but my mother's very 
natural reluctance to expose Philippa^ who 
was heated by dancing, too suddenly to the 
outward air. We therefore still lingered— 
but without sitting down — ^without wishing 
to be any longer considered as belonging to 
the party. Blanch, who hovered near us, 
said that she would go to her own room the. 
moment we left the house; and we were 
settling with her at what hour she was to 
hold herself in readiness for the carriage the. 
next morning, when Sir Reginald at length 
re-appeared. He was followed by a tall, 
meagre figure, more like a spectre than a, 
living being; yet I instantly knew that it 
must be Mr. Tourberville, by his strongs 
family likeness both to the Baronet and. 
Lady Earlsford. To the former, indeed^ his . 
relationship seemed rather to he that of a 
brother than of a son ; for he not only looked 
quite as old as his father, but infinitely more 
wasted and infirm. His eyes, de6p sunk in 
bis head, had neither lustre, nor even dis* 
tinct colour ; they Ipoked blood-shot, heavy, 
and clouded. His hollow cheeks, Jiis shrunk. 
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form^ his pale parched lips^ — his stoop, and 
his evident shortness of breath, all excited 
the idea^of a confirmed decline. Every body 
seemed impressed with consternation on be- 
holding him. Nothing of the gay, airy, fas- 
cinating man of gallantry, remained jn his 
appearance: to my apprehension, there was 
that jn his face which proclaimed that his 
days were numbered ; that he was tottering 
on the very verge of the grave. It was 
shocking, contemplating him in this light, 
to^ see him, with an air of levity, approach 
Lady Horatia, pay his compliments to her 
without the smallest embarrassment; and 
then, on bdng named by his father, bow, 
in a general way, to the rest of the company, 
and, with all the ease and unconcern of one 
conscious neither of vice nor folly, seat him^ 
self, and begin conversing with his nearest 
neighbours. 

After a short but melancholy survey of an 
exterior, as grievously injured as the mind 
within, I turned my eyes with some appre- 
hension towards his father, and saw in his 
aspect all that it was natural to suppose 
would be stamped upon it by the spectacle 
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before us. He was pale — his brow was knit 
— his demeanor unalterably solemn ; and 
when he spoke, his voice betrayed much re- 
maining emotion, mingled, I thought, with 
a sentiment of shame— the too reason&ble 
consequence of its total failure in his son. 
Altogether, it was a painful moment, and 
the impression which it made upon my 
spirits, did not wear off during the whole 
drive home. Sir Reginald parted from us 
with only a silent shake of the hand*; Lady 
Horatia was not much more talkative*^she 
seemed reaHy heart-struck for her aged friend. 
Miss Tracy, whom we saw but for an in-> 
stant in the hall as we passed through it, told 
us that her cousin Horace, finding his mo- 
ther still very much discomposed, had at- 
tended her home, and perhaps would rraaain 
at Bovil-court all night. 

Blanch followed us to the portico, and as 
my mother stepped into the coach, whispered 
to me : ** Oh, how 1 envy you the happiness 
of returning to Hazleford! That ghastly 
phantom in the drawing-room is really awful! 
— I will see him, however, no more to-night, 
unless he pursues me in my dreams. But 
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vemember me to-morrow^ deafest aunt; at 
one o'clock^ you know,— exactly at otie,— 
Good night, — ^good night/' 

A« we drove off, PhiHppa eagerly begun : 

" Poor Sir Reginald ! What a shock he 
must have received ! He is really much to 
be pitied. I never saw any body look so 
dreadfully ill as Mr. Tourberville does ; he 
must be in a very dangerous, precarioui^ 
state \ do you not think so, ma'am ? Do you 
not think that his life hangs by a thread ?^' 

^' Yes, my dear j every body must think 
so who sees him : but is that the reason you 
are pitying his father ?*' 

" Why, just at present, I think it is. Mr. 
Tourbervi lie's misconduct is of too ancient 
date to, be a subj^t of peculiar regret to- 
night. It can be bio novelty to Sir Reginald 
to have a dissipated son : but it must be a 
most unexpected aggravation to find that he 
has a dying one," 

" Without, pretending to the stoical forti- 
tude of a Spartan or a Roman matron," re- 
plied my mother, " I must say, my dear Phi- 
lippa; that were Mr. Tourberville my son, I 
should be apt to consider his sickly appeclr- 



COUNTftY KEIGHBOUHS. €9 

mce as one of the lightest evikfor whicti I 
had cause to grieve. Even his Jmst* immo^ 
tality of conduct would weigh alitiost M no^ 
thing, compared with his present effironteiy 
— his veteran heartlessness — ^and that e£fen- 
siye display of ease and assuranee which W6 
have just been witnessing. From the n^Of 
ment that t heard there was a probability of 
his coming into the drawing-room to^night^ 
I was well aware that his feelings could not 
be very acute ; I therefore repressed all ex- 
pectation of seeing in him any tremor or 
perturbation. But I was not prepared, I 
own, for a manner so perfectly disengaged 3 
— »an air of boyish sprightliness, which, even 
if his health had been unimpaired, and his 
character immaculate, would so ill have be^ 
come his time of life. Taking all cireum- 
stances together,-~-his broken constitution,-— 
his sullied fame, — ^his mature age,— 4ind the 
thousand painful recollections* whieh ougi^ 
to have associated themselves ^ith his return 
toEastvale, I 4b think that his re-appear>- 
ance thef« this evening, has exhibited the 
most revolting picture that I ever was con-*- 
demned to contemplate T* 
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We were all silent, for the justice of this 
representation, strong as .it was, admitted of 
no di^Qte« 

Martha, as it was reasonable to expect, 
had been g6ne to bed above an hour before 
we reached home* Lady EarlsfordV carriage 
called for Jane Tourb^rvi lie at eleven o'clock, 
and aftet conveying her back to Bovil-Court, 
had proceeded to Eastvale to bring away her 
aunt. 

Poor Jane ! — What will she feel when she 
«ees her father ? , * 



We setot, according to appointment, foi* 
Blanch this morning ; and when the coach 
returned, it brought not only her, but Miss 
Tracy, 

She was come, she said, to negociate a few 
atnendflCients in the hasty arrangement agreed 
upon last, night between Mi<ss Stavordale and 
her mother : ^* I am c6m<, in short," she 
continued, " to entreat, that I may not be 
deprived of the . society of my friend Blanch 
for more than two days j — that she may then 
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(t have already secured her own acquiescence) 
be permitted to revisit Eastvale^ where, I 
think, I can safely venture to ]>rbmise her a 
mqch more satisfactory residence than she 
has hitherto enjoyed. Lord Glenmorne,." 
.«he laughingly added, ** is obliged, on Mon- 
day morning, to leave us for a week ; so that 
I shall have full liberty to have eyes, ears, 
and speech for any body else; — and that 
somebody I am anxious should be Blanch : 
she is now my next best good. —Some of our 
tiresome personages are. also going : Lord 
John Alcester, I believe, is one; and cer- 
tainly poor old prosy Lady Balfour, and jier 
two frigid daughters. Mrs. St. Clair we 
cannot quite so soon get rid of : but that is 
m matter ; — she has her uses. Disagreeable 
men, who might want to talk to those who 
have no inclination to hear them, are sure to 
be well received by her ; she keeps them in 
play. She struck up an acquaintance last 
night with Mr. Tourberville, and hegm an 
extempore flirtation with him, that lasted, 
till, one by one, all the other ladies rigtired ; 
and the wax-lights were nearly burnt oat; 
suui.Sir Reginald was fretted almost into a 
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fever. I dare say^ she will take him off our 
hands again, quite as willingly, on every fu-- 
tuve occasion. During the day, we shall 
have but little trouble with him : — his morn- 
ings, I have learat, nay, his noc^s, and isifier- 
noons, are all spent in bed. He never rises 
till two or three o'clock ; at least, never ap- 
pears ; — and I do very confidently and joy- 
fully expect, thikt his being an inmate at 
£a8tvale will inflict upon us no other annoy- 
ance than that of having to look at his cada- 
verous visage during dinner, lind for a few 
hours afterwards between tea and bed-time.*' 

'<^ It i^ a cadaverous visage indeed !" said 
my mother: — ** What madness to travel in 
such a state I What madness to return to 
England just as winter is coming on, — ^just 
when he ought to have repaired to a southern 
elimate ! — What does Lady Horatia think of 
his looks, my dear Miss Tracy ?*' 

" She thinks, I dare say, that they are as 
good as he deserves ! but she does not utter 
her thoughts so unguardedly as I do : she 
tmly sighs and groans over the shock which 
he has inflicted upon Sir Reginald. She 
pictures to herself all the impending horrors 



/ - 
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for him, of a son's death-bed scene ; — of a 

• 

fxineral procession to the family vault ; — of a 
house full of servants in deep mourning^-i— in 
shorty of every thing that is tragical and 
gloomy^ and suited to make English people* 
if it should happen in the month of Novem- 
ber, hang, drown, or shoot ''themselves. And 
Mr. Tourberville seems determined to give 
us the fairest chance of seeing these dismal 
visions realized.. He denies being ill ; re- 
fuses medical advice ; perseveres in drinking 
wine and keeping late hours ; is insensible 
of his own hideously-changed looks, and will 
probably cut the matter short, and devote us 
to spleen and a halter before November ac* 
tually. sets in." . 

Seeing Blanch and niie look a little scan- 
dalized at this light manner of treating so ^ 
awful an event, Miss Tracy, assuming a 
graver aspect, said : " 0o not condemn— -do 
not suspect me of callousness-^wickedness — 
tvery thing that is detestable^ because I have 
spoken of this wretched man^s probable de- 
mise with so little feeling. The fact is, that*^ 
his conduct last night, after you left Eastvale, 

VOL. 111. fi 
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gave the finishing stroke to the ill opinion 
which I have been brought up to entertain of 
him. He drank—he rattled — he made love 
to Mrs. St. Clair — ^he treaty his father with 
careless disrespect — he allowed himself such 
liberties of speech that every yofiing wpman 
present was glad to get out of the roomr^ 
and evinced^ altogether, such confirnied gcoss- 
ness of character, that it would be mere hy- 
pocrisy to afiect any species of interest pr 
concern for him. I am shocked that so 
many idle, gossiping people, should have 
been spectators of his vulgar improprieties : 
but, otherwise, I care no more for him, than 
for any other low, vicious miscreant it n)ight 
be my ill &te to meet with/ 

," Then, my dear Miss Tracy,** . said my 
mother, very earnestly, ^ instead of asking 
me to let Blanch revisit a house haunted by 
so unworthy a tenant, consent to quit it your- 
self as often as you can-— consent to indulge 
us with the pleasure of seeing you here when- 
ever ypu are able, and give up all idea of 
me^ng my grand-daughter any more, at 
present, under Sir Reginald's ropf. Your 
description of his son's behaviour is so abo- 
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9iiiiid>le, that I really think no modest youngs 
person ought to bq voluntarily and unneces- 
sarily thrown into his society.** 
. How did I lore my mother for this firm 
and open declaration !— *It met^ howerar^ with 
warm opposition from ^he others— ^lot from 
Blanch^ but from Miss Tracy and Philippa. 
The. first was loth (o resign the hope of re- 
gaining her young friend as^ an inmate 4 — 
and the second was most rductant to give 
op the chance of future gaieties at Eastvale. 
But my mother^ though grateful and polite, 
was steady, in adhering to her recent deci- 
sion ; and Helen, too weil4>red to press the 
matter beyond a certain point5 not only sub- 
mitted, after a time, with a good grace, but 
promised to obtain Lady Horatia^s leave to 
spend the wliole of Monday with us, and to 
l^ as much here as possible during the en- 
^ng week. Horace, she told me^ in a. low 
voice, would be d^^hted at the change of 
I^an* He was by no means an advocate for 
the return of Blanch, at this juncture, to 
Eastvale : ^ I almost quarrelled with him at 
breakfast,** added she, '^ for the fKatisfoction 
which be shewed on liearing that she was 
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going away. But, poor fellow— I ought to 
have been glad that he had any cordial to 
cheer him^ for he is very uncomfortably cir-- 
cumstanced. His mother frets him to the 
sobl by the irritation of spirits to which she 
is giving way on account of this suddeti re- 
turn of Charles Tourberville. She carrnot 
endure the idea of meeting him ;-*— she calls 
him the murderer of her friend ;— she terri- 
fies herself with strange imaginations as to 
his future intentions respecting Jane ; — fen- 
cies that he will take her abroad, and marry^ 
her to a foreigner ; or make her live With 
bim, and treat her harshly, or introduee her 
to improper acquaintance. She is, in short, 
making herself completely miserable; anrf 
the danger is, that she will infuse so much 
alarni and repugnance into the weak mind of 
poor little Jane, that it will half kill her tO' 
be obliged to go through a presentation to^ 
her* father. Horace thinks, that by being' 
just now at Bovil-Court he should do gobd^ 
and wishes extremely to make such an &r* 
rangement : but Sir Reginald, quite'as mu^h 
distressed as Lady Earlsford, and far more 
justly, <Jannot bear to part with him. Your 
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heart would ache^ Lady Stavordale,"* con- 
cluded Miss Tracy 9 aIoud> ^^ QO\i\i you see 
how unhappy— how mortified — how crushed 
the venerable Baronet looks ! The business 
pf last night seems to have accuimilated/in 
a few hours, a weight of years upon his headj 
that has now given him the full appearance 
of what he hitherto has never resembled*— a 

decided old man. He came into the break- 

I.I • • 

last-room to-day, with an aspect so care- 
worn, so furrowed ; — the usual uprightness 
of his figure and walk had given way to a 
bend of such mingled weakness and despond- 
ency, that neither my mother5 Horace^ nor 
I could contemplate him without the deepest 
concern. It is^ indeed^ horrible for him to 
find^ that a son, for whom he had, some years 
agOi as much cause to bhish as any parent 
could well support, should, at th$ end of that 
ttme^ hftve returned so infinitely worse than 
he went, that the glow of former shame must 
appear, in the recollection, faint— cold — in- 
animate, compared to the deep dye of present 
disgcaqeT 

. We participated sincerely in her feelingft 
of compassion for the unfortanftte father^ and 
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whilst we were still talking of.hiro^ and of 
Eastvaley Miss Tracy's servant on one horse, 
leading another upon which there was a side- 
saddle, and Lord Glenmome, mounted as 
h€!r escort j appeared before the windows. 
She took leave of us for the day ; and much 
pleased to have regained Blanch, we deter^ 
•mined, if possible, to speak no more of the 
Tourbervilles, till they furnished us with 
something new to say. 



Blanch and I had been walking through 
the village after dinner, yesterday, and in 
the course of our ramble, had passed the cot- 
tage of a poor old disabled labourer, whom 
we often visit, and whom, having heard that 
he was more than usually indisposed, I stop-' 
ped to enquire after, and promised to supply 
With a little wine, and a few other comforts, 
which his increased infirmities seemed pecu- 
liarly to require. For this purpose, on my 
return home, I went to speak to Clavering irf 
the housekeeper's room; and there, some- 
whit to my surprise, I found a spruce, fo-' 
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reign-looktng, «econd-rate sort of beau^ in 
earnest conversation with her. He started 
up^ a little confused, I thought^ on seeing 
me ; and Clavering, speaking to him in Ita- 
lian, aAd addressing him by the name of 
Signior Antonio, thanked him for the letter 
which he had taken, the trouble to bring her, 
and without much ceremony, bade him good 
evening. Signot Antonio understood the 
hint ; bowed, and went away. 

It was a matter of course, when he was 
gone, that I should ask who he was, and 
whence ^e letter came which he had brought 
to her? 

*^ Why, from a person, Ma*am, that I don't 
care a straw about, and never had either wish 
or expectation to hear from again. Signer 
Antonio is valet to Mr. Tourberville : he 
once lived with an English femily that was 
travelling through Italy and Switzerland; 
and, whilst I was at Florence with myjate. 
dear Mistress, Miss Blanch's mamma, I got 
a little acquainted with a young woman, his 
fellow-servant, who was waiting:- maid to 
his master's lady. It is from this girl, who. 
is now at Paris, that Antonio thought it 
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vforth his while, when he was coming to 
Bngland, to take charge of a letter for me 
I cannot imagine how they either of them 
found out where I was, for I have never seen 
i)r lieard any thing about them since I left 
Uprence. But a stranger circumstance than 
that is, their knowing, at least, Antonio's 
knowing, that I brought over with me a 
sealed packet, which, in my. way through 
London, I left, at my master's desire (your 
brother, Ma*am, I am speaking of), at the 
house of a gentleman, a, lawyei:, * I believe, 
ifito whose hands I was directed to place it, 
and to say nothing of the matter to any 
body. . I strictly obeyed these orders^ and 
delivered the packet to the gentleman without 
even telling Miss Blanch, whom I left in the 
chaise at his door, what the business was 
that had induced me. t6 alight. And, for fear 
of accidents, I asked him to give me an ac- 
knowledgment, to certify my having faith* 
fully discharged my trust, and then drove 
away* From that day. to this, I never men- 
fioned what passed to any human soul/* 

" And yet," said I, " did this Antonio ap- 
pear to know the whole transaction ?** 
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^^ He knows^ Mn^am, that there were such 
papers^ and that they were tonfided to aie ; 
bat he cannot make out what I did With 
them ;. and his, object in coming here, I. do 
believ^^ was to gaio intelligence from me on 
that point. He wecdk to work very artfully^ 
and; if I had not been made a little distrust- 
ful by his over-acted civili^> I might have 
been betrayed into telling him the whole 
state of the case. But it struck doe, whilst he 
was talking^ that he was employed as an 
ag^t by some interested person to sift me ; 
and as be could hot be brought to account 
for what be already knew, though trying 
hard to gain further information from me, I 
grew impatient,, and was on the point of 
bluntly telling him, that he was asking ques-- 
tions about an affair which no way concerned 
him, and that I was determined not to sa- 
tisfy such unjustifiable curiosity. You came 
in, however, Ma'am, just as the words were 
on my lips ; so the gentleman is gone away 
without positively knowing what I would. 
hsCve told, or What concealed. If the case is 
i\fB I suspect, there is little doubt but he will 
be he^ again iii a day or two, endeaVouiLing 

E 5 
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to tiiBd^r y^tk me afresh, and then I shall 
taltr^ kav« io teH h3m a piece of ray mind/* 
"1 highly appriDved the good sende a^d in- 
tegrity with which she had acted^ and still 
meatU to act ; and then added^ '^ Have you 
looked at the letter whieh he*broaght you> 
Clavering? Is there nothing ifi it which 
might furnish a due to his motives ?*^ 

^* Not a word, Ma'am; J opened it whilst he 
was here, thinking, as you do, that I should^ 
perhaps find out^ as I read- it, what induce^' 
ment he could have to be so inquisitive. But 
the letter is a mere bhnd, and I dare say; 
was only written to give him an excuse for 
calling upon me. All it contains, is an en- 
quiry after my health, and an assurance that' 
the writer is well, and longing to return to 
England.'* 

It' wtmld have been superfluous, clears 
head<sd and cautious as Clavering had proved 
herself, to give her any injunctions as to her 
future conduct. I therefore was content to 
renew my eommendations of her prudence ; 
and after talking over the situation of the old 
sick cottager, and settling with her what 
should be sent to him, she and I parted. 
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The a^ir^ however^ rests upon my mind ; 
but 18 so ob9care, so wholly unintelligible to 
me, that Icangive it no sort of oonneetion 
with any thing or any body I ever knew or 
heard of before. Can it be, that Mr. Tour- 
berville is Antonio's employer ? That seems 
the most rational conjecture. But. does he 
know my brother ? and, if he does, what ad* 
vantage does he expect to derive from learn- 
ing where this ^* sealed packet** is deposited ? 
Do its contents relate to any pecuniary trans- 
action ^ Has George ever been rich enough 
to lend him money ? It is just possible, that 
after a flush of good luck at the card table^ 
he raiay have had the means of assi^ing a 
friend or acquaintance with k seasonable sup- 
ply : George was always Open-handed ; con- 
sidering his personal extravagance, indeed, 
too open-handed to people he cared very 
little about, and often found himself duped 
by. This packet may be a proof of it ; it 
may inclose ah acknowledgment of the debt, 
and Mr. Tourberville may have his own rea- 
sons for wishing to gain possession of it* 
hut, could he be s6 base as to meditate its 
destruction? Bad as his deportment and 
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nianpi^rsar^.lef; me. still bppe^ that his scmse 
of honour-^his feeliags as a gentJeman, are 

pot yet so totally annihilated I Let me hope 

' ' ■ ... -^ 

that^ in fact^ h^ has no concern with wnat 
Antonio has been attempting. 



My father has- been slow in resolving to 
call upon IVIr. Tourberville; but^ at-^last^ 
hearing that Mr. Westcroft, and some other 
gentlemen in the neighbourhood^ had con* 
formed with the estabHshed psage on such 
occasions^ he went to Eastvale this mornings 
and did as the others hftd done ; that is, en- 
quired for. Mr. Tourberville, heard that he 
was not visible^ left his name^ and rode^way 
agaiq, 

Fpr the first time since the arrival of his 
€bu^in^ Mr. Tremayne made his appearance 
here this afternoon. There was much for us 
to ask^ and he satisfied cHir curiosity very 
readily. The interview so dreaded by Jane 
Tourberville, took place between her and her 
fathfr. two days after his return. Lady 
£arlsford coujkl pot be prevaikd upon to be 
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present at it^ and poor Jane owed all her tupr 
port^ at 8o trying a moment^ to Mr. Tre* 
mayne. She behaved^ upon the whole^ with 
tolerable firmness; nothing in her father's 
conduct, indeed^ tended to work upon her 
sepsibility. He was himself perfeody un- 
moved ; said very little to her^ and after she 
had been five minutes in the room^ appeared 
to forget her entirely, and directed his whole 
conversation to her companion. Jane's pe:: 
nance lasted about half an hour : the father 
and daughter then separated, and nothing 
seems more uncertain than when they may 
meet again. 

^' And this,'' said my mother^ '^'. being the 
state of his paternal feelings^ and those which 
he has manifested as a son being hardly a 
degree warmer, what reason does he assign^ 
Mr. Tremayhe, for so precipitate a return to 
connexions whom it is obvious he so little 
r^rdsr" : 

*' It is not for me to question him. on such 
a subject, dear Madam. He has long re* 
ceived every encouragement to re-visit; his 
family ; and whether he comes by appoint- 
ment, or arrives upawares,' he has equal rea- 
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son to suppose himself a privileged tod wel- 
come individual in his fiather^s house.? 

*' All that would be true, if he had come 
amongst ybu with better manners^ and 
kiitder affi^tions.'* 

To this Mr.Tremayne made no answer ; 
and before any new subject of conversation 
could be started^ Mrs. Crosby was seen ap- 
proiaching the house; and presently after 
was usheried into the room. 

** Oh, my Lady/' she cried, breathless with 
eag^me^s, and scarcely allowing herself time 
to answer our dvil enquiries, ** what a 
shocking thing* has happened I I foretold 
how it would be. Poor Dr. Dulverton f — 
Mr. Crosby was called up to him at three 
rfcloclc this morning, and before seven it was 
ail ov^l I knew nothing of the matter tilf 
about two hours ago— Mr. Crosby could not 
come home Sooner, having several other pa- 
tients to visit; but as soon as he told me 
what had taken place, I set off for Bovil- 
Court to announce the event to Lady Earls- 
ford. I thbught her Ladyship ought to hear 
of it one of the very first, on account of that 
dear, good Mr. Lloyd, whom she is so fond 
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oi, ftiid yAkb, I tivnyt understood, mriLs, in 4 
maniiery protnisied the Living whenever it 
should drq$. Bat/ Lord bless me, Mr. 
Trtioiayii^ T What can be the n^atter with 
your honoured mother ? she was as cold, and 
as ifidMiKTent about it ! And Miss Tour- 
berviHe had been cfjring ; and ttiy Lady, I 
tbouglft; looked hdf ready to cry abo; and 
yA she seeih^ ^giy too,- and wpdkt of Mr. 
Lloyd.*^ ... 

*^ My dear Mrs. Crosby,** calmly inter- 
rupted Mr. Treroayne, fnovidg his chair 
nearer to the window, '^ I beg youf fMrdon 
fbr breaking into your story ; but will you 
come and see what i^ the matier with my^ 
band ?-«^I suspect there is a splinter in it; 
and you who, next to your husband, are the 
cleverest sturgeon in the County, wilt take it 
out for me in a moment. Ask Miss^ Blanch 
to lend you a needle, or a pen-knife.'* 

" A pien-knffe, indeed, Mr. Tremayne !^~ 
Merey! how* can you think I would use a 
pen-knife for such a thing ?— No, no ; — ^give 
me a needle, young ladfes ;^a fonger one 
than that, if you please,' Miss Blamch; — Aye, 
diis wtU do ;— th& is just the right size ;-«— 
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the other was -not big encMigh to aHovr me tot 
have a fair hold of k* A great deal dep^ads 
iipon keeping the needle steady .-r*Bpt«^ear 
iney.I.caQ do nothing, without my sp6ctades,^ 
and I am sadly s^raid I have notgol them in 
niy pocket !-*— Oh yes — here they are :*— ^not 
my best pair^ though, unluckily ;<—rI do ^not 
see quite so. well with, these, as with mysil- 
ver^mounted. ones : .but, I dare say, I shall 
be able to manage very well; — ;and if «the 
splinter lies deep, we must apply a poultice^ 
and that will draw it out" 

*^ Or have recourse to..youi|ger eyes, per- 
haps, Mrs. ^Crosby,*' said Mr. Tremayne,. 
smiling.;. ^Vyou to direct, and Miss Blanch, 
to operate ; — would not- that be the best 
way?", ;. . .. , ^ , : 

^* Ojh, no, no, — ^not me — not me !'* cried 
the. shrinking Blanch ; " I am sure my band, 
would shake.; I am sure I should da mis-^ 
chief! — I have such a> horror of every thing 
that in the least resembles ,an. operation ! — -■ 
Pray do not let me do it !"— 'And she really 
looked sick at the mere. thought of such an^ 
undertaking. ' 

^[ Gracious me !'' exclaimed Mrsw Crosby,: 
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qaite amused at the earnestness of her en«* 
treaties^ '* who would have thought^ my dear 
Miss BJanch) of your being such a poor little 
chicken-hearted thing ?-r-Why^ you behaved 
so well when the wooden brid^ broke down> 
that I fancied you had the courage of a 
lionr 

" If I behaved well then, Mrs. Crosby, it 
was because there was nobody else at hand 
to do what seemed requisite. The case is 
very different now, you know." 

" Yes, yes, — that is true enough ; — there 
is no denying the truth of that, — So, please 
to let me look at your hand, sir, and I will 
soon tell you whether 1 can da* it any good 
or not." ■ . 

The examination then began ; and whilst 
it was proceeding, I heard Mr. Tremayne, 
who was seated very near my drawing'^tahle, 
say in a low voice to Mrs. Crosby, ** Do not 
talk any more of Bovil-Court, till you and I 
leave the house.** She caught his meaning ; 
nodded ; looked pleased at having been 
spoken to so confidentially ; and then, in a 
facetious accent, said, ^' Upon my word. 
Miss Blanch, I do not think you need have 
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been sb scared at the idea of undertaking* 
such aii operation as this !— Mr. Tremayne 
is more frightened than hurt^ I fancy ; and 
not mu^h of either !— I can find no splinter^ 
nor any thing like a splinter V* 

". Thait must be the fault of your spec tar 
cles,** cried Mr, Tremayne, trying to look 
grave ; ^^ you should never come out without 
having your * best pair' in your pocket. You 
do not know what may, some time or other, 
be the consequence of such carelessness/* 

*^ Perhaps,** said Blanch, who began to 
perceive that there was nothing very sertpus 
the matter, " perhaps the fault is in the 
needle ; perhaps it is blunt-pointed, and 
Mrs. ' Crosby cannot make it probe deep 
enough/* 

*^ Will you try whiatt you can do with it ?" 
cried Tremayne, taking the little instrument 
from Mrs. Crosby, and holding it out to 
Blanch — ^* You are more skilled than you 
affect to be in the practice of wounding : — 
would it not be generous, then, for oncCj^ to 
apply that skill to the purpose of healing — 
a hand, at least ?— Poor bleeding hearts must 
shift for themselves I'* 
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^^ You had better not trust me ; for^ since 
I Bnd thut your sufierings are, in fact, so 
slight, I should have* no mercy upon you T 

•* Well, then, Mrs. Crosby," resumed he, 
" as I can extract from these ladies no com* 
passion,' and you can extract from my hand 
no splinter, I think that we may as well give 
up the experiment. Thank you for your 
friendly intentions, — and thank you, fair 
Blanch, for your blunt-pointed needle.** 

Soon after this, Mrs. Crosby, as abrupt 
when depiirting as when arriving, arose, say- 
ing : — ** Well, 1 must he going. I am glad 
to see you all so well, ladies;— very gla^ 
my lady, to hear so good an account of Si^ 
Gepfiry.— Shall be delighted. Miss Blanch,' 
to send you some cuttings of thosie pretty 
geraniums which you admired so much when 
you and your aunt called yesterday. This is 
just the right time to set them. You must- 
plant them in good fresh garden mould, and 
not expose them to the night air.— Oh,— and 
if you like, I can send you a few remarkably 
fine hyacinth roots.— No. robbery at all ;— 
oh, no ; — I am always glad to meet with 
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folks who are as fond pf gardening as I am 
myself. Good, morning, — good mornings — 
I hope you will call again soon : — ^Miss Philly 
never honours^ me — rOh, don't look shock- 
ed, — don't apologize, for I am never affront- 
ed. What's the use of taking affrbiit against 
tMie's neighbours ?-r- You can find better 
amusement, I dare say, than coming to me ; 
for ypu do not care half so much about 
fiowers and plants as Miss Blanch. You 9re 
very right, then, to stay at home. — rWhat, 
are you going too, Mr. Tremayne ?'* 

Mr. Tremayne was very sorry to mak^ so 
short a visit; but business now called, him 
away. In a cautious aside, however, ad- 
dressed to me^ he added : " Perhaps I shall 
see you again in the evening. If my conjec- 
tures as to what has occurred at Bovil-Court 
are correct, there will be n^uch for ine to tell 

. *[ Of a pleasant descriptioUji I hope ?'* 

. He looked towards Blanch with a glow of 

delight ; his very soul was in his eyes, as he 

hastily answered : '* I am ashamed of myself 

for feeling how pleasant,— how more than 
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pleasant^ — ^howr joyful, that will be to me, 
which^ I fear, will only bring to others er»- 
baVrassment and distress T 

And with this mysterious, but not wholly 
disheartening speech, he hastened out of the 
room^ and we soon saw him walking towards' 
the village with Mrs. Crosby, followed, at 
some distance, by his groom and horses./ 

" Blanch,'* cried Philippi, when the room 
wais qniet again, and we had resumed our se- 
veral occupations, " how do you like the in-' 
genuity with which Mr.Tremayne contrived, 
just now, to silence Mrs. Crosby when she 
had jgot upon a subject which he did not' 
wish her to pursue ?-^Do you admire these 
ready inventivie fecultiesf — Is this the sort 
of Adroitness that suits your higlr-soaritlg' 
notiohi of irt flexible sii^cerity T . > 

"Far from it," replied Blanch ; ** 1 think' 
Mr. Tremayne would have done a great dfeal* 

bettier. had he, tout bonnement, asked her to' 

' • • • 

talk of something else. But I am not quite ^ 
sure that he did not, at first, really imagine' 
that there was something the matter with his' 
hand.** * 
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^^ He aoted his part so well^ that we most 
all have thought so at the moment : but it is 
impossible that you should believe it now ; 
it is impossible that you should continue to 
believe^ that a hand which had not the faint* 
^ scratch upon it, could ever have gtvenhim 
the sort of uneasipess whidi a thorn or a splin- 
ter occasions^ !'* 

^^ I should like to understand^ my dear 
Philippa,** said I, ^^ what pleasure you can 
deriye from endeavouring to represent his 
conduct in so distorted a point of view? 
Why was Mr. Tremayne, either to let a prat- 
ing, thougb well-noeaning woman^ go on de- 
tailing the private concerns of his mother*s 
family, or else to mortify her by abruptly 
imposing upon her a necessity to talk oply 
of what he pleased ? Wa; it not more hu- 
mane^ more delicate, — ^h^r inferiority to him- 
self considered— *to check her by less hasty, 
less authoritative means? If Blanch is so 
ilhsurdly scrupulous as to torture such a pro- 
ceeding into a fault, I shall not easily forgive 
herr 

^^ My dearest aunt,*" cried she, with ani- 
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mation, '^ you have given so happy, and so 
natural an explanation of what pasaed, th^it 
instead of accusing, I think I must admire 
him." 

^^ Come here, child, and let me kiss you,^ 
cried my mother, exultingly, " You have an- 
swered just as I could have wished! You 
have answered with candour and heart P 
. " And very candidly proved," said Phi- 
lippsf, with a c^lm sneer, ^^ that speculative 
apd practical principles are extremely apt to 
diflFerf' 

^ It were to be wished,** retorted my mo- 
ther, ^ that they did not, in wme in$tance% 
correspond too exactly ! That thjsy did not 
hoth eontribute to the re^nement of the most 
unprofoked a^d unqualiBed ill-nature T* 



Mr. Tremayne came again yesterday even- 
ing, as h^ had given me reason to expect 
that he would ; and, to our surprise, came 
accompanied by Lord John. Alcjester, and 
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Mr. Elsmere. We had been led to suppose 
by Miss Tracy, that Lord John was upon, 
the point of leaving Eastvale ; but it appears 
that his departure is now deferred till that of 
Mr.Eismere, whote friend Treinaytie (looking 
from thei moment of his entrance, happier 
than we could any of U^ account for bis ap- 
pearing) told me in a whisper, that /^ Lord 
John had professed himself so charmed by. 
the vocal powers of my sister, and so little 
gratified by the present mode of passing -the 
evenings at Eastvale, that he would not be 
denied th(^ indulgence of an introduction 
here. " And, I am not so much afraid 6f 
him, now, in tliat quarter,** glancing a «mil*, 
ing look at Blanch^ ** as I have been !** 

Pbilippa was a most enviable person dur- 
ing this triumphant evening. She looked 
remarkably handsome; she was in brilliant 
spirits ; she had one beau to sing with, and 
another to sing for ; she engrossed the al- 
most exclusive attention of each, add fur- 
nished Mr. Tremayne and me with exactly 
the opportunity which we wanted of retreat- 
ing into another room without being ques-* 
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tioned br observed. He besought tne to en- 
gage Blancb to aocotnpfttiy us;— ^I succeeded; 
aod we took refuge in the library. 

After some prefttce to prepare us for a nar* 
rative vrhidi noth'tng, he said^ but its being 
upon^ the ever-interesting subject of love 
could TeconiTmend to our attention^ he pro- 
ceeded (in substance, though not in words)^ 
to give us the following relation : 

Soon after his return to Bovil Court, sub* 
sequent to the illness which had detained 
liim here so long, various circumstances ob* 
tnided themselves upon his notke^ which 
seemed to indicate a growing attachment b^^ 
tweoi Jaiie Tourbervllle and Mr. Lloyd, 
Lady Ealdsford, by leaving Jane so much to 
herself, whilst daily attending upon her son 
at our house> had afforded the youthful pair 
such easy and frequent opjiortunities of being 
together, that, insensibly, the desire grew 
upon them of never being assunden The 
fair maiden^ it is to be presumed, was, at 
fkst, influenced merely by idleness, and the 
necessity of having somebody to speak to: 
but the encouragement which she gave, $oon 
became of a more flattering nature, and w^r* 

VOL. III. F 
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ranted Mr. Llpyd to lay serious si^^e to her 
heart. That hearty soft as wax^ easily yielded 
to the impression conveyed to it through her 
eyes. His handsome person, sow oontinu- 
ally in her view ; — iiis pleasing manners ;-rr 
his successful ^[brts to relieve her from the 
weariness of having nothing to think of, and 
no object, of pursuit, wrought her up to the 
highest pitch of sensibility and admiration 
of whidi her feeble character was capable. 
No toil, it is universally allowed, is so hard, 
as that of fumishibg amusement to a person 
of weak understanding. If it is to be done 
at all, it must be eflSected by dint of very su*^ 
perior talents ;—^and what an employment 
for such talents ! So prone, however, is hu- 
man nature to self-complacency, that aumr 
berless have been the instances of men posr 
sessed of the brightest parts, who have be- 
coqie vain of the ability of serving as a peg 
for a fool to hang her tediousness upon ! — 
Such, gradually, was the case with Mr. 
Lloyd. Seeing his statue daily acquiring 
more animation, *he grew, like Pygmalion, 
enamour^ of his work, and with secret 
pride, attributed the metamorphosis to the 
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colltskm between the Yigoroua powers of his 
own mind, sndflie dortnant fiicalties of tersi 
never before so judiciously called into action. 
Eveiy chdering smile which be substituted 
upon her ftce for the langour of indolence^ 
acted in the douUe capacity of a tore to hts 
heart/ftsid a gratification to his vanity. That 
smile was an indieatioh of tenderness^-^and 
that tetulemess neVfr could have been 
awakened, id one sb Tapid and listless, exc^t 
by fiisi f-'-^r. Tremayne^s suspicions^ once 
aroused, were ' hot easily laid asleiep ; and a 
man who is himself in love, is a good judge 
of die signs of that passion in another. He 
sooa Bair enough in the mutual - intelligence 
of their glances, and beard enough ill the 
softened accents of their Voices, toconVi&ce 
h\xh; that the surmises ta which prerious in- 
dications had given birth, were not uafbund- 
ed. Lady Earlsford,; he perceived, had de- 
tected nothing $ and' he well knew how ma^ 
terial it was to both patties still ta avert from 
them her' observation. Yet, as: a reprieve 
from further importunity respectitig his own 
alliance with Jane, hi could not but r^bice 
at the bent which her aifections hirf taken. 

F 2 
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There was nothing in the choiee whicli she 
had made^ disgracefnl to faek-^taste) orofien* 
siye to prbpnety. He knew^ fadwerer^ what 
a shock it would inflict upon his mother ; 
and was not withoiit apprehension, tliat it 
would operate as a death-blow to the feeble 
endurance, rather than regard, extended to 
i¥ards her by Sir Regindd : he dreaded also 
the indigtiation whidk it might create in her 
fiither. To procure any benefit to himself^ 
Mr. Tremayne was too noble-minded to 
stand pasnively Iby, and sirffiar a young man 
of so much merit as 'Lloyd>— a girl so harm- 
less as Jane, to draw down upon the«n%Ives 
such almost certain ruin as would ensue 
e!iiher from a runaway marriage, or a longer 
indulgence^of their secret attachment under 
the veiy roof, where, if it was discovered, it 
would call 'forth the heaviest condemnation » 
He iberdbre, with all the delicacy iirhich the 
case required, set before the poor lover a re- 
presentation of the obstacles which opposed 
themselves to the success of his sluit ; tecom- 
mended to him a temporary removal from 
Bovil Court; professed the most sincere and 
undiminished friendship for him ;and ended 
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by assuring bim, on bis most solemn word 
of bonour, that in all whicb he^bad said^ b^ 
bad been actoated by feeling perfectly dis?» 
il^erested,^ — sinoe Jane neitber was, nor evejr 
fnm/tf be to. bim an, object of warmer r^ard 
thm a sister or a rcousin. Mr. Lloyd bad 
the good sense and tbe gratitude to . bear 
him with conviction and temper. He ac- 
knowledged, tbe foriC^ of bis friendly argu- 
ments ; promised to absent himself, for a 
seasc«i from Li^y Earlsford's^ and was fur- 
Bi^ed by Mr. Tremayne with a plausible 
Biotiye to assign for bis departure^ and with 
an db^t to set out upon. He siiggested to 
bim^a planof EngKsb.ttavel fqr the. improve^ 
meiit of bis pupil, and offered to prepare 
both the Yiscountess and Sir Reginald to ap- 
ptwe. the . scheme. Mr. Lloyd, subscribed 
with, mdbndioly . resignaticm to all that he 
proposed ; and they parted— ^itH. mutually 
sunicikbfe ^spositions townrds each otber,-r-* 
and, von Mr. Tremayne'a 8ide». with senti- 
moits.of the truest pity for. his unresisting 
Vi^im : — A fdknp feeling makes one wmr 

ffrmis kmdi 

^* This interview/* proceeded he, " took 
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place the very day previous ta my long con*. 
versatioQ with you, dear Miss Stavordale^ in 
your father's pleasare-grounds. My mind 
had admitted, a gleam of bope^-^^aint^ indeed, 
and distant-^that circumstanoes might fa^«* 
after so concur with the wishes bodi of Lloyd 
and myself, as to enable him;to secure the 
hand of Jane without positive detriment to 
either. The Living of StorritcMi, held by 
Dr. Dulverton, was in the gift of my uncle, 
and, i well knew^ had long been int^ided 
for Earlsfofd's tuton There was little pro- 
spect timt the present incambent would sur* 
tive tlie winter ^ the {neferment was of con^ 
siderable vahie ; Lloyd had some private het^ 
time, though not miich; and Jane^ in right, 
of her mother, was entitled to a few thousand 
pounds, w^icb must devolve to her on her 
Coming of age, even if her fether and grand-^ 
fsther chose to make her marriage with a 
country clergyman an excuse for casting ber 
off, and refusiilg to add to her^iortion.. I. 
longed to communicate these promising dr- 
etfmstanoes to you. I was all ioipatience'-* 
(when this sweet Blanch gave ine so inteU 
Kgibly to understand^ that there could b^ no 
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hope for me whilst my mother refused to 
sanx^tion my addresses) — ^I wsis all inapstieDoe 
to tell her, how soon tiie time might arrive 
when timt sanction woitld cease to be with- 
hatd. Yet the recollection that it was still 
but too probable Jane and Lloyd might even- 
tually be parted^ and tha^^ in such a case, I 
should severely reproach myself for having 
betrayed their attachment, odecked me. 
Pbol* Jisme, however, was often in danger of 
bettmying herne^t and it required all my 
valance, all my circumspection, to guard 
her fiH>m awakening suspicions which, had 
they ttol threatened to be prejudicial to hcHr 
own oiuse^ I should have beeti so truly 
r^ieed to confirm. The day before Lloyd 
kA Bovil Courts she bad so little command 
of berseff, when dining at Eastvale, that, on 
hearing his journey alluded to/ she was very 
dear bursting into tears. I called her back, 
by an admoiritoiy look, to a sense of the 
danger that would attend such an exposure 
of her feelii|igs, and the evil for that tiiHe 
WHS averted. But she was incurring perpe* 
tual risk of lajring het^lf open to the in- 
quiries arid wonder of my motH^« Her 
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spirits^ iwver veiy buoyant^ failed her sq 
coiopletdy, that, anable in any other way to 
acodunt for their depresKion^ her aunt beeam.e 
more firmly persuaded than ever that /was 
the cruel di^urber of her peace; that jea- 
lousy, and hopelessness of my aifection^ 
\tere undermining her healthy and pr^[iaring^ 
for her the path to an early grave ! I had 
much to bear in consequence of th^e un^ 
founded as prsions. Jane, when privately 
listening to the indignant reproaches poured 
out against me — ^when ochorted to take con*- 
rage, and told that she was the daughter of 
my mother's choice, and the only one whom 
he^r heart would ever admit*--f>opr Jane dared 
not diss^vow the passion which she wsis sufv* 
posed to ratertain for me, lest the despond-r 
ency which was now wholly ascribed to my 
barbarous coldness, should, with more dan^ 
gerous sagteity, be imputed to any other 
prepossession. There was some merit, i 
hope yott will allow^ in bearing and forbear^ 
ing as I did, under circumstances and accusa- 
tions which, though in one sense ridiculous^ 
in another were so unfit to be explained, 
awfty^ and so hazardous to silence/' 
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^^Ohf do not pmie.yooiMlfj^ exiclaiaied 
the iiallrlaiighii^ Blanch, ^MseoiuM it de* 
prives me of the pleasive of doing it fer 
your . :. ., ..... 
. There was so much sweetness mingkd 
with : the saucin^s with which this was 
spoken^ diat Mr. Treniajne, instead of com- 
plaining of her severity, or b^inn^ng an 
elaborate drfeoce of himself, snatched her 
hand, and before she coujd withdraw it, car* 
ried it eagerly to his lips. She remonstrated, 
though with, a smile^ and a little blush th^t 
did not indicate much anger, and urged him 
to go on with his histoiy. ; 

He resumed it again> to accdnnt.for.his 
hasty departure in the mirniing, when Mrs. 
Crosby quitted the hquse. : 
. f' I anticipated,**, pursued he, " from what 
she was beginning : to tell of the reception 
which my mother had given to her news 
respecting the rector of Storriton, that some 
premature discovery . had taken place, and 
that Jane and Lloyd were in imminent dan- 
ger of incurring the penalty so often attend- 
ant upon clandestine .^igag^ments. I could 
not;, hoyvever, endure, till I knew the exact 

F5 ' 
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ijiegree of publrcity M^iich theaflSiir might 
have obtained at Boiril Court, to let it be 
€^nly discussed at Ha^defbrd ;— and I fol- 
lowed the good lady to gleaa front her pri- 
vately, whatever information she might be 
able to afibid me. This w»s not moxAi : she 
knew Ktlle more than she had already re- 
TealM ;— *and therefore escapilsg from her as^ 
speedily as i could, I moanted my horse, 
and galloped to Bovil Court. There I 
found thaip all waa as^ I had surmised : Jane's 
secret was known, and she had herself, poor 
girl ! been the luckless inttrutiient of its di^-^ 
closure. My mother had surprised her, 
either reading or writing a letter, received 
from or intended for Lloyd. The tears she 
was shedding over it drew forth a cpitimand 
to submit it to immediate inspection ;-^and 
when delivered, it told too intelligible a takr 
to be misunderstood. The anger, disappoint* 
mentr and sorrowing surprise, which it ex« 
cited, I need not enlarge upon. — ^AU that 
could be said to soften and extenuate the 
aiOiiir, I urged most warmly r but my mo- 
theirs mind was n& a state of too much irriia* 
tion to be influenced by my argoaiPenti. She 
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Spoke of Lloyd with deteititkmy^i-repoved 
me severely for attempting to pnlliate his 
freaohery; and protested that she would 
mstaiitly write to Sir Re^^oald to supjpiicate 
him to change his intended disposition of the 
Uviiig. J continued my pleadiiigs as long as 
there appeared the remotest chance of effect- 
ing any salutary purpose by them ;— and 
then, whispering a few words of comfort to 
the disconsolate Jane^ I posted back to East- 
vale^to try whether the credit which I possess 
with my uncle, could accomplish any thing 
more' iairounible to her cause.** 

'^ How active and zealous you have been !*' 
interrupted L 

'f Do not ascribe to me much merit on 
that account?* answered he, smiling, '^ I 
had i» impcnrtant a point at stake for myself 
as for Jane ; and my exeftions, I assure you, 
were far from bang disinterested. — At East- 
yale,** continued be, ^^ the very indiffereii6e 
towards the poor girl, which had hitherto 
been her misfortune, on rais occasion stood 
her friend. My uncle was, at firsts startled, 
and con^derably displeased by what he 
termedf the temerity and presumption of Mr. 
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Uoy^s pretetiskms. But after farther con* 
9i<ierfitioQ ; after calmly discussiog the subr 
jeot with inefor.n^rly an hour, ai^i bearing 
%IUhat I had to say in the lovers' favour, he 
ende^ by prombing to give, him the liviiig; 
by promising to . make up Jane's portion a 
clear ten thousand pounds ; and by consent* 
ing to their iminediate marriage]'' 

'^Is it possible !" cried Blanch, delighted, 
^^ Oh^ how I love him for this kindness and 
liberality f 

" But what/ enquired I, ^^ said Mr.. Tour- 
berville to so unexpected a transaction ?** 

" He left every thing to. the dedsicm of his 
father. His feelings respecting Jane are still 
more extraordinarily apathetic than even my 
uncle's. But I must^ not talk of Mr. Totir- 
berville :— -sufficient is the evil of being forced 
to think of him, aiid condemned to associate 
with him !" 

*^ Does Lady Earlsford (but I scarqely 
need ask), does she know the result of your 
conference with her brother ?" 

** She does : I have, not been long, returned 
from her. You may easily conceive, that 
her mortification and resentnient^ at tbfs.mo« 
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ment, are very great Baffled in evfry point ; 
obliged to renoanoe all hope of an alliance 
between Jane and tne ; compelled to permit 
the marriage with Lloyd ; grieved^ humble^ 
and, as she imagines^ slighted and defied-— » 
nothing can be more comfortless than her 
present sensations. But time will tranquil-: 
lize and sooth them ; and time, I trust — titiie 
at no very remote distance — ;wiU give to her 
a daughter*in*Iaw calculated to make every 
r^ret for the loss of Jjane dwindle into Ho* 
thing ! Sweetest Blanch/' continued he, 
turning towards her vi^ith the tenderest ear* 
nestness, '^ my mother's opposition to the 
suit which she has long known I have had so 
fervently at hearty is withdrawn ! She con- 
sents, to my ofiering that devoted heart to 
your acceptance. Can you — ^will you-^most 
dear and precious Blanch — receive it ? and 
give me your own in exchange ?'' 

Trembling, agitated, yet glowing with 
joyful 8urpnse,Bhuich threw herself upon my 
bosom ; and when able to speak (a power 
wl^ich she did not immediately attain), mur- 
mured out in -broken accents, as she stretched 
forth to him her hand^ but still hid her face 
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Upon tny shoulder, ** Tell him, dearest aunty 
that I ean — that I do— value bis afifection 
more than my existence T 

He caught the sense of these auspicious 
words, seized her extended hand, and Whilst 
breathing over it his enraptured thanks, I 
gently disengaged myself from her arms, and 
glided out of the room. 

Pull of delight at such a termination of the 
conference, I hurried to my own chamber^ 
saying as I went, in the words of Prospero^— 

** So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
— — — — but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more.'* 

. The pleasure which I well knew would be 
fek by my . father and mother, was^ by anti* 
cipation, already h^ghtening my own* The 
remembrance, however, that there wece vi- 
sitors in th6 drawing-room, prevented my 
gping to them immediately with the welcome 
intoUigence ; and I reflected, likewise, that 
by prolonging my absense,. I should secure 
Bkinch from the suspicion of having been eh- 
glsged in a tite^t4te with Mr. Tremayne ; 
a circumstance, which^' till the terms they 
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are 0pon shall be declared^ might, in her esti^ 
matiaii, be of some importance. But, elated 
far beyond my usual pitch, and dying for 
some participator in my happiness, I could 
not forbear — hearing ClaveringV voice upon 
tiie stairs-^opening the door, aild calling her 
into my room. . 

I communicated to her the gratifying news* 

She was enchanted. *^ Oh, Ma'am,*' cried 

she,. *^ this is just what I have been wishing 

and hoping would come to pass, ever since 

Mr. Tremayne was ill here in the summer ! 

He was in love with Miss Blanch, Ma'am, 

then ; over head and ears in love ; and made 

me talk of her for hours, whenever we could 

be by ourselves. There was not a circum* 

stance of her past life that he did not, some 

how or other, contrive to draw from me. He 

knows exactly how she was btougbt up; 

what places she resided in ; what company 

she mixed with. There is not a; question, 

in short, which he could devise about her, 

that he left unasked. And when I described 

to him Miss Blanch's mamma, ilny late dear 

Lady, he listened with such attention ; and 

seemed so pleased at aH the good I had to 
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sajy al)oitt^her ; at the accoant I gave him of 
her fond and IjLind behaviour to the poor old 
btlipd gent)e(nan,^her father ; at the rektioa 
of her acts of chal-ity^ and of all the pains she 
took in the ejducation of Miss. Blanch. CH^ 
Ma'ani^ I am sure that he has^ from that . 
time, loved the daughter the better for having 
learned to think so. well of the mother T 

'^ Upon my word, Clavering," said I, 
laughing, ^^ you may pride yourself upoa 
having been of extraordinary service to the 
cause.*' 

• ^ ' • •• * • 

" Ob, no, Ma*am ; I can-not suppose that I 
Mr. Tremayne would have loved her, pro- 
bably, just as much, whether I had ever told 
him any thing about her family or not ; but. 
he might not have had the same reliance 
upon the good principles in which she was 
brought up ; he might not have felt so well 
disposed to be 2l friend to Miss Blanch, aa 
well as a hver ; for he did not want me. 
always to be talking of her beauty ;-^he 
wanted to hear about her temper, and fa-^ 
vorite way of life; and whether I thought, 
that she could be happy to spend a great part 
of her time jn the country ; and whether sh^ 
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was fond of books; and a hundred other 
things, that shewed he was thinking of her 
as a rational companion^ and not merely as 
a pretty, lively girl/' 

With more seriousness, I now answered^ 
*^ YoQ distinguish very judiciously, my wor* 
thy Clavering ; and I have great pleasure in 
hearing my own hopes confirmed, by a pen- 
son of such sound good sense. But now that 
we are by ourselves, tell me, have you seen 
or heard any thing more of Signior An- 
tonio ?*• 

" He was here this very evening, Ma'am« 
I should have told you so the moment I saw 
you, if this charming news about Miss 
Blanch had not put every thing else out of 
myhead.** 

<^ Well, did any thing more pass relative to 
the papers ?^' 

'* He is as cunning as a serpent, Ma*am ; 
hot, somehow, I believe he begins to think, 
that he has met with his match. He came 
under pretence of merely asking me how I 
did, and . requesting permission to sit and 
chat an hour or two ; for, at Eastvale^ he 
complained, there was nobody he could speak 
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to, by reason of his being 00 indifferent an 
English scholar ; and it was very dull to be 
alwi^ys in company with people he could 
hardly make himself understood by. I could 
not deny the truth of what he said ; and, to 
previ^nt his supposing that I mistrusted" hi m^ 
and meant to be partictilarly shy^ I invited 
him to tiBike a dish of coffee with me, and 
then began conversing as civilly and as cheer- 
ful ly as I could. Still the bait did not take ; 
he di^oursed only upon general subjects; 
and I felt half tempted to think, that he 
really had no other motite for coming than 
the one which he had professed. At last^ 
however, he rose to go ; bade ine good nighty 
and bed got as for as the door, when, turning 
and endeavouring to speak with a mighty un- 
designed air, he said, ^^ By the by, Signora^ 
your former master, Signior Stavordale, has 
lately bei^n in correspondence with my mas- 
ter. They knew each other intimately some 
years ago ; and Signor Stavordale, hearings 
through some m€ans or other, that my inas- 
ter was Hkely to return soon to England, 
procured his direction, and wrote to request, 
that as early as possible after having landed. 
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be wQuld make enquiries concerning the 
safety of those papers which I was talking of 
the other day, and w|iich you chose to give 
me siich very evasive answers about. Of 
course, you delivered theoi^ as directed^ to 
the person who was to have the care of them } 
But why so reserved upon the subject i My 
master has ijome important documents of his 
own^ which be would like very well, I dare 
say, to lodge in hands as trusty as those to 
which, you have confided Signior Stavor- 
(kle?s« . He has now been absent from Eng* 
land so long, that for such a purpose^ he does 
not at all know who to apply to,** 

*^ Then let him oonsult his &ther, Signor,^ 
said I. ^^ He will gife him better informa- 
tion that. can be obtained from a poor, igno* 
rant domestic, like me. Meanwhile, I have 
no scruple . in saying to you, that if any 
papers were brought to this country by me 
(caind, I say if^ Sigoor, for you have no right 
to know poutively how the fact was), I dis* 
posed of them according to the orders which 
I received. I know that they arer safe ; and 
never will tell you, nor your master, nor any 
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persoq out of this family, where they are. 
Now, are you answered, Signor ?" 

^' He looked, as you may suppose. Ma'am, 
a good deal disconcerted ; but made no fur- 
ther attempt to question me, and after a few 
moments hesitation, quietly departed.*' 

*^ Can any thing be more strange," cried I, 
^^ than the mixture of knowledge and igno* 
ranee, of clumsiness and finesse, with which 
this man carries on his operations ? In com- 
ing to the point to-night, he was miserably 
deficient iii plausibility, in adroitness, in every 
thing but impertinence, and the art of ap« 
pearing realty undesigning. From such agents 
we have little to fear, and Mr. Tourberville 
(if he is his employer) has nothing to hope. 
But| my good Clavering, I think it would 
have been better to have told him plainly 
where, the papers are lodged. When once 
assured that you no longer hsLve any controul 
Qverthem^ a circumstance which seems to 
excite doubt, he must have dispaired of 
gaining access to them ; and an end would 
have been put to these disi^e^able interro- 
gf^tions,** 
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*^ Well, Ma*aiii, we shall see what he will 
attempt next. It is most likely that I have 
Dot y0t heard bis last word aboat the 
matter.": 

We now heard advancing steps in the gal- 
lery leadiog to my room ; and Clavering, 
apening the door a little way to observe whe 
it was, descried Blanch, who, intending to 
proceed to her own chamber, was hastily 
passing on, unconscious that we were in that 
part of the house. 

Clavering arrested her progress by ad- 
vancing to meet her, and saying, " My dear, 
blesifted young lady, do pray come. into your 
aunt's room, and let me have the delight of 
wishing you joy." 

.Blanch instantly stopped, and putting her 
arm. aflfectio^at^ly round the Worthy wo^ 
man's neck, answered with a look that was* 
radiant with b^ppiQ^s> '^ Ah, dear Claver^- 
ing, I am indeed a blessed, blessed creature ! 
But your hearty congratulations will, if any 
thing tan, add to my felicity. Clavering, we 
wiH never part; you' shall live with me 
wherever I go ; I will beg grandmamma to 
give you up to me ; and all that I can do to 
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repay your long and faithful attachment to 
tny dear mother ; your tender and willing 
seWides to myself, even from my childhood; 
—Oh, with what pleasure will I strive to jper- 
formitr 

Ckvering*s grateful thanks for these as- 
surances^ were cut short by the sudden 
glimpse which Blanch, who had now reiached 
my door, obtained of me in the room within 
it. She flew towards me, and embracing me 
with the most caressing fondness, exclaimed, 
'* Kindest of friends ; my own dear, indulgent 
aunt^ how WArmly, 1 well know, do you par- 
ticipate in my unspeakable happiness ! How 
much will it be increased by your becoming 
hereafter its witness. You have promised, 
Mr. Trematytie tells, me, to be our Very first 
visitor ; and whenever I ^uit the dear home 
to which I now belong, you are already en- 
gaged, he says, to accompany me to the new 
one to which I am to be introduced. He 
fancies that the removal will at first dissatisfy 
me, because his house is old-fashioned, and 
not very cheerful ih its appearatice ; and be- 
cause it has no .visiting neighbours within a 
nearer distance than two or three miles. But, 
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my dear aunt^ what should I be made of — » 
where would be my heart, my taste, my un- 
derstanding, if, with such a companion, I 
could care about visitors^ or trouble myself 
about the aspect of his house ! Do you not 
think/* she continued, expressively smiling, 
^^ that he alr^dy more than half suspects, 
that^ with him, even the gloomiest desert 
would be to me a region of delight ?** 

" I hope he does," replied I ; " I never 
knew a man who better merited to be blessed 
with so confiding an opinion of his mistress's 
steadfast and genuine attachment. But 
where have you left him ? Is he gone back 
into the drawing-rdom ?" 

^ Yesi I believe he is. I was frightened 
away from him by my aunt Martha^ who, 
not knowing that we were in the library^ 
opened the door, looked quite scared when 
she beheld us^ and immediately ran away, 
though I eagerly called after her^ and felt 
completely ashamed of the abrupt retreat to 
which, as it appeared, the sight of us had 
compelled hen" 

I laughed, say i.ngj ^* Set your mind at rest, 
my dear Blanch ; her own gaucherie-^het 
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total want of presence of mind-^'K^ompelled 
her to it** 

When we rejoined the party below stairs, 
we found some of the number at cards ; and 
the rest, during a pause in the musical ex- 
ertions of Philippa and Lord John, were as- 
sembled in a little knot round the piano- 
forte, talking with the fair performer, who, 
still in high glee, had scarcely, I believe, re- 
marked our absence ; ah<j^ moreover, had so 
well filled up the time, that nobody else had 
had leisure to observe it with greater attention 
than herself. Without intruding into her 
circle, Blanch and I seated ourselves at a 
small table near the fire, with our work. 
Mr. Tremayne soon joined us ; and though 
not very loquacious— for great happiness, on 
being first attained, is more Jelt than ex- 
pressed — ^yet did his looks convey to my 
mind a consciousness of the internal felicity 
of his, that no language was wanting to con- 
firm. The bracelet^ I soon saw, again encif* 
cled the arm from which it had lately, in 
compliment to him, been so voluntarily ba- 
nished. I said nothing ; but the congrati*- 
iatory nod which I gave him was sufficiently 
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expressive ; and he replied to it by a smile 
denoting so much triumph at his little vic- 
tory, that I was in some danger of envying 
the youthful feelings which could give to 
such a trifle so romantic a value. 

He was obliged to depart without having 
had the possibility of holding a moment's 
conference with my father and mother. 
They had, in addition to the two gentlemen 
who came with him, Mr. and Mrs. Paulet 
to attend to ; and whilst we were in the li- 
brary, Mr. Westcroft had come in. Cards 
had been the order of the evening, and rub- 
ber after rubber succeeded each other with 
such rapidity, that there had scarcely been 
the pause qf a minute betw.een the termina- 
tion of the old, and the beginning of a new 
game. I was duly careful, however, that 
none of the family should retire to rest with- 
out being made acquainted with the eclair- 
dssement which had taken place. My mo- 
ther heard the tiditigs exactly as I had fore- 
seen she would : with hearty and unqualified 
delight. My father expressed his satisfaction 
less volubly, biit not less cordially, by be- 
stowing upon Blanch the fondest embrace. 

VOL. III. G 



182 TALES OF FANCY. 

iPhilippa, flushed with new-born hopes, the 
produce of Lord John Alcester's attentions, 
bore the intelligence with heroic firmness, . 
and offered her congratulations with very 
laudable graciousness. She has long fore- 
seen this event, and known how totally out 
of the question were her own views upon Mr. 
Tremayne ; views, however, now, for a con- 
siderable time passed, banished from her 
thoughts. Martha, ambitious to impress us 
with due respect for her dignity of confidente, 
hastened to assure us, when I spoke of the 
engagement between Miss Tourberville and 
Mr. Lloyd, that she had known the circum- 
stance for several days ; in short, ever since 
the undisturbed evening which she had spent 
with Jane, the last time we were at Eastvale. 
Observing something in our faces which she 
mistook for surprise at her having attained 
to such extraordinary honours, poor Martha 
began eagerly protesting that what she had 
told us was perfectly true ; — and was going 
on to state, in evidence of her veracity, 
sundry minute particulars which she felt^ 
persuaded we should all be obliged to ac- 
knowledge she could only have leaipned from . 
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Miss Tourberville, when my mother, calmly 
interrupting her, said: " Spare you rself all 
this trouble, Martha: there needs not a 
tenth part of it to convince me, that your 
poor Jane is not a greater simpleton in th$ 
ordinary occurrences of life, than in those 
which relate to the concerns of her heart ! I 
have no doubt that she entrusted you with 
the whole history of her — then — hopeless 
entanglement with Mr. Lloyd; I have no 
doubt that she gratuitously placed her^epu* 
tation in your power, after one or two casual 
interviews with you : she is just the sort of 
person from whom such folly was to be* ex- 
pected ; and all that I can say is, that I sin-r 
cerely regret her having seen, that you were 
exactly a fit auditress to listen to her silly 
and indelicate communications. Do not in- 
dulge yourself, Martha, in feeling proud of 
having been selected to hear a girl tell things 
of herself which she ought not to have told: 
which no one but an enemy would deli- 
berately have told of her : which Mn Tre- 
mayne would have feared to disgrace her by 
confiding even to his aunt, or to Miss Tracy. 
Had not Jane thought you, notwithstanding 

<i2 
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the difiereace in your ages, as deficient in 
judgment as herself, she would have been 
ashamed to have confided to you a secret, 
^which, at that time, it \vas so es8[ential^ both 
to her fame and interest, to keep concealed. 
I hope the day may come, my dear, when 
you will be wise enough to think, that the 
honour of being made, like the reeds iVi 
'heatlien story *, the depository of a piece of 
intelligence which is only communicated to 
you t» relieve the speaker's indiscretion, is 
not a compliment to be at all vain of.** 

If not benefited, Martha was, at least, 
abashed by this remonstrance, and stole off, 
as soon as it ended, in silent mortification. 



Blanch is becoming, in consequence of 
the predicament in which she is now ge- 
nerally understood to be placed, a personage 
of considerable importance. She has Be^n 
honoured by a visit from all the principal 
connexions of the new family to which sbe 

* See the Fable of Midas> 
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}s soon to belong, Ificiuding her future iso- 

ther-in-law^^ who was here yesterday, and 

treated her with as muc!) courtesy as we 

oould reasonably expect. Jane accompanied 

her, and looked exceedingly perplexed how 

to rein in the smiles of conscious happiness 

which seemed perpetually struggling to exhi- 

l)it themselves upon her face. Aware how 

little Lady Earlsford approves the source 

whence her present joyful feelings originate, 

she ventured not^ openly, to indulge them^ 

but maintained a contest the most ludicrous, 

sod often the most unsuccessful, between as* 

9Qmed demureness and genuine hilarity. As 

4& velief both to the aunt and the niecf^ whose 

residence together must now, assuredly, be 

spy thing rather than a pleasure to either, 

we invited Jane to dinner. The application 

t?as most readily granted, and the simple^, 

but harmless little Uride-elect, reqiained to 

eojoy, for some hou?*, the supreme delight 

of being closeted with Martha, to talk over 

her past frights, and actual visions of felicity. 

How Martha can reconcile herself to the view 

of so much exultation at the idea of marrying 

a parson, I am by no means able to under- 
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stand. Parsons, an appellation which, irt 
defiance of us all, she has persisted in apply- 
ing to the whole race of clergymen, have 
hitherto — at least in the character of lovers, 
or as partners at a ball,— ^heen her decided 
aversion. She may now, however, be begin- 
ning to think, that, possessed of good prefer- 
ment, a handsome young clergyman is a 
creature who may be tolerated, 

Blanch's conduct towards Lady Earlsford, 
throughout :the whole visit, pleased us ex- 
tremely, and gratified Mr. Tremayne in the 
highest degree. Instead of the civil indiffer- 
ence with which she has hitherto submitted 
to her ladyship's coldness and neglect, she 
manifested an unaffected desire to recom- 
mend herself to her regard ; and paid her, 
with looks of softness and deference, every 
attention which could prove the gratitude 
which her consent to the alliance had ex- 
cited ; and the affection and respect with 
which, as the mother of Mr. Tremayne, she 
was ainxiously disposed to consider her. 
There is something very remarkable in the 
nice sense of propriety with which a few 
gifted^minds appear to be intuitively endow- 
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ed ; whilst others, with all that precept and 
example united can do for them, never attain 
beyond the heartless formulary of established 
etiquette. I am persuade^!, that it requires 
not only kindness of disposition, but excel- 
lent good sense, to know how, and. on what 
occasions, to exercise politeness. There are 
times, when, what is usually so termed, would 
be impertinence and presumption. Blanch 
has more of that happy tact which teaches 
discrimination between the fit and the unfit, 
than almost any creatpre I have ever known, 
young or old. There was merit in the re- 
serve with which she formerly behaved to 
Lady Earlsford, since it was evident that her 
assiduities would have been misconstrued and 
repulsed, as artful endeavours to insinuate 
herself into favour for the sake of Mr. Tre* 
mayne. There is still greater merit, now, in 
industriously seeking, both on his account 
and her own, to propitiate the parent who, 
she well knows, he so sincerely loves. The 
veil having fallen which so long blinded the 
Viscountess to the* inanity of poor Jane, may 
we not hope, thatj ere long, the chosen of 
her son's heart will become as truly interest- 
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ing to ber, as she had vainly flattered herself 
that she should always have found her iiiece } 
, The other vi8it9rs who came to do honour 
to. their future relation » were Sir Reginald 
Tourberville, accompanied by Lady Horatia 
and Miss Tracy. It was the first tio^e that 
we had seen the Baronet since the night of 
his son*s return. He looked thin and pale ; 
and^ as he walked from his carriage up to the 
house, wore a striking air of depression* But 
at sight of Blanch, all traces of care and ves^ftr 
tion vanished. His face kindled with joy, 
and bis whole demeanour was full of apima* 
tion, gallantry, a&ction, and pleasure. He 
folded her paternally to his bosom, calling 
her,. " The child whom his heart had adopt- 
ed ; — ^the preserver first, and now, the gene- 
rous rewarder of his long-valued and excel* 
lent Horace !"-^He prognosticated, that her 
life would be as happy, as the highest sense 
of honour, in the object of her choice, the 
most' admirable temper, and the best culti«> 
vated understanding, could render it. Then, 
smilingly adverting to what had once passed 
in the music-room at Eastyale, he tha^iked 
her for having so well complied with the ad^ 
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vk^ wbieb be bid given h^r^ aad which he 
now archly enquired, whether she hid foi- 
\i9md ta miQifesi her trictibility^ and bene- 
volent wi$h to pltoie biw-r-or, to pleaseher* 
self? 

^^ Ah, dear Sir/* cried Blanch, blusbii^gi 
bot laughing, ^ it was advice which, ( am 
ifiraid, 1 had anticipated T 

Mr. Treoiayne, who had been attending 
to Lady Horatia, now approached thena \ 
and, caOght by the answer of Blanch, and 
die heightened bloooi that aceoolpanied it, 
entmated to be told, what the advice bad 
been to which his uncle had al hided } 

^ It was Bomethiiig,*v cried the Baronet, 
^S0 stvnngely pr^udicial to your interests^ 
ttHit I dare not stay to hear it communicated 
to you ;— ^«o, my dear Sir Geoffry., if yo^ 
please, I will shelter myself from the indigo 
aatidn impending over me, in your stiidy,*-^ 
where I shall be very happy tor be favoured 
with your company and protection.'* 

The two gentlemen then left the room ; 
Slid Blanch, f efysing to gratify the curiosity 
of ]tf r« Treniayne, removed to the opposite 

05 
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side of the fire-place, and d^oted herself en* 
tirely to Lady Horatja and her daughter. 

Amongst the various subjects of coiiversa* 
tion which were now started, the good .for- 
tune — where an estate was hereditary— of 
having it placed in a picturesque part of the 
country, for some time took the lead. Lady 
Horatia spoke of the house and grounds of 
Mr. Tremayne, in Herefordshire, the chief 
recommendation of which^ she said, was their 
situation : 

^^ You will like/* she addled, addressing 
Blanch, '^ the walks and drives round Birch- 
inghurst : but I warn you not to expect, that 
either from the building itself, or the style in 
which the land immediately sitrrouAding it 
is laid out, your eye will derive the smallest 
pleasure. It was the bequest to my brother,^ 
the father of Horace, <rf a tasteless, but kind- 
hearted old bachelor uncle, who erected the 
dwelling himself, upon the site of a much 
better one inhabited by his predecessors, but 
requiring, as he imagined,, more money to 
repair, than a new one, on a smaller scal^ 
would cost to. construct. The fact is^ he 
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wanted something to do. In -turning archi- 
tect, he gave full scope to his passion for 
trying effects, and produced, at the termina* 
tion of a long series of years, *spent in build-r 
ing, pulling down, and rebuilding, — the ugli- 
est, the worst-proportioned, and most incon- 
venient edifice, that ever man was infatuated 
enough to be proud of. Its exterior — par- 
don me, dear Horace, for thus irreverently 
speaking of your paternal habitation — its ex- 
•terior, without being Gothic, is so invete- 
rately antiquated^ that no attempt to mo- 
dernize it could possibly avail i My brother 
tried what could be done with its sloping 
FoofSj and gable ends^ thfe first year or two 
after it came into his possession: but the 
work was so endless, and the effect produced 
so inadequate to its expensiveness, that he 
gave the matter up; resolving — if ever he 
should be rich enough — to pull down the 
whole unsightly mass, and substitute in its^ 
stead something entirely new. Riches^ how- 
ever, rarely ally themselves with the profes- 
sion of a soldier^ or the destiny of a younger 
brother. Birchinghurst, therefore, has de- 
scended^ in . all its original deformity, to its-. 
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preaeot posse^aor^ who, as well as tb^ fmr 
mistress with whose presence it will sooa be 
honoured, must make the best of it^ and 
prove to the world, that 

' Fixed to no spot is happiness sincere^-^ 

* *Tis no where to be founds or every where.'— 

Blanch listened to this formidable account 
with undispfiayed looks, directing, now and 
then, a smiie towards Mr. Tremayne, which 
seemed to set all the horrors of gable ends • 
and sloping roofs completely at defiance* 
Miss Tracy, meanwhile, -much amused, and 
anxious to hear more, reminded her motiier, 
that she had hitherto only spoken of the ex- 
terior of the place, and besought her to give 
us'aome idea of the interior. 

*^ Have you then," said Blanch, surprised, 
" never seen it ?** 

" Never ; — I have heard it talked of in a 
general way, as a most delectable abode, but 
I never was there, nor ever heard it minutely 
described.** 

^ Ah, my dear Helen," exclaimed Mr. 
Tremayne, with an air of well-aiTected com* 
miseration, ^^ you little know what awaits 
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yottlr«e}f !-r^I.iOrcl Glenmorne, I j^euode^ hw 
gi«en you no account of his own rasideoce Y^ 

^ Why, surdy it mwt be better tbiui 
Birchinghurst ?'* 

^ For your sake, I might be generous 
enough to wish that it v?ere. It is certainly 
more magni6cent: but what will you jiay^> 
when I tell you, that it is seated either in, 
or very near, the fenny district of Kesteven 
in Lincolnshire T* 

Miss Tracy, for a nsoment, looked a little 
blank : but, quickly recovering herself :'<^ 
*^ Well,^' she cried, " if that is the case, wa 
mu&t always be provided with ample store* 
of Peruvian bark to keep off agues !— rTbere 
ia no such thing as tmnsplanting a manTa 
house, as you would a vine-tree or ^ straw-- 
berry plant, from one county to another.** 

" Very true :- — but to make you augends 
for the stubborn immobility of Lord Glen- 
mome's mansion, you will find yourself fur^^ 
nished, by the very nature of its situation, 
with a most interesting source of amusement 
in th^ constant occupation it will necessitate 
of draining, and banking your land to ward 
off inundations^-^to prepare it for the la 
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hours of the husbandman^ — and to promote 
the salubrity of the air. How infinitely 
more beneficent and meritorious will such 
employments be, than those idle and selfish 
ones usually resorted to by fine ladies in the 
country, of laying out flower-gardens, *co»- 
structing arbours, or excavating grottoes T 

" Your persiflage y my dear Horace/' said 
Miss Tracy, laughing, " is now become too* 
palpable to frighten me any longer : but 1 
own, that, at the beginning, you did scare 
me abominably. All that I now believe of 
your story is, that Lord Glenmome's estate 
is somewhere in Lincolnshire;- — I utlerly 
discredit the*fens, and morasses, and inunda- 
tions with which you have decorated it; — 
and as for its' vicinity -to the formidable dis- 
trict (with a name which I have* already for- 
gotten) you have so obligingly appointed for 
my future scene of action, I am just as incre- 
dulous on that point as on all the others*/' 

** But why should you, who were willing* 
to take such pains to prepare Blanch for the- 
miseries of Birchinghurst, be so reluctant to^ 
profit from my friendly endeavours to fami- 
liarize you/ by previous description^ fa ther 
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little imperfections of your own approaching 
TiomeT 

^^ The wetaliation/' cried Lady Horatia, 
^^ is very fair. But / deserved, D3ore than 
Hielen, the fright, which, for a ofioment, « the 
plausible and demure fable excited. Let me 
now, to cheer the impression which my un- 
favourable description of the house at Birch* 
inghurst may have made, repeat, that the 
country around it is truly beautiful ; and 
that, with all its disadvantages, of ill-distri- 
buted rooms, intricate paasages, and perpen- 
dicular stair-cases, it is preferable, for a thou- 
sand reasons, to many of the best-planned^ 
and best-built edifices in England.*^ 

** Does this voluntary, though tardy, con- 
cession,*' said Mr. Tremayne, addressing 
Blanch, ^^ relieve you, in some degree, from 
the panic into which all that preceded- it 
must have thrown you ?*' 

" I shall not," cried she, *^ answer that 
question — x^o very necessary one, I should 
imagine L— till you have told us, whether the 
whole history of those vile bogs in Lincoln- 
shire was a mere invention of your own y^ 
laughed, though evidently uivdec^ some 
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tppr^befiaion of incurring a FewoTiftrmo9» 
. and said : ^^ By no means ; the only ciroilm^ 
stance Jn my description that was a little 
hypothetical^ was tl>e vicinity of theee Kes* 
t^ven fens to the Glennnorne estate^ THftt 
the fens themselves exist (though yearly un* 
dei^oing improvenaents, which> in procesa of 
time? must convert them into fertile and pro^ 
fitoible Und) is beyond a question.** 

" Blanch," cried Miss Tracy, ^^ you mast 
l^ly cure , him of this ingenious tur q for 
hypothesis. You see with what a grave face 
lie can deal in the art of mystification. This, 
I assure you, is far from being the ficst tinve 
that he has imposed upon my easy credun 






^^ And poor Mrs, Crosby," said my nio^ 
ther, laughing at the reqoUectbn, ^^ could 
make the same complaint ?*-^^be then tofd 
the story of the feigned splinter in his hand ^ 
and whrlst Miss Tracy wa$ scolding him, 
and I Was exerting myself in his defemse. 
Sir Reginald and my father re-appeared« 

Tliey had scarcely, however, tak(^ their 
seats, when an additional viskor^-^and one, I 
believe, not very acceptable to any of |he 
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p^rty — W9S announced, in the person of Mr. 
Tourl^erviire, He entered the room with 
th»t »ort of under-bred ease, which mec^ 
e?^n of the best family and education^ may 
contract, by long aasociation with ilissolut^ 
companions. His gestures^ his expressions, 
his very looks were often^ively cavalier ; and 
nothing mitigated the disgust which they 
were calculated to inspire, except the wretch- 
ed appearance of ill-health, more strikingly 
ini{H'essed upon his whole person than ever^ 
that forced itself upon the observation, an4 
involuntarily called forth the compassion of 
every beholder. In addition to all the other 
symptoins of disease which we had perceived 
on the night of his arrival, we now heard at 
intervals lai short and hollow coi3gh, and saw 
on each cheek a patch of hectic, contrasting 
Qioat fearfully, the one with his revolting 
sprightliness, and the Qther with the livid 
paleness of his general Complexion, 3ir 
Reginald, from the time that he entered5 
scarcely unclosed his lips, M^ looked, as I 
9^ told is nearly always the case when his 
soi!i is present, as if divided between indigo 
nation and anguish. Lady Horatia was calm> 



\ 
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but evidently disinclined to cpnverse. IVIiss 
Tracy, Blanch, and Mr. Tremayne almost 
immediately went out to walk in the shrub- 
bery ; Philippa, a little conciliated by ob- 
serving that the new visitor frequently look- 
ed at her, kept her seat to avoid depriving 
him of so agreeable an object of contempla- 
tion ; and my mother and I, though deemed 
worthy, as you will readily believe, of no 
such flattering notice, did our best to assist 
my father in supporting the irksomeness of 
having a guest to attend to, so little suited to 
his taste. 

The pleasantest circumstance connected 
with the visit was its shortness. In less than 
fifteen minutes, Mr. Tourberville arose, en- 
quiring, however, before he took leave, but 
with an air that did not argue much anxiety 
on the subject, whether he might not hope 
for the pleasure, before he departed, of pay- 
ing his compliments to the young lady 
whom he understood he was soon to have 
the honour of calling his relation? — We ex- 
pressed some concern at our inadvertency itt 
having suffered her to leave the room previ- 
ously to the performance of this ceremonial ; 
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— said we should be happy to have an early 
opportunity of introducing her to him ; — 
curfsied ;— wished him good morning— and 
saw him go away with admirable resigna* 
tion. Sir Reginald outstaid him only long 
enough to entreat, that, as we now robbed 
Lady Horatia and himself of almost the 
whole of his nephew's time, we would in- 
demnify them for the loss, by permitting 
that with a few of their remaining guests 
they should join the evening circle at Hazle- 
ford as often as circumstances might render 
practicable. — By this request, he seemed to 
be tacitly admitting that, just at present, we 
could have no wish to frequent Eastvale. 

**' Indeed,*' said Lady Horatia, " such a 
compensation, I think, is ju^ly due to us^ 
since I find that my daughter also is about 
to become a seceder from us, — and, either 
self-invited, as we shall be, or induced, Lady 
Stavordale, by your friendly solicitations— 
means to spend the day with you to-mor- 
row, and to be with you, almost upon cHe 
footing of an inmate, during the remainder 
of the week." 

•^ But why almost, dear'Madani ?*' cried f,. 
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*^ ivhy Dot cooopletely upon thjit footing ?— 
Is it not our interest ,to secure as many obr 
jects of attraction as we can, tp confirni you 
and Sir Reginald in your purpose of being 
frequent visitors here yourselves ?" 

Well, well,'* resumed her Ladyship, ^* I 
leave you and Helen, my kind friends^ to 
settle this matter as may best suit each party. 
If she becomes stationary here for a few days, 
;jhe will no otherwise he an incumbrance to. 
the newly-declared lovers, than, as she will 
require Horace, in default of Lord Gtenr 
morne, to becpme her escort every morning 
when she rides/* 

^^ But did I not hear/* cried Sir Reginald^ 
^^ that Blanch also, whilst at Eastvale, was a 
very expert horsewoman ?** 

" And she has every disposition in the 
world," replied my father," to be equally ex^ 
pert at Hazleford ]-*-The difficulty has hi- 
therto been to meet with a horse sufficiently 
tractable to trust with so unskilful a rider. 
I have one in yiew^ however, which I think 
will answer her purpose exactly ; and 1 4nean, 
if possible, to surprise her with the acquisition 
whilst Miss Traeyis here/' 
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This point being adjusted, a servant was 
dispatched into the grounds in search of the 
fair Helen, who speedily made her appear- 
ance, and with Sir Reginald and her mother, 
returned to Eastvale, 

My father afterwards communicated to u^ 
the purport of hi« private conference with 
the liberal baronet. It related, as we had 
already conjectured, to his intentions in fa* 
vour- of his nephew, on his approaching 
marriage ; and, in avowing ttiese, he laid 
(jipeti, without reserve, the full extent of his 
ability to befriend the young couple, and the 
source whence that ability sprung. It ap- 
pears, that owing to the early death of his 
father/Sir Reginald had a very long mino- 
rity, during which, his affairs being admini- 
stered by a most able guardian, his personal 
pT'operty (exclusive of the hereditary estate), 
became considerable, and is now, from vari- 
ous causes, still fbrther enlarged. This in- 
dependent part of his fortune, he has pledged 
himself to secure immediately to his favou- 
rite Horace : and the settlements to be made 
upon Blanch are to be proportioned, not to 
the slender pittance which her grandfather 
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is able to give her, but to the affluent circum- 
stances of her intended husband. 

To my mother and me these munificent 
designs were, of course, truly gratifying. 
Philippa heard them with somewhat less 
complacency. She drily remarked, that the 
philosophical serenity with which Blanch 
had borne the details respecting Birching- 
hurst, was now abundantly accounted for: 
^* She probably,'* added my candid sister, 
*^ was well aware, that in its present state, 
such a residence was not likely, from neces- 
sity at least, to be made her principal abid- 
ing place." 

" She could be aware of no such things 
my dear," quietly replied my father, *^ Sir 
Reginald told me, that not even to his ne- 
phew had he yet disclosed his intentions. 
Blanch, therefore, could assuredly know no- 
thing of the matter." 

*^ And consequently," subjoined my mo- 
ther, " you have all the labour still before 
you, Philippa, of accounting for her philoso- 
phical serenity ;— and much good may the 
agreeable employment do you !" 

I sincerely regret that our entire ignorance 
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where to direct to my brother, deprives us 
of the pleasure of announcing, and him of 
the satisfaction of learning, the happy pro- 
sp^ts of his daughter. He has never writ- 
ten to us since the arrival of Blanch in Eng- 
land; though, whilst we still believed him to 
be at Florence, both my father and mother^ 
Philippa and I, separately addressed him. 
Luckily, there can be no doubt of his con- 
sent to 80 unexceptionable a match : but it 
is mortifying not to have the power of signi- 
fying that consent properly to Mr. Tremayne 
and his family. 



Miss Tracy has been with us two days, 
and appears well pleased with her visit, and 
as happy as an engaged lady can be, or ought 
to be, in the absence of her lover. Jane 
Tourberville also, though not as a sleeping 
guest, is here during much of her time. She 
is fully sensible of the change which her 
aunt's sentiments towards her have under- 
gone since the discovery of her attachment 



1 



144 tALKft Of FASCY- 

to Mr. Lloyd, and obviously dreads every 
hour that she is forced to spend at Bovil 
Court. Pastvale would be very little belter 
to her ; for there, she has now, in addition 
to the grandfather, of whom she always 
stood in so much awe, a father whose very 
name appears to shoot cold to her heart like 
an ice-bolt. Mr. Tourberville, besides being 
personally almost a stranger to her, is a 
being of whom she has constantly heard 
Lady Earlsford speak with such acrimony; 
she has, moreover, been treated by him her- 
self with such cutting indifference ;— she i^ 
aware th^t Mr. Tremayne, Lady Horatia, 
nay, even Sir Reginald, sees so little in him 
to approve, that she thinks of him with the 
dislike, and considers him with the sort of 
childish apprehension, which probably, when 
in the nursery, occupied her mind after read- 
ing histories of Ogres, and cannibal Giants. 
Hazleford, therefore, appears to be, at pre- 
sent, her only place of refuge. She might, 
indeed^ ^PP'y ^^^ permission to go hack to 
t^e friends fVom whom Lady Earlsford with- 
drew her when she* brought her to Bovil 
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Court ; but that wouU be interposing so 
great a distance between herself and Mr, 
Lloyd (who, summoned by a letter from 
Mr. Tremayne, is now hourly expected to 
return) that she has not the courage to re- 
solve upon such a measure. Meanwhile, 
under our roof, she is happy at least twelve 
hours out of every twenty-four ^ and we 
find her so perfectly inoffensive, that, though 
no addition to our society, she is far from 
being a trouble or restraint to any bpdy ; 
and to Martha, she is a very valuable acqui- 
sition : they are inseparable, and as idle as 
they are social,— as little concerned about 
the weal or woe of others, as about their own 
improvement. 



We were surprised this morning by ano- 
ther vi^t from Mr. Tourbervilte. He met 
Miss Tracy, Blanch, and Mr. Tremayne, 
L when they were out riding, joined them 
daring their excursion, and when they re- 

VOL. III. H 
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turoed to Hazleford^ icoompanied them into 
the house. 

^ It struck me, after he had been sitting 
Mrith us a tittle vtrhile, that Miss Tracy's imm- 
nets towards him were ijafinitely more at- 
tentive and conciliating, than, from her 
acknowledged dislike of him, I had ever ^ex*- 
pected to observe. She appeared anxious like- 
wise, i thought, that w6 should a-H-^bu t Blanch 
more especially — tre^it him with courtesy. 
Something being said about our little evea- 
ing parties here, and the reduction of the 
circle at Eastvale which they - occasioned, 
Helen asked him why he had never made 
trial of their attractions ? — " L^dy Stavor- 
dale," she added, looking at my mother, as 
if to entice her to confirm the assertion, 
*^ would be very happy to see you, and I 
think that after having once experienced the 
pleasures of a Hazleford soiree, you would 
not easily be induced to prefer the rattle of a 
dice-box at Eastvale." 

My mother took the hint, and with as 
much appearance of sincerity as she could 
assume, said alHhat was civil, and, cMi such 



.^KC^ioas^ customary, Mr. Tourberville 
only replied to her by a dight inclination of 
the head ; and then, turning to Miss Tracy 
with a laugh^ he cried : '* So you are of opi- 
nion that there is a little too much gaming 
going OB at the stately old mansion yon- 

Heien smiled : ^^ Wiiy I should be apt to 
imagine/' answered she, *' that there has 
been at least quite enough of that species of 
Bm[u«e9)ent carried on there, to incline a man 
so little famed for constancy of taste as you 
are, to have recourse novir to some qther kind 
of f«creation/' 

** Well-»-as you say^ it may be worth 
while, for a time, to try a little change. — ^To 
do that at Eastvale, you will allow, is no 
easy matter. Here there is certainly more 
promise of agreeable variety/' 

" No doubt r-^we are a thousand times 
better qualified to charm away ennuis tl>an 
such a little common-place flirt as Mrs* St. 
Clair. Here is a young lady," indicating 
Pliilippa, " who sings and plays delight- 
fully; — ask Lord John Alcester what he 
thinks .on the subject ;-^H€re is anothef:/* 
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pointing out Blanch^ ** no way inferior to 
her, who, when she sings, can 

' take the prisoned soul 
* And lap it in Elysium !' 

Then, we can all talk admirably—- not ad- 
mirably fast, but admirably well ; and if you 
come amongst us, you will, at the same 
time, very much gratify others, and, I can 
• answer for it, verjrmuch please yourself.'* 

Thus encouraged, he said that he would 
avail himself of my mother's permission, and 
wait upon *us again in the evening. Helen 
walked with him to the hall-door when he 
went away ; held a parley of some duration 
with him before he mounted his horse ; and 
then returned into the sitting-room, to hear 
us, with one accord, express the most un- 
qualified surprise at the pains which she had 
taken to enlist so worthless a recruit into our 
service. She was amused by our exclama- 
tions, but refused to assign her reasons for 
what she had done; only assuring us, in 
general terms, that they were sufficiently 
weighty to have obtained the perfect sanction 
pf her mother: ** Who, whatever you may 
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tliink of me, my dear friends^ is never guided 
by caprice or whim in any thing that she says 
or does.** 

■ 

« It seems a little extraordinary^ how- 
ever," said Philippa, " that after having 
(jeemed it expedient so scrupulously to avoid 
going to Eastvale on this gentleman's account, 
we should now voluntarily seek to attract 
him to Hazleford,** 

" Here I must^ though without a brief," 
cried Mr. Tremayne, ** take upon myself 
the part of Helenas advocate. What her 
Qxact inducement, or my aunf s, may be, 
for wishing Tourberville to be received 
under this roof, I am unable to divine: 
but certainly the objections to associating 
with him here^ cannot be so strong as 
at my uncle's. There, imagining his own 
privil^es to be almost as great as those of 
the real master of the house, he gives free 
scope to his prevailing inclinations : calls for 
wine in a tone of authority ; directs the pur- 
suits of the guests ; appoints the stakes that 
are to be played for; bets extravagantjy ; 
urges on the timid ; wrangles with the sue* 
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c€ssft»l; keeps the family up half the niglit/ 
and ma^es a complete revolution in all the 
Termer habits both of master and domestic^. 
He cannot be guilty of these indecorums 
here, or in any other gentleman's hotise 
\vhere his commands can be of no f<»rce. 
He does not come to Hazleford even as a 
dinner guest, and therefore can have no op- 
portunity of indulging intemperance ; he 
cannot arrange the amusements of the even- 
ing, 0i propose the sums that are tb be ha- 
zarded upon the cast of a die. If he finds 
the more rational resources of Hazleford dull, 
he will proBably never come again ^ — ^if he 
can tolerate them with a good grace; and 
repeats bis visit, his dissipated propensittes^ 
much to the advantage of his healthy will for 
a time be suspended ; and my vncle wit) 
have freftb cause to bless the anspiciow spirit 
that presides overihi^ bouse/* 

Miss Tracy, looking triumphantly roufi^- 
her, now exclaimed : 

'* Tbere,*^I hope this view of the case 
saifisfies yoirall, and wiif fally justify nie to 
every borfy J*— What ^ay yon, Bfanch ?— * 
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Will it influence you to a little exertion of 
your powers this ^ening, for the entertain- 
ment of my new proteg4 f' 

" Oh, yes," answered she, readily, '* if I 
oin contribute to dispose a son of Sir Regi- 
nald Tourberville to prefer, even for a few 
hours, a harmless amusement to a pernicious 
9ne, \ shall be sincerely rejoiced." 

Tremayne, regardingher with delighted 
approbation, cried : " I was sure that yp^ 
would thus feel and speak P 

^f And I was sure," cried my mother, 
turning towards him, ^^that from the mo^ 
fi^nt you undertook to be. Mi$s Tracy's 
advocate, you would say something to the 
purpose ; something that would give my 
wavering opinion a determinate direction* 
You have eiSected this completely; and, in 
the hope tbi^t his visitations may be of benefit 
to himself, I am now content to be haunted 
by Mr, Tourberville's spectral figure as often 
as he chooses." 

** It is wonderful,*' cried Uelep, " that 
wiib^ look^ which proclaim so mdch internal 
disorder, his spirits and strength should still 
enable him to support a life so irregular* 
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Whether tinconscious of his own peril, ct 
too proud to yield to infirmity aad com- 
plaint, he shrinks from the remotest allusion 
to his health; speaks of his cough, when 
wholly unable to stifle it, as an accidental 
occurrence; disguises his want of appetite 
under the affectation of disliking English 
cookery ; and talks of his future plans with 
even more confidence than many men who 
are in the prime of youth, and have always 
been strangers to the slightest indisposition.'^ 
*^ His malady,*' resumed my motfier, " is 
of the nature that tends to encourage self-* 
deception. The spirits of persons who are 
hectic seldom droop in proportion to tte 
decay of their frames. The very fever, by 
which they are consumed, excites them to 
unnatural animation: yet the energy pfo*j 
duced by such &tal means, hke the artificial^ 
sprightliness of inebriation, must be followed 
by intervals of bodily languor and mental 
depression truly terrible. Could we ^ee Mr. 
Tourberville in the solitude of his own cham- 
ber, when his pulse is low, his ner\'es' are 
relaxed, and every stimulus to exertion is 
withdrawn, I doubt not that we should often 
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behold one of the most irritable and wretched 
of human beings/^ 

When Jane Tourberville, who had been 
from the room during her fiither*8 visit, re- 
ftf^ared, accompanied by Martha, and was 
informed that he meant to spend the evening 
here, she looked undisguisedly frightened^ 
and hastily exclaimed, "Oh, dear, then, 
Lady Stavordale, pray let me go to Mrs. 
Crosby's ! ^ I should like it *so much better 
than— oh, do, pray let me go P 

" My dear Jane,** cried Miss Tracy, with 
earfiestness, yet scarcely restraining a smile, 
** if you thus yield to every needless panic, 
there will hardly be a house in the county 
from which you will not be running away 
to avoid some imaginary object of terror ! 
At Eastvale you treihble at the sight of your 
grandfather; — -at Bovil Court you shrink 
fi^wr your aunt ; — and here you have not 
Hie courage to face your father ! If this goes 
on, where will you, in the end> find rest for 
the sole of your foot ?** 

*' Where so well as at Storriton Rectory?' 
»id Mr. Tremayne, taking Jane's hand with 
&n air of kindness. ^^ Helen," added he, 

H5 
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♦* you are too bdrd upon her. The &ppr&i 
hensions you enumerate ' may be \mt too 
easily aecounted fbv ; ai^ to me they appear 
so excu^aUe^ that if Jaiie> on mistturer con^ 
»i(kration^ persevereis in wishing to slvoid the 
meeting of this evening/ 1 willmy^lf aecoRi^ 
pany her to Mrs* Crosby's," 

Jane, re-assured, gratefully thanked hiizi 
for this promise ; and thus, for the present, 
the matter rested. After dinner, however, 
Blanch, by gentle persuasions (Urged during 
a short private conference) prevailed upon 
the poor girl to remain where she was ; and 
Mr. Tremayne, when he joined trs in the 
drawing-room, was evideifitly much pleased 
that such had been the result of her debbe-^ 
ration. 

Our eviening party was particularly bril- 
liant. Mrs. Talbot and her nephew were 
amongst our guests. Mr. Westcroft, always 
a welcome addition, likewise came ; and two 
or three other neighbours, male and female 
-^good sort of people, but " without marb 
.6r likelihood," and therefore never foritially 
described. From Eastvale we had the 
honour of receiving Lady Uoratia, Rlrt 
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Tourherville^ Lord John Alcester^ and Mr. 
Efemere. Tbe Tenerable Baronet thought 
it ineumbent upon him^ in the absenee of 
Lady Horatia, to remain with bis other 

Ewery means were tried vrhich the join t in- 
genuity of Helen and her mother could de¥i8e> 
to enable Blanch to win her way to the good 
graces of Mr. Tourberville. They chose^ in 
Inference to his taste^ the songs which she^ 
was to shag, and thesie were principally from 
popular French operas. At every pause 
in her performance, they sought to engage 
ber in conversation with him; — in slmrt^ 
they had the patience, for above an hour, 
to take the most extraordinary pains to drena 
^r out, obviously with the desire that she 
should make a favourable impression upon 
the very man who, we all knew, they them- 
selves regarded with the severest but most 
just reprehension ! — It was passing strange ! 
■^But Blanch, though as ignorant as our- 
selves of their motives, was so persuaded 
that they nmst be friendly and wise, that 
she lent herself to their efforts with a cheer- 
^Iness and good sense which^ I must con** 
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fess^ our friand Tr^ayne was' npt long able 
to emulate. He became^ before the hour 
was ended^ exceedingly annoyed by the novel 
circumstance of being himself precluded fr<Hn 
all possibility of holding any intercourse with 
her; and his impatience manifested itself so 
evidently^ ^at Miss Tracy thought it ad- 
visable to step up to him, and in a low voice 
to supplicate that he would put more re- 
sitraint upon himself, and submit with a bet- 
ter grace to the sacrifice^required from him, 

" But why/' demanded he, with some irri- 
tation, ^^ why is all this anxiety for Tourber- 
ville's entertainment to be so officiously, sq 
systematically displayed, during such an uuf 
necessary length of time ? And why is the 
whole labour of charming him to be thrown' 
upon Blanch ? Neither Lord John, nor 
Philippa have been allowed half the oppc^r* 
tunity of shining which they both desir^; 
and their performance would not only satisfy 
Mm quite as well, but would liberate Blanch 
*--be a pleasure to themselves — and an inde- 
spribable relief to me !" 

" My. dear Horace," resumed Helen, anx- 
iously, ^^ place a little confidence, in my mo- 



> 



COUNTRY KEIGHBOUKS. I57 

tber ! When did you ever know her guilty 
of qfficiousness ? Are you not sorry to hare 
applied (in an uniavourable sense) such « 
word to one whom I know you so sincerely 
love and respect r" 

Ashamed to continue his murmurs, and 
yet but half ^atisfied^ Tremayne turned away, . 
excflaiming, " fVell^ I am schootd ;^-^good 
manners be my speed T And walking up to 
a card-table, at which my father and some 
others were engaged, he sat down near them, 
and endeavoured to attend to the game. 

Meanwhile, I attentively watched the de- 
portment of .Mr. ToUrberville towards 
Blanch, and sdught to trace the progress 
which she was making in her efforts to' please 
him. This, I must confess, was far from 
being very ostensible ; — he seemed rather to 
saffer himself to be courted, like a supine 
Asiatic in his harem, than ' dis{}osed to meet 
the attentions which were shown him, with 
the good*breeding of a man of the world, or 
the gratitude of a n)an of real feeling. Her 
youth, her beauty, hef' engaging manners, it 
was evident, touched him not, or touched 
him too feebly to impart any energy to his ' 
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manner of addressh^ her. Whea cs^Hed 
upon, however, by Lady Horatta or her 
daughter to express his opuiion of their 
VOORcr &Tourite*s vc»ee and skilly he spoke 
with civility ; and Blanch, who is not cove- 
tous of flattery, and rather aimed to prove 
her readiness to oblige, tlnn £elt any ambi- 
tion ta.be admired by hini, was sariisfied 
with his cool praise, and sk liength obtained 
leave to quit the instrument, without an idea 
ol being mortifted by the indifference with 
which she hod beea beard, though viry^ 
much inclined to believe, that if Lady Ho- 
ratia^ wiished to withdraw him feom the al- 
lurements of the ganiing table, it most be 
by some counter-charm more potent thaiii 
music. 

^^ At leasts such music as mine,"* adkled' 
ifce, " which certainly afforded him no 
greater pleasure than I should derive from 
hearing poor old Timothy play upoa his 
varnished fiddle/* 

Then proceeding to the place where Mrw 
Tremayne was seated, and resting her aror 
upon.th^ back of bis chair, she asked him 
what the attraction was that fixed him sa 
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per nf iBfmently to tbut spot r He looked roundj 
and starting up, smiled and.answered, ^^The 
spell is dis^lired ; the sound of your voice, 
onee more /addressed to^ i»^-^6ace more re- 
stored to its faeolty of apeoMngy has set my 
spirit free ; and notfaing now remahis at tbifl^ 
table to engage my attention a moment*' 

" 'Were you then driven hither^ poor sou!^ 
to escape the misery of hearing. my tunefiil 
eeTorts?** 

" They ma<ie you prosecute thdse efforts 
tdo long, my Blanch. I thcHigfat I never 
should have again recovered ofy companion^ 
You are tod valuable an intellectual associate 
to be contentedly givem up for so large a por- 
tion of an evening to the uninteresting occu- 
pation of warbling little pert French songs; 
it was throwing away your powers in every 
respect. The tnnsid was as utterly unworthy 
of yott as the tasteless auditor for whom that 
music was selected.'* 

** But when I sung really good music^" 
said Blanch; a little archly, '^ and sung to an 
auditor who was not tasteless, to Lord John 
Aleester, you were equally dissatisfied. I 
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believe the only way to please you will be, 
never to sing at all.** 

^' Oh, certainly ! You know how detest- 
able 1 thought your tone of voice— your 
style— your expression — your manner of ac- 
companying yourself — ^the very first instant 
that I heard you ? Do you not renliembei^ 
the night that my uncle and I surprised you 
at BoviUCourt seated before the instrument, 
and singing to my mother and her little 
auditory ? I am persuaded that the disgust 
\^with which I listened to you, must have matJ^ 
a deep and lasting impression upon your 
mind ! And afterwards, whilst shut up here 
at Hazleford, rueing the effects of my adven*^ 
turous folly upon the bridge, I - again one 
evening caught the sound of yonr voice from 
my bed-room window ; and venturing*^ out 
upon the balcony to try how I could a second 
time endure such croaking accents, was laid 
up with a fresh attack of fever, and obliged 
to do penance for three whole days before I 
could recover from the shock which you had 
given to my nerves !** 
" Oh, I remember it all T cried Blanch, 
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latching* ^^But what is still more provoking 
than your aversion to my poor little musical 
genius^ is the trick you have^ whenever any 
aceitsation is brought against you^ of making 
yourself oilt worse than you really are, in- 
stead of taking the trouble to enter upon 
your defence/' 

" Have you discbvered this little peculiarity 
of mine ?** cried he^ much amused. ^^ I am 
afraid the detection will incline you, in fu- 
tare, to treat me with such intoIeraUe se- 
verity, that there will be nothing left for me 
to say of myself, half so bad as what yoii will 
already have uttered.** 

^ On the very first occasion that ofiers, I 
will do my best -to justify such reasonable 
apprehensions. But, meanwhile, come and 
look at the beautiful set of engravings which 
Lsidy Horatia brought me this evening fron% 
your uncfe. I have yet had time to cast only 
a very slight glance over them, but I believe 
that the subjects are all taken, from Shak- 
speare.** 

Mr. Tremayne very readily followed her 
to the. table on which the prints had been 
deposited. I was likewise invited to inspect 
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them ; and whilst we were all Hiree engaged 
in discussing their respective merite;^ Mr. 
Tourberville, detaching himself from the 
listeners around Pbilippa . and Lord John^ 
approached our little party^ and stationed 
himself at the back of Blanch's chain Hi» 
occasional remarks upon the engravinga 
proved him to be a far more competent judge 
of what is good in painting than in musie. 
I gathered from them, that he not only is an 
intell^nt connoisseur^ but likewise sotne- 
thing of a practieal artist ; and, glad to have 
discovered any subject on which he was likely 
to converse with interest^ I hesitoted no 
longer to address him whenever I found op- 
portunity; and succeeded^ by d^rees, in 
rendering him, comparatively, at leiurt, so- 
ciable. Yet for one who^^ in the lenient 
phraseology of the worlds has b^n a gm/ wum^ 
Mr. Tourberville's manners are at times sin* 
gula.rly uncouth. He evinces none of tbak 
insinuating polish, that {^easing, biit trea^ 
cherous softness of deportment^ whieh so 
often distinguishes a fashionabfe libertitie. 
Even the attractive loveliness of a young 
creature like BlaBch;^ urged <m by the wishes 
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of bar friends' to apf^esr wsitotts Sat hiy 
notice, . failed to awaken in him One spark c^ 
gftllantry. Yet he can flirt, it is said, with 
the coquettish Mrs» St. Clair ; be can ti^k' 
with ra|>lttre of the fascinationi of a French 
opera dancer ; and he has been a dupe all 
bU life to female artifice. But innocence^ 
Cttltivation^ modest grace, and undesigiiing 
»ffiplicity^ have no charms for him* His 
principles aiid taste are equally vitiated ; and 
it^ the society of women of real refinementj^ 
however young, however beautiful, he is so^ 
little disposed to be dangerously eourteousj^ 
that / had^ it soon became apparent, quite as 
good a chance of arresting his attention as the 
BK)^ blocking and engaging female in tb^ 

'OSBS. We talked of our favourite art with? 

i. ' ■ 

ftitacy and mutual pleasure for a • consider- 
lUe;tiBfie. Mr.Tremayne «nd ^ancb, at 
>QtervaIs, joined in the convefsatioo ; either 
^curring in sentiment with, or gently dif- 
^*^ring from us ; and Lady Horatia, gratified 
hy witnessing our good intelligencei suffered 
^ o|ie to interfere with us; but now and 
^ giving me an expresaive look of satis^ 
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tisiactbn^ held aloof herself as scrupulously 
as she contrived that all others should. 

Amongst the engravings that first gave 
rise to our critical discu^sion^ was one that 
particularly pleased Blanch^ and drew forth 
our comments longer than any in the collec- 
tion. It represented that interesting scene 
in the play of Cymbeline, in which Imogen 
is first discovered in the cave of Belarius by 
the two young princes, Guiderius and Ar- 
viragus. The countenances and attitude of 
these brothers ; the picturesque scenery sur- 
rounding them, and especially the soft a^d 
timid beauty of Imogen, contrasting so well 
with the spirited expression of her unknown 
kinsmen, extracted from us all, Mr. Tour* 
berville excepted, the warmest commenda^- 
tions. Surprised, and somewhat chagrined^ 
by his obstinate silence, Blanch turn^ to 
him, and said, "Is there nothing in this 
composition that can entice you to bestow 
upon it one poor little atom of praise ?" 

*^ It is so every way inferior," answered he, 
" to a picture at Eastvale, exhibiting the 
same personages, nearly at the same point of 
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time^ that I cannot view it with the smallest 
pleasure." 

'^ At Eastvale ?*' repeated Mr. Tremayne^ 
much astonished. *^ In what part of the 
house, then^ is it concealed ?" 

'^ It once," replied his cousin, " held a 
conspicuous station in the picture-gallery, as 
a companion to the King John and Hubert ; 
but that was before you can remeoaber any 
thing of the matter. My father took a dis^ 
like .to it^ for reasons which I need not at 
present explain, and ordered it to be re- 
iDov^. For many years it was consigned 
to obscurity in some remote part of the 
buildings and the vacancy in the gallery was 
filled up with the work, of some other artist. 
Since my return, I have made a point of re- 
storing it again to light, and it now hangs 
^p in one of the best rooms attached to my 
^sion of the house. My father has seen 
It there on one or two occasions, and is be- 
coming gradually sufficiently reconciled to 

• 

Its re-appearacc, to stand and contemplate it 
without discomposure:" 

"You must to-morrow l^t me look at this 
long-hidden treasure.*' 



" A»d welcome ,-^aiid if tbese ladies have 
any curiosity to view it dlso, I beg that thejr 
mill ^t themselves under your guidance^ 
mad visit it at the same time/* 

"Explain to me, more iotdEgiWy^ iti 
ivvhich rocHsn I ttfaetU iind it/ 

"In wjbot, Ibelieve, lias been usually^called 
the East dressing^^romn. You may enter it 
from the gallery, witliout having any com* 
-munication with the rest of my apardnent*^ 

A good deal more passed on the subject bf 
this picture, which so efiectually raised bur 
curiosity, that Blanch and I, having already 
promised to accompany Mis« Tracy to £a0t- 
vale in the morning, to look at some -beauti- 
ful specimensof a service of China sent from 
London for her inspection^ agreed to make 
njse of the opportunity for paying a visit to 
the East dressing-room. Mr. Tourbervilfe 
heard this determination with a smile, whi<*h 
I suppose was meant to indicate that it gave 
hina pleasure ; but smiles do not hecome 
him as they do hife fetter ; they only make 
him look more strikingly gha«tly ; and,^I 
could almost fancy, give to his countenance 
an expression the reverse of angelic! but 



such afl tb^ ^re, be has more than one de- 
scription of smiles ; and, at a later hour^ 
wlnist he was «eated, daring supper, next to 
Mr. Maortce Villiers, i saw such speeimem 
^f his real style of gaiety, as amply satisfied 
me. Villiers, though much the most pre- 
]K»8essiBg man of the two, both with respeet 
to fflanners and personal appearance, has yet^ 
I perceive, a perfectly congen i al spi r i t . They 
are each, thoi^h not in an ecfual degree, prone 
to coarse and heartless ribaldry. Their 
mirth, proceeding from jests, communicated 
to each other in an under voice, was rude, 
snd almost distressing; for it was impossible 
aot to perceive, that it was often indulged at 
the expense of some of the company. The 
looks they <iirected- towards several of the 
individuals present^ were impertinent in the 
extreme. Neither our family nor his own 
escaped the derision of Mr. Tourberville ; 
and what disgusted me more than all, were 
certain buffooneries which I unavoidably 
overheard, relating to the approaching nup- 
tials of his daughter with the young prig of 
a parson. In allusion to the wooing which 
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he chose to conclude was perpetually goin^ 
forward between Blanch and Mr. Tremayne, 
and not long since, had been in equal activity 
between Miss Tracy and her Orson j he 
thought it witty to denominate Hazleford a 
perfect dovecot. Hq wondered whether any 
thing serious would result from the mutual 
passion for quavering and trilling of Philij^ 
and Lord John ; asked Villiers how old he 
thought her? Said she was a devilish fine 
girl, but as affected as an ape ! Ridiculed the 
vulgar expression of Martha's countenance, 
in terms too vulgar to bear repetition. Swore 
my mother was a shrew by her looks ; and 
that I was the only individual of the family 
that had common sense. And then^ stretch- 
ing and yawning, said to his worthy compeer, 
" This is confounded dull work ! I shall 
' not be easily trepanned hither again. You 
must come to-morrow evening to Eastvak ; 
I will shew you some sport there, my boy, 
worth all the dweedledeeing and dyreedle- 
dumming of five hundred of these insipid 
damsels ! Nothing I hate so much as formal 
parties, made up of wise-acre dowagers,*' 
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glancing at Lady Horatia; " prosy grey- 
beards," looking at my father V ^^ and puling, 
love-sick misses !'* 

These things to hear — low bred and 
senseless as they were — did Villiers most/a- 
utiously incline. — I could have beaten him 
for the idiot grin with which he sat and lis* 
teued to fooleries so offensive ; and when I 
afterwards caught two or three sentences 
which apprised me, that in his turn he was 
tontributing to the amusement of his neigh- 
bour by sarcastic reflections upon Lady 
Earlsford, and presumptuously insinuating 
that she was in love with him, I was so 
much exasperated that it was with difficulty 
I kept aiy seat 1 

At length my penance ended ; — the car- 
riages arrived that were to convey our guests 
to their respective homes ; and relying jojf- 
fully upon Mr. Tourberville's declaration 
that nothing should ever trepan him again 
to Hazleford, I saw him depart with a sense 
of relief, which ^could not have been greater 
had a bailiff quitted the house, followed by 
all his myrmidons. 

you ill. I 
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Our visit to Eastvale this morning, has 
fceen productivexif a discovery that has al* 
fected the spirits — and may, possibly, aflfeot 
the prospects of poor Blanch^ in a very grieV^ 
ous m^anner. 

As I was engaged to fa^ of the party, Miss 
Tracy gave up the plan of going on hors^ 
back, and she, Blanch, Mr. Tremayne, and 
myself, set off soon after breakiast in my fii^ 
ther% coach. We talked to her as we wient, 
of the picture which we were to see, and^^iE* 
cited in her a desire to view it also. *^ If 5t 
is,** cried she, *^ as excellent as Mr. Toup- 
berville asserts, I hope that it will soon re- 
gain its old station in the gallery. I sboukl 
}ike to know what could induce Sir ReginaM 
lip condemn it to banishment.'' 

" We understood,** said I, ** that though 
the subject is fictitious, the figures intror 
duced are all portraits : — of tc;Ao»e^ however, 
Mr. Tourberville did not inform us ; but I 
mspect, that his elder brother may be one of 
the nuihber.'* 

« Very likely ^ and that id6a maloss me j 
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still more anxious to see it. There is no re- 
semblance of him suffered to be visible either 
ttt Eastvale, or at Sir Reginald's house in 
toTfn ; and I have often regretted it ; for my 
mother says, that he was uncommonly hand* 
some: — ^a little like ^ou, Horace/' added she, 
faughing, *^ only fifty times better looking.** 

*' Pooh, pooh I Allowance should be made 
Im* the favourable circumstance of his having 
Aed young. — ^Those who have the policy to 
adopt that measure, always ensure to them* 
lelves the reputation of having been the 
^ismbomest — the wisest — the wittiest of 
their race I Were 1 very ambitious of such 
wt of feme, I need only make a sudden 
«xit from the world, and you would never 
know how to ascribe to me sufficient beauty 
either of person or mind." 

'^ How impossible it is, I find, to put you 
oWof conceit with yourself !— Blanch, how 
**» you endure him ?" 

" Oh, exceedingly well, as long as you are 
W hand to admonish and correct him T 

When we arrived at £astvale, Lady Hoi- 

'^tia, who had seen the carriage ft^om the 

. ^indowA, met un in the hali^ and conducted 

r 2 
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us immediately to her own dressiifig-rooms 
Sir Reginald, she told us, was shut up writ- 
ing ; but as he knew that we were coming, 
be would expect to see us before we departed, 
though there was no occasion to interrupt 
him sooner. Meanwhile, the elegant dis^ 
play, of China which we had been invited to 
examine, was exhibited to bur view, aridfor 
some time engaged our attention very efki^ 
tually. Blanch and Mr. Tremayne were 
the first who began to weary of the painted 
shewjand gradually retreated to some distance, 
to talk to each other of mbre interesting 
matters. Miss Tracy, soon observing thefr 
defection, said, with a laugh, "Pretty cooK- 
sellors those are to assist in deciding bfe- 
tween the merits of a Colebrook-dale or * 
Worcester dinner service ! — I hope they will 
bestow a little more consideration upon^the 
choice of their own plates and dishes. Bet 
my dear Miss Stavordale, go with them, for 
I dare say that you also are longing to be 
released— ^and look at the picture which you 
want to see. I will follow you as soon as 1 
liave heard all my mother s admirable rea- 
sons for pr^fi^rring a white ground to a co- 
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loured one— p-a plain surface to "an embossed 
(me. These are matters, you know, which 
must not be lightly resolved upon T 

I accepted the permission, and under the 
conduct of Mr. Tremayne, who alone knew 
tb? way, Blanch and I proceeded towards 
die east room. In the gallery leading to it^ 
I saw Signior Antonio, lurking about, I 
t|)opght, with all the appearance of a person 
intent upon some mischief. Not apprehend- 
ing, however, that his proceedings concerned 
us in any way, we passed him with quiet in- 
(Hfiferenoe ; and soon found ourselves before 
the object which it was our purpose to in- 
spect Scarcely had we reached it, when 
Mr. Tourbervilje, hearing, as he told us, our 
isteps and yotcess, opened the door of an inner 
KQoin, and joined us. The usual salutations 
hiving passed, we again turned to the pic- 
Ittfe, and be began explaining it. 

'' The subject," said he, ** almost tells it- 
self. That pale figure, borne in the arms of 
the sorrowing youth just issuing from the 
cave, you must be aware is Imogen, supposed 
hy Arviragus to be dead. The second youth, 
^M the man of maturer age, who both stand 
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looking on with fac;es of amazed t^ncern^ ^t^ 
Guiderius and Belarias. — Now observe at* 
tentively the countenances of these two last : 
-^did you never see anjr individuals whom 
they resemble ?'* 

" In him who is meant to represent Bela- 
rius/' said Blanch, *^ I see a strong likeness 
of Sir Reginald Tourberville. The youfig 
man by his side, I cannot so easily 'find bdt; 
and yet, there certainly is a sort of family re^ 
semblance between the two faces." 

" Eighteen years ago/' resumed Mr. Tour-* 
Hberville, " I sat for the original* of that ^-ootig 
man, and the portrait was then thought" a 
good one : — I acknowledge that 1 bear t&^ 
nbw but little resemblance. Tlie othfef 
youth, he who supports that beautifbll 
though apparently, lifeless, creature, was ift^ 
tended for my brother ; and thus far, y^ 
see, this is a complete family group.*' ' 

We turned our eyes towards the figure 
which he had last pointed out, and though 
we forbore to say so, found it in every respect, 
—features, form, and expression,— ;-so infi- 
nitely superior to the one which he had owrie4 
as a representation of himself, that it would 
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bare been long ere we could have withdrawn 
our attention from it^ but for the irresistible 
charm that attracted, and soon, almost ex« 
clusively, enchained our thoughts as well as 
our looks to the exquisite 6gure of Imogen* 
Never was beauty more graceful, more touch- 
ing, than that which was displayed in her 
languid, bending form. Though her eyes 
w^e closed, their long dark lashes were so 
fine, that it was impossible to regret the con- 
eealonent of the ort>s they fringed. Her 
features were strictly Grecian ; but in their 
eombination, more sensibility was observable 
than I have almost ever seen united with so 
«ra«h regularity ; — they excited love as well 
as admiration, and were so characterized by 
innocence and sweetness, that the mournful 
estpression with which they were stamped^ 
inelted the beholder with the tenderest pity. 
Nothing resembling the livid hue of death 
deformed her complexion ;«— the paleness 
Aat overspread it had all the delicacy and 
dearness of the purest lily : 

^^ Ella parea^ quasi fior mezzo inciso, 
Piegando U lento collo/* 
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And the glossy ebon tresses that depeiKiedi 
in profusion from her drooping head, coiir* 
trasting with the whiteness of her cheek and 
throat, gave to the countenance, in defianca 
of its colourless uniformity, a species of ani- 
mation, which, though less brilliant, was 
scarcely less attractive than the most glowing 
bloom. 

** And is that,^ said I, for Blanch was too 
much wrapt to speak, " is that a mere fency 
picture? — and yet, I scarcely need ask 4 — 
such perfect beauty cannot have have had an 
original, here in England, at least ; — the fea- 
tures bear no affinity to those of an English 
face ; — they seem rather copied from .soBie 
classical model of antiquity •" 

"Be not too confident of that," said Mr* 
Tourberville. " They were, I can /assi^i*^ 
you, the exact resemblance of a living. indi- 
vidual, who, if possible, was yet handsomer 
than she is here delineated — ^Thongh a for 
reigner, she was so well versed in our Engr 
lish literature, that it was owing to her adr 
mirable exposition of the. subject, that the 
painter — likewise a foreigner — caught 
enough of the spirit of the poet, to give this 
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excellent > representation of the romantic 



scene." 



" Both foreigners T hastily exclaimed 
Blanch, suddenly detaching her eyes from 
the canvass, and turning round with the 
sd^ruptness of a person forcibly aroused from 
a^ fit of deep abstraction — ^^ Of what country, 
Mr. Toutberville ?" 

** Of Italy," answered he. 

** And — how were these two persons con- 
nected r — What were their names ?" 

" They were a father and daughter :— 
tiieir names were Castelli.'*' 

Blanch clasped her hands, and half bent 
)ver knee, as if impelled to an act of prostra- 
tion before the lovely portrait, whilst raising 
to it again her streaming eyes, she said in a 
feme of extreme emotion : 

*^ Then— rl am now gazing at the image of 
my mother ! — Oh, my heart told me so the 
first instant that I beheld it! — But, when / 
(j^aew her, beautiful as she still was— how 
sadly, alas ! was she changed from this repre- 
tentatioti of all that is young, and healthy,, 
^nd new to care and sorrow T' 

' ^-- 15. 
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"Your mother, my dear Madam! Im- 
possible r exclaimed Mr. Tourberville. 

Blanch regarded him with amazement : — 
" Why should you think so ?'* cried she, 
** Why should the assertion surprise you ? — 
Did you not know that I was the daughter 
of an Italian ?" 

'^ But, of AureUa Castelli, I neither knew 
-— fior/to say the truth — can wish you to be 
the daughter r 

Whilst, speechless and aghast, Blanch 
fixed her distended eyes upon his facej inca- 
pable of comprehending the purport of such 
a speech, Mr. Tremayne indignantly ex- 
claimed: ''Charles — what can be your pro- 
Vocation to thraw out insinuations which, 
you are aware, must be so painful to the feel- 
, iogs of your auditress ?** 

" I have done,** coldly replied Mr. Tour- 
berville: and turning away, he seemed on 
the point of retiring to his own room : but 
Blanch caught his arm, and impressively 
said : — 

" No, Mr. Tourberville, you must not 
have done ! You must deign to account fot^ 
the expression which has fallen from you.— 
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Why should you be reluctant to know me for 
the daughter of Aurelia Castelli ?** 

'^ Excuse me, young lady ; — I beg to de* 
rJine answering that question. I am sorry 
that I ever induced you to enter this room. 
Leave it now, however; — and think no mort 
either of what you have heard, or what you 
have seen in it.** 

" You know that to be impossible," re- 
sumed Blanch, still eagerly detaining him, 
*^ You know that what you have said is suffi- 
cient to excite in me an anxiety to under* 
stand you too vehement to be repressed I-** 
Never daughter loved — ^venerated— -exulted 
in a niotfaer as I did-^a» I stilt do — in mine. 
-^I must know what could be the meaning 
of the ambiguous phrase which you just now 
uttered !" 

Whilst Mr. Tourberville, either feeling or 
affecting great disinclination to answer her, 
seemed meditating how to avoid complying 
with her importunity, approaching footsteps 
were heard, the door opened, and Sir Regi- 
nald appeared. He glanced his eye a mo- 
ment towards the picture before which we 
were still standing---**wiibdrew them with a 
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bal^suppressed sigh^ — and then addre«ttiig 
Blandly said : ^^ My young friend, what 
brought you here? And how is it that you 
could be so long in the house, without be* 
stowing one thought upon your faithful 
admirer ?** 

^^ Do not accuse me of sufch ungrate&} 
ren)issness, Sir Reginald, I did think of 
you, and asked permission to seek you the 
(nonoent we arrh^ed : but Lady Horatia told 
us that you were busy writing. I should .not, 
however, have gone away— even at the risk 
of unseasonably interrupting you*— without 
endeavouring to obtain a sight of you.** 

'^ Good girl. But tell me — what was your 
'nducement for visiting this room ?" 

*^ We were attracted hither by the praises 
which we had heard lavished u])on-this pic* 
ture. And now, Sir Reginald, as we ore 
here, . and as you have fortunately joined u«^ 
will you permit me to address to you a few 
enquiries respecting the work before U9? 
which Mr. Tourberville refuses to answer ?.**, 

'^ Ask whatever you please. It is a silbr 
ject which I should long have shrunk from 
with the most sensitive irritability :-— but I 
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laciiere that I can now bear it with firmness ; 
— ^and from y(m^ I am well assured that I 
i^an better bear any thing, than from all the 
world beside !" 

** Thank you, dearest sir," cried Blanch; 
and then, passing her hand through his 
arm, and pointing to the picture—*^ Are you 
aware/' she added, " that Annibal Castelii^ 
the artist who produced that beautiful com- 
|>osition, was my grandfather ? That his 
daughter was my mother ?" 
. The baroiict, starting at these words, and 
letting fall the arm by which she held, as if 
involuntarily shrinking from her touch, 
turned extremely pale, and staggering back 
to a charr that stood behind him, sunk into 
i^ fixed his eyes upon the ground, and mainr 
tained a gloomy, ominous silence. 
- How shall I describe the consternation 
tiiat seLzed Blanch, or the astonishment that 
WIS felt by Mr. Tre^mayne and myself, on 
uritnessiug this sudden and extraordinary 
eh^nge ? We turned with appealing eyes to 
Mr; Tourberville for some explanation of 
wha,t we saw : but his hard unsympathizing 
nature refused all correspondence with our 



iSt tALBS OF FAWCr* 

feelings ; -*^ he looked on, during a few 
seconds, with an air bordering* upon uiock^ 
ery, at the passing scene, — ^and then calmly 
withdrew into the inner apartment. How 
like the retreat of a spider into his nook, 
after duly preparing the web destined to en-t 
tangle his prey. 

In the mean time, Sir Reginald, making 
an effort to recover from the shock which he 
had so evidently sustained, slowly arose, and 
placing his hand upon Blanch's shoulder^ 
though without venturing to look at her, he 
said in a low yet emphatic Voice :^^" I grille 
for the blow that awaits you, my poor child! 
Jbw, I well know, are innocent; — but she. 
whom you have nadied as your mother. . • ^ 
Oh, Blanch, — I would that you had never, 
torn the veil of ignorance from my eyes !'* 

Blanch, who, on the subject of her mo- 
ther, may justly be said to be ^ tremblingly 
alive,' now, finding it impossible longer ta 
i^estrain her agitation, clung to the Baronet's 
arm as he seemed about to leave her, and 
impetuously exclaimed : *' Oh, tear away that 
killing veil from my eyes also ! What is . it 
that yoQ mean^ Sir Reginald? What caa 
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prefudiee or ealamny erer have breatheil 
against my faultlesff mother ? Let me k-nour 
the worst ! I will disprove evwy charge ;~'I 
will compel you to retract every aspersioa | 
-^I will stake my life upon her unsuUiedl 
worth and "goodness ! Oh^ call not me iflK 
nocent^ whilst you deiame her ! I disdiim 
dispraise in which'she is not to participate; 
— f am but what she formed me ;•— I have 
lio merit — I can have none which I derived 
not from the example of her life, and the 
purity of her precepts T 

Sfr Reginald was too generous to resent 

,the vehemence of this language: but it ap« 

peared to render him more than ever averse 

from speaking to her with the plainness 

yiiiich she required. 

*' I cannot/* he cried, turning to me, ^* I 
cannot afflict a heart like hers, by giving her 
in person, the full details for which she is so^ 
importunate. That the individual whom 
she so proudly acknowledges as her mother^ 
conscientiously fulfilled all the duties of that 
diaracter, I rejoice, on this sweet girl*s-ac* 
eount, to believe; that she also acquitted 
herself to admiration of every filial obliga>^ 
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tioo^ I had opportunities of personally wit'* 
nessing* But — to me^ and to one — the dear- 
est, the most noble-minded of my race — she 
has been a scourge too fatal ever to be for-^ 
^ven I By her was kindled and thrown 
uniongst us, a torch of discord which con* 
aumed every tie that bound us to each other. 
jShe found us happy — reciprocally attached 
—looked up to by the world with envy-*' 
and gratefully conscious of the blessings of 
our kt. She rendered us . . , oh, Blanch I 
how will you bear to know the ruin wWcb 
«he brought upon us ! How will you'4)eai5 to 
hear of a father stung to madness by the 
treachery of his son — the son he had- devor 
tedly loved — the son from ivhom be had 
formed the most exalted expectations ; — tba$ 
loa, an alien from* integrity — a fugitive fwm 
hi« oattve land — a self-degraded outcast— * 
and finally," he shuddered a^ he spoke, ^^a 
victim^ in the cause of his unworthy com* 
panion^ to the false laws of honour— ^the s»»r 
guinary fury of a duellist P 

The last words of this terrible speech, pr«fr 
iHittnced in a tremulous and almost inaudihW 
accent^ were followed by the abrupt retreat: 
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of the agitated old man/ who, striking hit 
basid to bis forehead^ and uttering a heart* 
felt groan, rushed impetuously past us^ and 
quitted the room. 

Blanch, as if stunned, remained motion* 
les8, silent,' and apparently without percep* 
tisn of any thing that was pas^ng around 
ber. Her cheeks were completely divested 
of colour ; ber eyes had lost all animation ; 
her arms hung listlessly by her side ; and 
her countenance, from the very intensity 
wi^ which she felt, looked as if she were 
utterly deprived of all feeling whatever. We 
^oke to her, Mr. Tremayne and I, with the: 
oiDst anxious solicitude; — she answered us 
lot; she gave no indication even of hearing 
»s* Terrified at the state in which we saw 
Wry we led her, unresisting, and probably 
ttBConscious, to the window ; threw up the 
«a^, and whilst Tremayne supported and 
watched over her, I flew to Lady rioratia^s< 
s^partm^nt for a glass of water. In the gaU 
lery I met Miss Tracy, who with an air of 
perplexity and alarm, was hastening to us: 

" What has happened ?" exclaimed she, 
"Sir Reginald has been to my mother's door 
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to soitcit a private conference with her, and 
the momentary glimpse I had of his counte* 
nance has filled me wtih dismay! Yftf 
scarcely look more composed, Tell me, I 
entreat you, what is the matter f" 

I referred her to Mr. Tremayne in the 
East room, and pursued my course towardt 
the apartment which she had just quitted* 

On rejoining my poor Blaneh, 1 found 
Her**— thanks to the soothing tenderness of tbe 
comforter with whom I had left her— dis* 
sdred in salutary tears, and no longer eir 
hibiting so fearful an image of sospendedl 
reason. Miss Tracy, without knowing eif 
aetly what to suspect, yet saw enough to 
convince her, that whatever might have w> 
curred, was of a nature so peculiarly trying 
to the feelings of Blanch, that it would \M 
cruel, at such a moment, to ask any quet* 
tions in her presence. She therefore restrain*^ 
ed her curiosity, and satisfied herself witb 
remaining in silent attendance upon the 
grieving girl, holding one of her hands, aod 
regarding her with looks that denoted tb« 
warm and genuine interest which she tpol^ 
ift her aflTairs. We prevailed upon her, /8t« 
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soon » she was a littk tranquaUbed, ta leavi^ 
thut kckless apartment, and return to Lady 
Horatia's dressing-room. Brfore she went, 
pausiQg once noore in front of the picture, 
and fixing her eyes with melancholy fond- 
ness upon the resemblance of her mother, 
she said in a low and inward voice : *^ If 
what I baare this day heard is true — true but 
iotbe smallest part, — I must, indeed, tea6h 
mf9Af a lesson of humility which I had little 
tbobgkt to learn ! Whatever might be my 
own deficiencies— /Aere I had alwavs felt 
cm&dent of possessing a just and honourable 
oawefor triumph ! Ob, how shall I wean 
n^f from a belief so long and so exult* 
ir^jr cherished ?'* 

^* Cherish it still, dearest Blanch r cried 
MiP.Tremayne, warmly. " Let not a seriea 
rf^gue and unsupported' charges, rob you 
of the delight of loving and esteeming a 
parent to whom you are indebted forso many 
of your own excellencies. When the half- 
told history is more explicitly disclosed, 
frust me, it will be found, that her ofiTenoes 
ai^ount to nothing more than having im^pirad 
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an ardent and uncontroulable passion m my 
uncle's eldest son, which, though it might 
terminate tragically, was, in its origin and 
progress, guiltless and irreproachable/*" 

Blanch hung her' head ; she dared not 
trust to a representation so flattering to het 
wishes, but so strongly contradicted by all 
that she had recently heard : it cheered her, 
however, in despite of herself; and by the 
time we reached Lady Horatia's dressings 
room, Miss Tracy thought herself justifiabte 
in asking for the particulars of what l>ad 
passed. 

We briefly related to her the whole trans- 
action. She heard us without a single com* 
ment, though evidently fraught with inform" 
ation which she was continually on the poirtt 
of revealing, but as often compelled hersdf 
to withhold, either from motives of prudence, 
or from the timely recollection of some proi- 
mise which she was bound not to infringe. 
She has since confided to me the real reason 
of her reserve ; and I cannot but allow that 
she was wise in being so cautious. 

It appears, that Mr. Tourberville, from the 
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moment that be became aware of tbe en^- 
gagement subsisting between Blanch and his 
cousin, began throwing out hints respecting 
her maternal relations, which exceedingly 
annoyed the zealous Helen^ and stiH more 
seriously disturbed her mother. They both 
spoke to him on the subject ; representing, 
in a light which they thought must make 
him friendly to her, the meritorious sincerity 
with which Blanch had voluntarily stated to 
Sir Reginald the real circumstances of her 
family ; and entreating him (Mr. Tourber- 
ville) to forbear all unpleasant animadver- 
fAons upon a topic which it could answer no 
good purpose to revive, and which it could 
ijot bat, in the highest degree, offend Horace 
lEremayne to convert into a matter of public 
discussion. To this he only answered, that 
ingenuous as it was pretended that Blanch 
Stavordale had been, he was firmly convinced 
that she had never revealed the name of her 
Italian connexions : " My father," added he, 
" may be so far infatuated by her wiles, as to 
overlook — a circumstance sufficiently asto- 
nishing !— ^the acknowledged meanness of her 
birth : but were he to penetrate beyond that 
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fact-~were he to ]earn who, as ivell as fffkat^ 
the mother of this accomplinhed Syren was^ 
«— the game would be up! — Horace might 
sigh for his fair preserver in vain :•— at least, 
if he adhered to her, his disinterestedness 
would be put to a sore trial ; for, there caa* 
not be a doubt that his uncle would^ from 
that moment, discard him from his favour 
for ever !" 

Lady Horatia, suppressing her disgust at 
th^ callous tone of ridicule in which this was 
juttered^ reasoned with him so mildly ; took 
such paitis to convince him of the superior 
merit of Blanch ; of the wretchedness that 
would ensue to all parties from a bi:each of 
the contract ; and of the obligations wHich 
he himself was ihider to the generosity of 
Horace during the early period of his resi^ 
denc^ abroad — that, at length, Mr Tourbct^ 
ville was shamed or persuaded into giving t 
promise,^ that he would forbear saying any 
thing which should lead to a detection of 
the mystery «till hanging over the birth of 
Blanch. 

*^ To confirm him in this good resolution,** 
continued Miss Tracy, ^ we became anxious 
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ihat be sliould tee more of her, and m^gei 
biai to repeat his visit at Hazleford ; to 
study her artless character; to engage her 
b. conversation ; to attend impartially to her 
mtmners and sentiments ; — and then, if he 
4mld, to extend the prejudice which he en- 
tertained against the mother, to her lovely 
md deserving daughter. This must account 
for the obvious pains we took to draw her out 
yesterday evening. How they have answer- 
lAy I grieve to think ! — Upon Tourberville's 
Itony heart, it is plain, that neither her intel- 
ligence, her personal graces, her fine counte- 
ittnce, nor her accomplishments, made the 
fmtest impression ! — I am as certain a$ I am 
6f iny own existence, that he decoyed her 
iato expressing a wish to see that fatal pic- 
ture, purposely to make the sincerity which 
we had so much praised, instrumental to her 
j^etraying, herself, the. secret which she has 
hitherto so innocently maintained ; and which 
he, no doubt, bad so speedily repented having 
pledged his word not to disclose. How the 
Baronet was allured into the room at the pre- 
cise moment when his presence was required^ 
^mains to be ascertained : but, that his son 
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contrived, by some manoeuvre, to* bring that 
circumstance about, cannot, I think, be ques- 
tioned." 

Here I interrupted Miss Tracy, to men- 
tion, that in our way to the East-room, I had 
observed the servant of Mr. Tourberville loi- 
tering about in the gallery, as if placed there 
to be a spy upon our movements. 

^^ I hate that servile animal P resumed she. 
/* He looks fitted for any act of fraud and 
meanness. I have no doubt, that, previously 
instructed by his master, he carried the in- 
formation to Sir Reginald (or caused it to be 
carried) of your being in that apartment 
But, dear Miss Stavordale, we must be very 
cautious how we express our opinion of Tour- 
berville's artifices in the presence of Horace. 
Their near relationship might be no bar to 
their becoming active foes, should Horace 
be taught to understand too plainly the na- 
ture of the good offices which his cousin i« 
ettdeavouring to render him. I know not 
whether Tourberville is a coward as well as 
a knave ; — I sincerely hope that he is ; for I 
cannot but fear, that this is but the beginning 
of the mischief which he meditates to effect, 



COUNTRY KBIGHBOtJRS. 19$ 

Md that he will lose no oppcHtunity of de<* 
serving — though, I trost, he wAl not accept 
*-«a chalbnge from his mjuved kinsman. 
His aaiiBosity against Blmwb undoubtedly 
q»nes hem his sordid yfirABimoos of the 
extent to which Sir Ranald means to carry 
ik DMiiiifioeiMe, if the nnrriage peaceably 
tubs place ; and his object is^ to throw dtffi'* 
cjolties in its way^ which, eventually^ may 
Iwl to ks being completely bvolpen off/' 

Painliil as it was to believe ail this, I yet 
found it impossible to deny my assent to its 
fimbahiUfy. 

^ Rut, to return to the dressing-room at 
Eastvale. 

Having waited in vain, during a consider- 
able interval, for the re-appearance of Lady 
Horatta, Bkucfa, who was extremely unwilli- 
iag to quit the bouse without seeing either 
ber oar Sir R^nidd, besought Mi^ Traqr to 
vei^se down to the library door, in order to 
obtain for her permissioD to take lea^e of them 
before she went. Helen, active in the cause 
of friendship,' undertook the mission without 
delay ; and, wMi a mixttu'e of impatience 
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and apprehension, we remained counting tbe * 
minutes of her absence. 

The message, which, with slackened step», 
she. brought back, though not unkind, was 
far from being exhilarating. Sir Reginald, 
through the medium of Lady Horatia — for 
Helen had not been able to obtain direct ac- 
cess to him— desired her to teli Blanch, that 
he was still in too much disturbance to see 
her; he, however, .sent to her his love:. 
^^ And my mother bade me add," continued 
Miss Tracy, ^* that she hoped to spend tbe 
evening at Hazleford. Meanwhile, my deu 
Horace, your uncle is desirous that you 
should go to him immediately." 

Horace, who seemed to look upon this as 
the first symptom of a design to detadh him 
from Blanch, calmly, but firmly declared, 
that be would obey his uncle's summons, af- 
t^r attending us home — and not before. We 
besought him to repair to the library instant^ 
ly : but his purpose was not to be shakeD ; 
and finally we all departed together. 

Blanch, silent and dejected, but expressing 
by her looks the grateful sense she had of our 
attentions, excused herself from entering the 
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sitting-room when we arrived at Hazleford, 
aEid took refuge directly in her own chamber. 
Mr. Tremayne accompanied us no farther 
than the hall-door, where, detaining the hand 
which she had held out to him at parting, he 
said, with a cheering look : ^^ Farewell, my 
own Blanch ; — dismiss thi^ sadness from your 
brow ; — take comfort in reflecting, as I do^ 
that whatever may be the injustice or the 
prejudices of others, they cannot affect our 
individual happiness ; they cannot disunite 
oar hearts, nor- cancel our mutual vows. — 
Once . more then, dear love, farewell ; and 
when I come again, let me be blessed by the 
sight of a returning smile." 

She made a faint attempt to comply by 
anticipation with this request, but a tear 
started to her eye at the same moment that 
her lips sought to assume an expression of 
cheerfulness ; and, fearing to expose herself 
to the observation of the servants, she hastily 
ran oflf. 

It was with deep regret that, soon after, I 
applied myself to the task of informing my 
mother of what had occurred. She entered, 
with all the commiseration I had expected, 

* K 2 
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into the feelings of poor Blanch ; exeerated 
the subtlety with which Mr. TourberviUe bid 
brought the diseovery about ; was extremely 
concerned for the vexation which might ae* 
crue from it to Mr. Tremayner but, with 
her customary elasticity of spirit, found ooa- 
soiation for herself in the refleetion, that, 
after all^ the worst that could result from die 
business would be, the loss of thoee pecuoi- 
ifry advantages promised to the young eoopie 
by Sir Reginald, and now, in all probability, 
- no longer to be expected. ^^ They most do 
without them,*' added she coolly : ^< at thair 
age, and with strong mutual alFeetion, the 
idea of being — I will not say, poor, bat, 
simply— nof rich, is nothing. They will be 
rich in health, in spirits, in friends, in ta^ 
lents; and if such wealth will not content 
tliem, th^ deserve to be miserable." 

** But the riches," said I, '^ upon which 
Blanch set thehighest value,-^the good name 
of her mother— seem to be lost without hope 
of recovery ; and I fear, that a dmppoint- 
ment so unlocked for, ' there wh^>e she had 
garnered up her heart,' will make an impteA^ 
sion u(xm her mind, never to he erased." 
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^^ Never y is a word, my dear Anne, which, 
applied to the indelible impressions made 
spoB the mind of a girl of sixteen, is totally 
without miming. Be as romantic as you 
please when talking of her as a mistress or a 
wife ; ascribe to her, upon trust, in either of 
dio»& cbaracters/«ll the devoted oonstancy of 
the stockdove ; such predictions, though rash 
aod eomikion^plaee, are pleasant to hear, and 
werid be agreeable to see realised* But what 
cin be more preposterous than to extend the 
attribute of immutability to every other feel- 
ii^ t»f a creature so young, so airy, and with 
s^its so buoyant ?" 

There is one subject upon which I always 
tike care to attend to the significance of the 
TOid Never : I never contradict my mother's 
^aions beyond the degree which I think 
that her temper will patiently endure. To a 
certain point, she can bear opposition as well 
•^perhaps better, than any person I know : 
«ceed that limit, and you enter upon a path 
so full of nettles and briars, that it becomes 
^fficult to recede from it without a scratch 
Of a sting ! 
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Lady Horatia^ I now indeed have ample 
reason to believe^ is most justly entitled to 
the high praise which Sir Reginald bestowed 
upon her, when he first announced to me her 
expected arrival at EastvaMitit^ Her behaviour 
to our humbled and melancho^|^lanch last 
night, could not have been more studioqsly 
kind, had she been her own child. She em- 
braced her on her entrance with marked 
affection ; drew het to a place on the sofa 
beside her; looked at — spoke to her With 
such distinguishing regard, that all present 
were struck by a warmth of manner which, 
iji her, is so unusual ; and to those who were 
in the secret of what had passed in the morn- 
ing, i^ was a cordial the most reviving. She 
came accompanied by Mr. Tremayne ; and 
Loi*d John Alcester, who spends every even- 
ing here, was also one of her attendants. 

After tea, committing Blanch to the assi- 
duities of her nephew. Lady Horatia arose, 
and invited me to go with her into another 
room. I instantly complied ; and when we 
were by ourselves, she thus begun : — 
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^* I have selected 3rou^ my dear Miss Sta- 
vordale^ as the properest pet^on in your fa- 
nrity to hear and to communicate the parti- 
culars, of a domestic history which I am com- 
i9»ssioned to make known, to you ;*-7a task, 
which, howcfver painful, I am anxious to 
acquit myself o^ith as little delay as possi- 
ble. You ^ill know what to suppress, and 
what to reveal. Parts of the tale there can, 
certainly, be ho necessity for wounding the 
eai^js of Blanch by repeating in her pre- 
sence. Some points in her mother*s conduct 
n^hilst a resident in this country, were un- 
questionably faulty ; and, tli)ough the know- 
ledge that her after-life was marked by ge- 
Bcral propriety, may absolve her in our eyes 
ftom the errors of her youth, nothing, I fear, 
will ever redeem her fropi censure in the 
<^inion of the resentful Baronet. But I am 
trifling with your curiosity. Let us sit down, 
and I will begin my relation without further 

preface. — 

^^ Signor Annibal Castelti, well known to 
many accomplished English travellers, then 
in Italy, came to this country about eighteen 
years since, bringing with him letters of re- 
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conunendaticm to several of our mostdbtin- 
guisfaed ptttrcms of the arts. A^iongst ofliers, 
Sir Reginald Tourfaerville received «uch . let^- 
ters, and their warmth was so tinusual, ^at 
be beoame anxious not only to serve^ but to 
cultiyate the iiequaintanee of a man, spoken 
of in terma of such high panegyric* CastcUf 
vras a poet and ascfaoJar, aa well as a paints ; 
and possessed such admirable powers of eoa« 
versation^^^sueh quicki^ss of parts> and. ori^ 
ginality of genius^ that he very soon ests^ 
blished .himself (as It then appeared) firmiy 
in the good graees of the Baronet^ at wfaoae 
table* he was almost a daily guest^ and from 
whose liberality he derived, in the exereiae 
of his profession, the most splendid encott-^' 
ragement. • 

** Meanwhile, a rumour readied Sir Regi- 
nald^ that his protegd had been accompanied 
to England by a daughter, equally remarka- 
ble for her beauty, her talents, her modesty, 
and elegance. She was courted and caressed 
by some of the most festidiou9 smd high-bom 
amongst our female nobihty. Her celebrity 
every day acquired fresh lustre ; in short, 
she was the jTo^Afon-^and that, in London, 
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is sayiag er^ thing. Sir Regiaald grew so- 
limkHis to iee her; and I haj^^ehed to be 
present when this boon (a fetal one it proTed) 
wa# at length accorded him. It was at the 
l^use of a woman of high rank that we hoih 
for the first time beheld and heard her. 
1%^« was mnsrc in the course of the evening, 
* and the fair Florentine, though not invited as . 
a performer, was supplicated to sing. With 
^ most gracefdl good-breeding, she con-* 
sented ; the master of the house con- 
dieted her to the instrument; one of the 
professional men present sat down to acoonn 
pany her; silence was enjoined^ and she 
begun. Of her performance, I ought not to 
apeak, for it far transcended my powers of 
^Cription. It was suchj that whilst en- 
^WH^ced, I listened; «he seemed to direct my 
feelings at her pleasure ; now raising, and now 
<i^pressifig them, according to the expression 
<>f dignity or pafthos which J^he ohose to give 
to a voice with which there was nothing 
Aat. she ck>f}kt not accomplish. Her car- 
"^ge* her countenance, her figure, added 
W6!KferfuHy to the magic of her powers. She 
^^ then in her twentieth year ; and with as- 

K5 
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mttch beauty as is possessed by Blanch, had 
an unaffected elevation of aspect, an air of 
native grandeur, that rendered her the most 
noble and commanding-looking creature I 
have ever beheld. I can convey to you no 
idea of the effect she produced upon the wh<4e 
assembly. . Throughout her performance, 
you might, to use a familiar expression, fiave 
heard a pin fall; so mute, so hushed, was 
every auditor; and the knowledge that she 
was not, a singelr by profession, whose ex^ 
ertions money could command, appealed to 
aid the charm, and certainly increased the 
respectful attention of all around. Upon 
Sir Reginald, her influence was decisive. The 
instant she paused, he made Signor Castelli 
go up with him to the spot where she stood, 
and present him to her ; and from that mo^ 
ment he never quitted her side the whole 
evening. She knew the obligations which he 
had conferred upon her iather, and received 
liim in a manner that confirmed his fascina* 
tion. All other objects, all other pursuits, 
now yielded to the force of a passion, which,, 
though so suddenly conceived, was sincere 
and fervent. Wherever she appeared^ he 
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was constantly seen in attendance upon her ; 
be had eyes, ears, senses, for no other human 
being; and so graciously were his assidui- 
ties accepted, that, in common with many 
others, who believed her to be influenced by 
ambition, I felt persuaded, that if he proposed 
to her, the disparity of their ages would prove 
no obstacle to his success. But we were 
mistaken ;t— ambition, of the kind we im- 
puted to her, formed no part of her diaracter ; 
her apparent encouragement of Sir Ranald 
originated in a source the most remote from 
any design of' the nature so generally sus- 
pected. The feet was, that previously to 
mec having seen him, she had spent a week 
at a lady^s house near Windsor, where she 
bid met and captivated the Baronet's eldest 
um^ and not remained wholly insensible her- 
self of his extraordinary merit. Independ- 
ently therefore of the gratitude with which 
Sir R^inald's patronage «Qf Signor Castelli 
induced her to regard him, the circumstance 
of his l^ng the lather of a young man she so 
greatly admired, contributed to give to her 
deportaient towards him that peculiar soft- 
ness and complacency which he has since 
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sa invariably ascribed to a premeditated iiH 
tention of deluding him. At the time I am 
speaking of, bowever, elate with hope, and 
unsutpicions that die and hid son bad ever 
met, he formed a plan for forwarding hi& 
own 8%i€ces8, which, on the contrary, by do- 
mesticating her again with yooag Tourber* 
\iille, revived and strengthened^tfae ierrouraUe 
impression whieh each had made upon the 
other ; and led, eventually, to all the ill ecm"* 
sequences that followed. The project I idiude 
to, was that: of inviting her with her father 
and some other friends, to spend part of the 
approaching summer at East vale. I must 
do Aurelia the justice to say, that attractiTe 
to her as this scheme could not fail to be, 
she had the sel^ndeaial and prudence to re^t 
its execution during a considerable interval. 
In the end^ however, she yielded ; a^d under 
evil auspices entered an abode from which it 
was decreed, that< she should only depart to 
eflEect the ruin jbi the man she loved, and to 
beeome the destroys of her own peace and 
consideratibn. Difficult as were the means 
of estabiishing with her an undetected cor-- 
responde&ee under his i^a^ber^s noi^ the 
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enamoured young man^ overcomiog every 
obstacle^ contrived to prosecute his suit so 
sttceessfully, that before the smallest distrust 
was excited^ he had prevailed upon her to 
adinowledge a reciprocal attachment, and to 
inter into a solemn engagement of beeoming 
his at' some future, but indeterminate, period. 
Meanwhile, the addresses of the Baronet were 
regularly carried on. He owns, that he had 
argued himself into a firm persuasion, that 
since the family honour was provided for, by 
die existence of an heir to the title and pro- 
perty, who was descended, on both sides, 
from Protestant parents, equal in rank, he 
oduld not he accused of doing any thing de* 
trimental to the credit of the Tourberville 
natne, by contracting a second marriage, 
though with an obscure foreigner of the Ca* 
tholic persuasion, as unportioned as she 
Was unallied. For his eldest son, nay, 
even for Charles^ he would have deemed 
such a match preposterous ; for himself, * 
blinded by passion, he held it to be perfectly 
blameless. A formal declaration, accordingly, 
was, in due time, made to the lady, which, it 
may readily be supposed, circumstanced as 
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she was with regard to the son^ filled her with 
dismay. Her embarrassed and evasive man- 
ner of replying to it^ failed, howevef, to open 
the Baronet's eyes. Hejefther, full of ex- 
ultation and confidence, to go and reveal his 
intentions to her father ; whilst she flew to 
communicate the unwelcome tidings to her 
lover. Great was. the consternation^ and des- 
perate was the step to which this informatioa. 
excited him. Convinced by it of the hoper. 
lessness of ever expecting to obtain the vo- 
luntary sanction of his father' to his own 
views, he resolved upon immediate flight 
with the object of his passicHi, leaving to 
time, and the reviving influence of natural 
affection, the task of conciliating his oflTended 
parent; and not doubting to be recalled as 
soon as the first burst of resentment was; 
overpast. Ancl such would undoubtedly, 
have been the case^ had there been no rivalry 
between them ; for Joscelin, this imprudent 
eldest son, was so notoriously Sir Ranald's . 
favourite, that I, as well as others, often 
dreaded the ^efifei^ts that might be produced 
upon the character and temper of Charles by 
the unguarded display of that preference^ 
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which his father never scropled to make be* 
fore him. To speak'the truth, I greatly fear 
th^ Ais disposition was injured by the cir* 
cunistance ; it was not, originally, a generous 
one ; and the constant sense of paternal in- 
justice und^r which he secretly writhed, 
could contribute but little to improve it. 

*^ On his departure, Jocelin left a letter for 
his father, containing such exculpation of his 
conduct as he thought it would admit; and 
stating some of the particulars which I have 
been detailing ; such as, the priority of his 
attachment to the Signora Castelli ; her sub* 
sequent contract with him ; and their total 
and mutual failure in penetrating the real 
motive of Sir Reginald's attentions to her. 
This latter assertion, the Barotfet, fiercely 
and indignantly, pronounced to be a false- 
hood. His rage at their flight was scarcely 
greater than, at what he termed, so gross 
an instwce of hypocrisy. He considered 
himself as their dupe — as one fed with false 
hopes, to blind him to their mutual inclina- 
tion ; and the exasperating nature of the 
feelings consequent upon such a manner of 
viewing the subject, threw him into ssftrver. 
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from which, during many weeks, it was 
doabtfal whether he would ever recover. 
Neither, my dear Mi$8 Stavordale, could I, 
myaelf, entirely acquit the youug people 
of distngenuousness on this head. It- 
seemed to me impossible that they should 
not have been fully aware of the Ba* 
ronet's serious intention«^f every by-stander 
had long since discerned them ; and tke 
timid relucttoce with which Aureiia had of 
late often aj^ared to suffer his assiduities^ 
proved, that she attached to them far more 
meaning than belonged to the mere formali* 
ties of hospitality, or courtesies of passing 
admiration* At all events, one of the ftrrt 
acts which, on rising from a bed of sickness,^ 
Sir Reginald sternly resolved upon, was that 
of renouncing for ever the son who, not satis^ 
fied vri th supplanting him, had been accessary 
tothe deception w^htcb their artificial mistress^ 
had practised upon, his credulity. Wounded 
rn a thousand points ; in his personal pridM^* 
which was'Wumbled by the slight he had ex^ 
perienced ; in his fatherly attachment^ hi* 
therto so lavishly indulgent towards this 
treacherous son; and, finally, in his love. 



wfaicb^ though it had iK>t been conceii^ 
' m^bf* had been felt ^ ^k^ foo ti^eS ;'-*^ 
stricken in all these particularB, even time 
itsdf> the great assuager of wrath or sufiet^ 
idg, failed to produce any change in the nn» 
fortunate obduracy of his spirit. He began 
by inflicting upon Joscelin the penalty of 
disinheritance in its most unmitigated form ; 
and followed up this rigorous act by a dread* 
fill vow, never to admit either of the parties 
who had so heinously oflfended him^ into his 
sight again ! Their names were foribidden to 
te uttemd in his hearing ; and every lettet^ 
that arrived with a foreign post^mark was 
destroyed unread/ or given to his steward to 
be opened and burned, if it was found to pro- 
ceed from the interdicted quarter. Aurelia's 
father, implicated in her disgrace, (whether 
jastly or not, I am wholly ignorant,) quitted 
Bastvale without bein«: able to obtain an 
audience, and shortly after England. To 
what place he directed his course, and how 
the remainder of his life was passed, I never 
knew. Joscelin, discouraged by repeated 
failures, gradually remitted the hopeless la- 
bour of seeking to appease his inflexible pa- 
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rent ; and ceased also, itiuch to my regret, 
giving any intelligence of himself, either to 
me, or his other English frieads. All we 
could l^arn ffom travellers who had acci- 
dentally heard of his residence abroad, and. 
sought ttccess to him, was, that he admitted 
with reluctance any of his countrymen ; lived 
in great retirement in the neighbourhood of 
Florence, and, it was believ-ed, supported the 
privations to which he was condemned^ with 
courage and manliness. The next tidings that 
came gave notice of his death ! — a death oc- 
casioned and accompanied by circumstances 
the most horrible. At four and twenty, and 
just eighteen months after his abrupt and 
severely-punished flight,, he fell in a duel by 
the hand of one of his own countrymen ; — a 
dissipated young man of large fortune, (and, 
not much to Charles's credit, a particular 
friend of his,) who, meeting with Aurelia at 
some picture-gallery, arid captivated by her 
grace and beauty, made enquiries concerning 
her, which led to so firm a persuasion that 
she was only the mistress of young Tourber- 
ville, that he instantly adopted measures to 
make known to her his passion, and to se- 
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duce her, by the splendour of his offers, from 
her present protector. Unhappily, one of bis 
agents, less skilful than the rest, managed the 
negociation so ill, that he rendered himself 
obnoxious to the suspicions of Joscelin*s Eng- 
lish servant, who, revealing to his master the 
questionable proceedings of this wretch, was 
enjoined to follow up his observations, and 
too soon succeeded in detecting the whole 
ae&rious scheme. In a transport ^rage, Jos- 
oelin instantly dispatched a challenge to bis 
didbonourable employer — met him the same 
day-— and was conveyed home a corpse T 

*^ Oh, Heaven I" exclaimed I, interrupting 
Lady Horatia at this part of her dreadful 
story, " could you— could even Sir Regi- 
nald, withhold from poor Aurelia the pity 
which a calamity so overwhelming was cal- 
culated to inspire ?" . 

'^ Whatever might be my feelings," an- 
swered she, '^ fity for Aurelia was one of 
the last sensations likely to arise in the bosom 
of Joscelin's father ! The fatal tidings, at the 
same time that they re-animated all his former 
tenderness for that unfortunate young man, 
confirmed — I will not say implanted, for she 
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was alindy hateful to him— the most 
ment^ the most deadly sentiments of animo^ 
nty against her. He called down impnecd'^ 
tions upon her head, as the sole cause of his 
son's destruction. He loaded her with ^ 
guilt of having been the primary author o( 
e?ery evil that had struek to the root of his 
domestic happiness. She had robbed him 
of. the heart-*-^bereft him of the sight—- and 
torn from him all the high expectations 
which tlie early excellencies of Joseeliti had 
encouraged him to cherish ; and lastly, she 
bad pointed, though another hand had fired, 
the pistol which deprived him of existencie T 
** Ah, surely, madam,** I cried, ^* there w*8 
injustice— there was inhumanity in such an 
accusation !-— How otherwise was Aurelia re* 
sponsible for his death, than by living with 
him in the deserted and exiled state to which 
the sentence of his father had doomed him ? 
The mistake respecting her character which 
gave rise to the young Englishman's insult- 
ing attempt, was the natural consequence of 
so obscure a mode of existence. As the ac- 
knowledged daughter-in-law of Sir Reginald 
Tourberville, keeping up an open intercourse 
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mth her husbftoid's family, aad miocisg £eaiv 
\miy with the worlds can it be supposed that 
sb& would have experieuced any such moleat^ 
itioQ ?^— Who, then, (if all evib ate to be 
aggrawted by seekiag to extend the blame 
ftttaehed ta them beyond their obvious oauiea) 
*«^ho, then> is so much in £eiuU aa the Ba^ 
ronet ?" 

^' However just this reasoning may be," 
said Lady Horatia^ &intly smiling, ^ it would 
bave required a bolder heart than mine to 
urge ii to Sir R^«ald I — ^I eould venture 
QOjthiii^ b^ond aa endeavour to soften him, 
by guardedly repeating, from tiaie to time, 
the testimonies I was able to gather in &vour 
of Aurelia's private habits, as well a& public 
conduct. The broken*hearted domeatic who 
bcou^t over the disastrous news of Joscelin'a 
hU^ and who had lived with him from a boy, 
was profuse in her commendation. She was 
al), and more than all, he said, tiiat his mas* 
tier could have hoped ; fond of retirement ; 
frugal in her expences ; affectionately sol icit^- 
ous to make his home delightful ; kind and 
gmtle in temper ;*--;eirery thing, in short, 
thut could prove \mr the tenderest and moat 
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devoted of wives. — At the word wife, iropa- 
tieritly as the Baronet had hitherto heard 
ine, his ire became ungovernable. He vio- 
lentiy pfotested his disbeUef that there ever 
had been any marriage ; atcciboted the inso- 
lent overtures of the young Englishman to 
some glaring levity in Aurelia's deportment; 
asked whether, had she been legally connect- 
ed with' his son, the documents which would 
have attested so important a fact would have 
been buried in obscurity? And ended, by 
strenuously requesting me — far from counte- 
nancing such a report by intimations similar 
to those which I had just uttered — to refute 
it without hesitation, from whatever quarter 
it might proceed." 

Shocked and alarmed at such an injunc- 
tion^ I hastily exclaimed, " Is it indeed pos- 
sible that Sir Reginald, to gratify his vindic- 
tive spirit, could recommend so barbarous, 
so injurious a disavowal ? Could he not per- 
ceive, that it reflected nearly as much odium 
upon his son as upon Aurelia ? Tjbat it 
stamped him with dishonour as a violator of 
the rites of hospitality ? a betrayer of confi- 
dence r a suborner of innocence ? — Was he 
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SO blinded ^s to persuade himself, that, by 
loading his deceased son with tlie guilt of 
seduction, he. was ofiering to his memory an 
acceptable atonement for the rigour which 
he had exercised towards him when living ?** 

"At human delusions," resumed Lady Ho- 
ratia, "• 1 have long since, my dear Miss Sta- 
vordale, ceased to wonders— r-when, or at what 
point, will they ever terminate ? — Even those 
who imagine themselves the nicest analyzers 
of their own motives of action, are but too 
liable to these self-impositions : how much 
more, then, a man, who, like Sir Reginald, 
has been so long in the habit of yielding, in- 
teoiperately, to every impulse of prejudice or 
passion ?" 

" You do not mean, Lady Horatia," inter- 
rupted I, with renewed affright, — " you do 
not mean, I trust, to prepare me for hearing*, 
that the Baronet still professes to disbelieve 
the sanctity of the ties which bound Aurelia 
to bis son? — Surely, he would not so far 
outrage the character of my brother, as to 
attribute to him the infamy of marrying Mr. 
Tourberville's mistress ?" 

" I grieve to say," resumed her ladyship, 
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*^ that this very marriage is what has tended 
to corroborate his incredulity of Uiere having 
^ver been a former oiie.*^Nay, hear me with 
patience. He argues thus : It will only be 
eighteen years ago, next November, since 
Joscelin and Aurelia absconded ; and the ia- 
formation of Joscelin'a death reached this 
country about a year and a half after thai: 
event. Yet Blanch,*— the daughter of Mr. 
Stavordale, has almost attai<ied her aixteaitii 
birth*day !-— Aurelia, then, must have gtveo 
away her hand, ere the ashes of Joscelin W€fe 
cold ; — ere he could have been in his gravel 
quarter of a year ! — Had she been bis wiife, 
Sir Reginald asks, could she have done this? 
In decency, in honour, in gratitude, couW 
the widow of a man killed in vindicating her 
r^utation, could she, with such . h^rtless 
precipitancy, have formed a new engage? 
ment ?" 

Struck by this statement, and ashamed of 
the very cause I was about to plead, yet ua- 
willing, both for my brother's sake and that 
of Blanch,. entirely to abandon it, I now said; 
^^ Her reasons for this hasty connexion, coiiU 
we fully comprehend tbeo^ might, perhaps, 
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pSilHate, if they could not entirely justify it. 
Poverty, Lady Horatia, may have been her 
84d inducement. Her father, for some years 
before bis death, was utterly blind, and the 
calamity might be fast approaching, if not 
entirely corififmerl, when Mr. Tourberville 
Was snatched from ber. She had nothing to 
hope from his family ; she was destitute of 
all income save what was derived from the 
professional labours — now no longer practi* 
(Sible— of Signor Castelli ; and she beheld 
him, probably, in a state too helpless to ad- 
mit of her leaving him whilst she sought a 
precarious subsistence by the exertron of her 
own talents. If such were her circumstances, 
will not youT ladyship allow, that they offer 
wme apology for her conduct ?" 

Lady Horatia took my hand, and regard- 
ing me with great kindness, said^ in a gentle 
and conciliating accent : " I feel for the pain, 
ffly dear Miss Stavordale, which Sir Regi- 
nald's doubts must inflict upon you ; but I 
bve this Consolation to give you ;-^they are 
shared by none, or few, besides. The Eng- 
lish servant of whom l have already spoken, 

Vol. III. u 
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talked of his master^s marriage as of an event, 
at which he had been present. Various 
persons resident in Italy at that period^ men* 
tioned it likewise^ on their return^ as a cir- 
cumstance almost universally believed ; and 
I have still in my possession, and shall ever 
carefully preserve, some letters addressed to 
me by Joscelin on his first going abroad, in 
which he repeatedly, and unequivocal lyi 
styles her his wife. I therefore, myself, 
give implicit credit to their having been so- 
lemnly united ; I also think it probable, that 
necessity rather than choice — rather, at 
least,^than insen sibility of Joscelin*s merits, 
and carelessness of his fate — conducted her a 
second time to the altar. But I own, that 
the astonishing hastiness of this new alliance, 
revolts against my feelings so strongly, that 
though it was contracted with a brother of 
yours, be not ofiended at my saying, that it 
has sunk her in my esteem to a depth from 
which she never can arise. I hfive not the 
honour of the remotest acquaintance with 
Mr. Stavordale, and am far from meaning to 
depreciate his recommendations ; — he might 
be, and I dare say is^ a man ^ell suited to 
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^gage aflfection ; — but were he all ihi^ poeta 
ever feigned — the most accomplished wm^k 
of nature, thatyjrom the prime creation ere, 
she fram'dl — Aurelia ought not to have 
shewn such disrespect to the memory of 
Joscelin as was implied by so expeditious an 
engagement with another. — He had but too 
ifiaay claims to be more permanently mourn* 
ed, — ^To what^ save his attachment to her^ 
could she attribute his forfeiture of wealth, 
rankj country, and friends ? And to what but 
sqi excess of delicacy on the subject of her 
fame, could she ascribe his death ?*— But, to 
bring this melancholy story to a close. On 
the loss of his eldest son, Sir Reginald, as I 
bisfbre observed, grieved, though in secret, 
deeply and bitterly. This unsatisfactory 
conduct, to say .the least of it, of the second, 
tend^ in no respect to mitigate his affliction. 
Even ere the intrigue with the treacherous 
friend of his wife became suspected, Charles 
had given his father aniple cause to look 
hack with compunctipn to the severity which 
he had exercised towards bis banished bro- 
ther. . The one had been imprudept, the 
ojObier Was vicious ; the one had robbed him 

JL2 
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of his mistress, tbe other was bereaving hint 
of his honour, and inflicting injury and sor- 
row upon all who were connected with him. 
How gladly would the infatuated father^ 
when aware, too late, of the incorrigible 
licentiousness of Charles, have abated from 
the rigour of his former expectations, and 
compounded for errors to Ig^ quit of crimes ! 
— Charles* ofiences seemed all to be the re- 
sult of deliberate corruption ; — ^those of Jos- 
cetin had originated (though their chastise* 
ment had been so implacable), in the ve- 
hemence of jpassion, Yet, deservedly as the* 
baronet has been harassed by self-upbraid^ 
ings for his former harshness, it is with re- 
gret, I add, that there still lingers but too 
much of the same unrelenting principle in 
his character. The whole weight of indig- 
nation which used, at first, in pretty equal 
portions, to be divided between JosceKn and 
Aurelia, seems now to be all accumulated 
upon the latter. The ill-advised celerity 
with which she married Mr. Stavordale, has 
exasperated Sir Reginald both as a father 
and a man-rand one but little in the habit 
of allowing for the faults of others — beyond 
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my power to describe or appease. T5 speak 
plainly, in shorty — ^for no cinnimlocutioii 
can make what I have to add otherwise thkiA 
Texatious — he has intimated so strong a rer 
pugnance to the ratification of the engage- 
ment into which Horace has entered, that if 
it is fulfilled, thei;(B is every reason to appre- 
hend, that all those brilliant advantages with 
jrhich, in his ignorance of Blanch's descend 
be had promised to endow the marriage, will 
be withheld. . Horace, however, though 
grieved that an uncle to whom he has so 
)ong looked up as a parent and a friend^ 
j^iould be thus ready to withdraw from him 
the sun-shitie of his favour, hesitates not to 
forego every other earthly good, rather thaa 
renounce his pretensions to your niece. Of 
the tie upon his honour, he said very little ; 
tbaty he told Sir Reginald, spoke for itself: 
but of the utter impossibility of giving up a 
woman to whom his heart is now so devot- 
fdly attached, — he discoursed . most elo- 
quently. The Baronet heard him without 
Either anger or surprise. His looks were 
Jnore expressive of sorrow tljan of any stormy, 
passion. He allowed that the fascinations of 
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jlrlanch were almost resistless; and admitted 
also, that the sentiments expressed Uy Tre- 
tnayne^ were natural^ and such as he had just 
reason for expecting to hear ; adding : " I 
too well remember the time, Horace, when, 
in generous consideration of what you 
thought due to the interest of Charles, you 
refused to be recognized as my heir. I can 
therefore have small hope that you will now, 
to avoid the hazard of losing a part only of 
the very property which you rejected when 
entire^ abandon your pursuit of a young 
creature wha has gained such full ascendency 
over you. I consequently trust, that you 
irillxio me the justice to believe, that as I 
think you highly superior to being influenced 
by threats of pecuniary privations, I am very 
far from expecting to work upon you by 
such unworthy means. Yet, allow me to 
?ay, that as a matter of principle, I hold myv 
self bound scrupulously to abstain from com- 
ing forward in any way which might, to the 
world, seem to mark my approval of the al- 
Mance of so near a kinsman with the daugh-^ 
ter of Aurelia Caste1If« I have no proof, and 
very little belief tbufsfae ever was the wife of 
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my ill-fated son : but she was the partner- 
perhaps the instigator — of his flight : — for 
her he forfeited his Birthright; his distin-- 
guished station in society ; his dearest family 
ties ; and the country to which it had been 
my proud hope to see him become an ho- 
nour and an ornament. This was not all ;— 
he hazarded for her his life^ and lost it in the 
worthless conflict ! — ^These were not trifling 
sacrifices: yet, how were they appreciated? 
how requited by her ? In what way did she 
testify her gratitude for his aflTection, or her 
tenderness for his memory ? — By marrying a 
comparative stranger, almost the instant that 
nis blood was shed ! — Such an act renders 
her, in my estimation, completely detest- 
frble ! — and dear to me as Blanch Aa^ been, — 
dear to me as you are — I acknowledge, that 
however unshaken your feelings towards her 
may remain, mine have undergone so total a 
revohition,'that I never shall be able to behold 
her again withoutpain; andstill less, shall ever^ 
bear to hail as a niece, the child of Joscelin's 
"unfeeling destroyer ! — If, then, you accom- 
"plish this hate&il union — and how can I hope 
to restrain you ?— bur fellowship must be dis- 
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solved ;•— the last, the noIe srurviving blessiBg 
of my age— your society and affection^ must 
be resigned ; — and, for the brief period <rf 
existence that may yet be reserved for me, ,1 
must submit, — though neither childless, nor 
unconnected, — to be desolate and without a 
friend !" 

" And how did Mr; Tremayne,** enquired 
I, *^ listen to this melancholy remonstrance ?* 

" With silent but respectful concern. Th« 
pitiable old Baronet — ^for with all his fail- 
ings, his stubbornness, and the want of judg* 
ment evinced in thus fancying It a duty to inr 
iiiqt retribution upon one generation far the 
misdeeds of another — he is pitiable, punishes 
himself far more than any one else, by com^ 
ing to such extremities. Except JoseeU% 
prior to his elopement, he has never loved 
any of his family with the warmth thait he 
has loved Horace ; and I know, that in da- 
fiance of himself, he still cherishes Blanch 
most tenderly. If he adheres, therefore, to 
his declared intention of excluding this long* 
favoured young man, and his youthful mis* 
tress, from his , presence, 1 can represent to 
niyself nothing more dreary than the repiu- 
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isgs with which he will perpetually be vi- 
sited. How extraordinary is the conibrina- 
tion of a mind which can thus systematically 
resolve upon measures of inflexibility, that 
essentially interfere with no one's happiness 
but that of their projector ; act as a check 
against nothing that he condemns ; repair no 
passed misfortune ; but compel him, useless- 
ly, to endure all the dignity of solitary 
wretchedness." 

^^ The circumstance that appears to me the 
most extraordinary," said I^ '^ is his perfect 
unconsciousness, that he is playing the exact 
game appointed for him by his son Charles. 
The turn which affairs have taken, both 
Miss Tracy and myself, feel convinced has 
been prepared by that gentleman^ skilful 
i&achinations/ 

' *^ Beware, my dear Miss Stavordale, how 
yoa utter such an insinuation before Horace! 
~I perfectly coincide in opinion with you 
and Helen : but Horace, too generous for 
suspicion, and ignorant of the train so craftily 
laid by his cousin to bring on a discovery," 
would be struck with such abhorrence were 
we to open his eyes to the real nature of the 
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transaction, that it is diflScult to say bow far 
his resentment might carry him.*' 
' I assured her, that I was fully aware of th^ 
necessity of caution; and then could not 
forbear expressing some surprise, that all sas^ 
picion of Blanch's parentage should so long 
have lain dormant in Sir Reginald's mind. 

" When she told him,*' said I, " that her 
mother was an Italian ; was the daughter of 
an artis^t ; had resided in England ; was an 
admirable musician,— ^-is it riot most wondfer- 
ful, that he should have been assailed by no 
species of doubt ? — Does she bear no resem-* 
blance to that mother ? Is there noticing in 
her features, her cast of countenance, het 
voice, that might have reminded him of 
Aurelia? and which, combined with thecit^ 
cumstances she so unequivocally avowed, 
might have led to an earlier detection ?" 
. " On the contrary, she very frequently; 
though not very forcibly, for the likeness is 
by no means remarkable, recalled the image 
of Aurelia to his mind ; particularly, when she 
sung ; 'and the first time that he procured for 
me the gratification of hearing her, I per- 
fectly recollect^ as £oon as the air was over, 
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his enquiring in^a whisper^ who she put me 
in mind of? — I readily named Aurelia; for^ 
in trutthy I had been thinking of her duriqg 
the whole performance. Yet^ the name and 
age of Blanch^ held all suspicion as far aloof 
from my mind as from his. And besides^ 
though her style of beauty may be as classi- 
cal as her mother's^ it is more girlish^ more 
playful^ more akin to that which we should 
attribute to Thalia, than was Aurelia*s, 
when here, and when, in the meridian of her 
eharms, ^she looked a goddess^ and she moved 
a queen^ and all eyes followed her with re- 
verence as well as admiration. With the 
knowledge, too, that I had of the tragical 
^vent which so short a time before the birth 
of Blanch, had dissolved the connexion of 
Aurelia with Joscelin, was it possible that I 
could imagine her to be the mother of ttiis 
child ? No ;— I rather figured to myself, Au- 
relia secluded in a cloister, where detached 
from the world, every hour that was not de- 
dicated to religious duties, was tspent in 
mourning over the violent end, and the un- 
timely fate of the man who, to his own pre- 
judice, had so tenderly loved lier.** 
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'^ But liow, dear Madam/' ssud I, " what 
i« the course which you wish us to pursue? 
Are we to teach ourselves to look repulsively 
at Mr, Tremayfie? . Are we to discounter 
nance, his visits ? And to exhort Blanch to 
withdraw from him her hearty and restore 
him to freedom ?" 

^^ Has my conduct to her tbisevening,** 
resumed her Ladyship, evidently hurt a4 
what I had said, '^ givep you any just cause 
to.suspect me of such a wish ? How trc^ 
ch^rous would have been the affection which 
it wus my aim to shew her, had it been as«> 
sumed but as a prelude to dividing her from 
the naan she loves ! No, believe me ; I en^ 
tertained not any view so inimical to heir 
happiness. Blanch^ individually, is still m 
acceptable to me as ever. There is nothing 
in the mother's story which stigmatizes the 
daughter; since the hasty remarriage of 
which I complain, though it proved want of 
feeling, was no breach of morality ; it was 
nothing more than thousands, past, present, 
apdtocprae, have dopey do, smd will do, in 
ibis country, and every other, as long as the 
world endures^ From Au^elia^ uxd^dj^ 1, 
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had expected better tilings : but what title 
have I to appoint my own standard of pro* 
prtety as a rule from which no one is to 
deviate^ without becoming subject^ them«» 
selves ahd their posterity, to my reprobation 
and even vengeance ? Far be suqh arrogance 
and iliiberality from my mind ! No ; I am 
the friend of Sir Reginald Tourberville ; but 
not the pliant adopter of his prejudices and 
tntipathies : and in proof of this, 1 beg you, 
my dear Miss Stavordale, to press upon your 
niece, in my name, a most cordial invitation 
to accompany me into Hampshire when I 
^it Eastvale, and to permit her marriage to- 
be celebrated whilst she is under my ro(^« 
The reason I urge this request is, that I 
think the opposition which will now be made 
tp the alliance by Sir Reginald, may render 
its aceomplishment in his imjuediate vicinity 
unpleasant to her feelings. She has been in 
so peculiar and public a manner distinguish-' 
ed by him, that the total change which, 1 
fear, will from henceforth be observable jn 
bis conduct towards her, can neither escape 
altogether the. animadv^r^ons of the n^ighr^ 
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bourhood^ hor be considered by herself as a 
matter of indiffereace. She has loved him i 
ahdj of course^ will shrink with the greater 
reluctance froni doing any thing which 
might be misconstrued by him into an act of 
defiance. Tremayne will be equally reluct** 
ant to submit to measures of procrastination i 
and thus^ perplexed betwfeen the desire of 
pleasing the nephew^ and avoiding to aggra* 
vaterthe displeasure of the tncle, she will be 
placed in a very awkward predicament. By 
tonsentrng to become my giiest, much of 
lliis may be- spared. The open sanction 
which 1 shall be giving to the union^ by 
making arrangements for its taking ''place 
during the time she is domesticated with me, 
will convince the worlds that though some 
df the relations of Horace object to the 
maitch^ there are others who sincerely coan- 
tenance it " 

" Warmly thinking Lady Horatia for the 
kindness of this truly considerate proposal^ 
I ventured, however, to remonstrate against 
it, from the fear of its leading to an irrepa- 
rable breach b^ween lier and the Baronet : 



> 
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» SiR^b an apph-hension, I hope/ is super- 
fiaoiK,** said her Ladyship : <^ Sir Reginald 
knows that I think Horace perfectly right for 
adhering to his engagement; he cannot 
therefore be surprised, that ifrhat I frankly 
profess to think right, I should openly en-^ 
devour to facilitate. Friends are not often 
preserved by acts of meanness ; and surely 
it would, in me, be a meanness the most 
Object, to concede, in practice, to prejudices 
Ifvhiefa, in speculation, I have notf hesitated; 
T^ven wrth warmth i to reprobate. Horace 
Tremayne, had I the means, should, as m^ 
godson, as the only descendant of a brother] 
who, excellent as I thought him, appears in 
my estimation equalled by his successor,— 4 
Horace should be lavishly enriched by my 
bounty. But, though powerless, either in 
tny life, or at my death, to improve his for-» 
tune, I will not be deterred from bestowing 
upon him all that is at my iDption — public 
consideration ;-i-I will not with cowardly 
remissness, deprive myself of the pleasure of 
testifying for him in the face of the world, aH 
the esteem,, aflfection, and interest, which is 
warm, at my heart, and which no action of 
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his life^ I sincerely believe^ will ever excite 
in me a wish either to controul or with- 
draw.'* 

After a declaration so explicit^ it would 
have been impertinent to combat longer 
against her ladyship's generous view of the 
subject; and I therefore promised to 
make known to Blanch the invitation witlt 
which she had honoured her. Our couk 
versation then terminated : we rejoined 
the party in the drawing-room/ and nothing" 
more passed risspecting the afiair^ till, at a 
late hour, the anxious Blanch followed me 
to my own chamber, and besought me to 
teli her the substance of all tliat I had 
heard. 

Urgent as she was, there were many part» 
of the recent conference, which, having pre** 
determined not to commuaicate to her, I 
cautiously endeavoured to evade toucliing 
npoh. But her interrogations were so point-* 
ed ; she, in a manner,^ cross-examined me 
with such incomparable address, that I found 
it utterly impossible to elude her inflexible 
vesoliition to know the worst. It was evi- 
dent that her enquiries were instigated by 
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no merely puerile curiosity ; every fresh 
proof which she extorted from me of sir Re- 
ginald's harsh condemnation of her mother 
sisemed to pierce her to the heart : but when 
conscious that I marked her agitation^ and 
shrunk from saying any thing which might 
further add to it, she commanded herself so 
well, and assumed an air of such firmness 
and tranquillity, that her entreaties that I 
wold go on were irresistible. Yielding . 
therefore, with whatever reluctance, to her 
wishes, I at length, though * by parcels/ 
brought my relation to an end : every cir- 
cumstance of the story was before her, and 
she deliberated long "and silently, after I 
^i^ed speaking, upon their mortifying te- 
nor. I gave her time to arrange her 
thoughts, and although anxious in the high- 
lit degree, to know the exact impression 
which had been made upon her mind, I 
waited with apparent patience for her volun- 
tary confidence. She at last looked up, and 
seeing that my eye was fixed upon her, pro- 
bably with an expression of pitying concern, 
she threw herself into my arms, and wept 
without controul, I hung over her with all 
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the tenderness which her distress was so well 
calculated to call forth, and spoke words the 
most soothing and encouraging to her that 
my heart could prompt She redoubled her 
caresses on hearing me utter language so 
affectionate, and still clung to me, as if re- 
garding me as the only friend upon whose 
support she might henceforward venture to 
rely. At length, in broken accents, she 
mournfully exclaimed : " I am now humbled 
-^humbled, my dearest aunt, to the very 
dust ! This is a story to sink me in the esti- 
mation of every human being ; it seems even 
to have sunk me in my own. And yet there 
^till tenaciously clings to my ht&H, kn meX* 
plicable but positive conviction of my mo- 
ther's uprightness, which not even the chain 
of circumstances I am compelled to allow 
bear so hard against her, and am of neces- 
sity reduced to hear without presuming to 
controvert,— has power to diminish. Had 
these accusations been directed against any 
individual of whom I had had no previous 
knowtedge, I must have believed them, so 
well do they appear attested : but levelled as 
they are, against one I lived with for years 
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—saw, heard, observed, and followjed, day 
by day, from my very infancy, — the only 
sentiment which they excite, is keen regret 
at my utter inability to communicate to 
others the deeply-rooted opinion I entertain 
of their falsehood, I mean not, however, to 
charge Sir Reginald with wilful misrepresen- 
tation ; he no doubt sincerely credits the 
tale that he has related ; and so, assuredly, 
does Lady Horatia; and so, my dearest 
aunt, ^ must you, and every one else who 
hears it, except those, who having seen my 
mother's noble countenance, and marked her 
virtuous life, would spurn at the id^|i of 5U5* 
pecting her, as at a violation of all probabi- 
lity or common-sense. But that noble coun- 
tenance is now laid in the dust; that vir- 
tuous life is ended; and my solitary testi- 
mony, against accusers so powerful, must 
weigh as nothing in the contrary scale ; I do 
Hot expect it should be otherwise. One 
good purpose, however, will be answered by 
my persevering in being so incredulous : it 
will serve to comfort my own mind. Whert 
all who know me believe me to be the daugh- 
ter of a woman who disgraced . herself bjr 
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treacKery to the benefactor of her father 4 
^ho allured into banishment a young mam 
of high promise; lived with him as his 
mistress, and compassed his destruction, by 
the lightness of her conduct ; when all who 
listen to this tissue of depravity, give faith 
to it, and despise me as the child of .such a 
parent, I shall still have the secret^ hunt 
inestimable gratification, of believing, that> 
could every particular connected with so vile 
a story be accurately known, its heinousness 
would vanish. One thing alone presses . 
heavily upon my heart : the undeniable pi^^ 
cipitancy of my mother's second marriagiQ^; 
there, I grieve to say, that I can find no 
defence for her in the slightest degree sal^ 
factory even to my own partial feelingf* , 
Penury must have caused it: but, gpocl 
heaven! how little could I have imaging 
that any penury, however abject, could have 
driven so firm a^d constant a mind to the 
commission of an act so ill-tim^d, so repug- 
nant to delicacy, so every way indecorous 
and unbefitting ! Over this part of the storyi 
would that I could cast a veil too thick to be 
agaiu ever penetrated even by myself ! But 
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I have unwarily said more than I can justify 
te my own sense of duty ; and far more, I 
SOI well convinced, than I could endure to 
hear even insinuated by any other human 
bdng.** 

She ifould then have risen to retire for 
the nig]!it; I delayed her a few minutes 
longer> by saying: "What answer, my 
Nearest Blanch, would you hcive me return 
to Lady Horatia's friendly and cordial invi* 
tation ?** 

Tears again sprung to her eyes, and with 
great emotion she replied : " I can come to 
no decision to-night, my kind aunt ; I must 
take niore time to consult my own strength. 
1 would not, for the vain-glory of appearing 
capable of a generous sacrifice, involve my* 
self in unmeaning professions, uttered merely 
with the hope of hearing them opposed. 
My resolution, when once taken, will, I 
tnist, be steady and unalterable : but I can- 
not deny that my whole soul recoils from 
the measure, which yet, I fear, it would be 
idfishness not to adopt/' 

" What measure ? What resolution, dear 
Blanch^ are you speaking ofT cried I^ 
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alarmed by this mysterious language ; ^ do 
. not go, I entreat) till you have enabled me 
better to understand you. A decision which 
is to be irrevocable calls for more tlum usual 
circumspection; and, young and inexperi-. 
enced as you are, ought not to be formed 
without applying for the opinion and conr 
currence of some friend, older, and more^ 
mature in judgment, than yoursejf. Let me 
be that friend, my dearest niece. You can 
never refer to one who takes a warmer in- 
terest in your happiness, or whose counsel 
would be given with more anxiety for your 
credit, and tenderness for your feelings. Tell 
me, then, my Bfench, what is it that you 
meditate ? Or tell me, at least, that what- 
ever may be your purpose, you will not be 
rash enough to determine upon considering 
it as irreversible.'* 

"Do not, my most dear aunt," resumed 
she, ** distrust the gratitude with which 
your kindness fills me : but suffer me now 
to leave you, and to-morrow morning I wiU, 
without any reservation, communicate to. 
you the result of my night's deliberation.** 

" And you will come to m$ with a mind 
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still open to conviction ? You will come to 
me^ not merely to impart your intentions^ 
tut to advise with me as to their propriety ?** 

" You are terribly afraid,*^ cried she, 
forcing a cheerless smile^ " that I shall resolve 
upon isome desperate act of overstrained 
heroism ! But of that there is no danger. 
You may rest assured that I neither mean to 
trifle with my own happiness, nor to disturb 
that of others, for the conceited purpose of 
awakening wonder, or the unworthy one of 
exciting regret." 

Perceiving that my endeavours to bring 
her to a fuller explanation were hopeless, I 
was now obliged to let her depart. Yet I 
suffered hereto go with great reluctance; for 
my fear was, that she ineant to argue herself 
into a persuasion that it was right to re- 
nounce her erigagement with Tremayne, 
rather than suffer him to forfeit any part of 
his uncle's inheritance. I would not, how- 
ever,^ express too plainly my apprehensions ; 
since, if they were unfounded, it would he 
worse than useless — it might be dangerous 
to suggest &uch an idea to her mind. What; 
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I had anticipated, she might suppose that 
others would expect ; and the dread of being 
considered as the impediment to her lover^s 
prosperity, might influence her to become 
the destroyer of his and her own haj^iness. 

Whilst dressing in the morning, I was 
rejoiced to perceive from my window Mr. 
Tremayne approaching the house, at an 
hour even earlier than that at which be 
usually comes to partake our family breaks 
fast. I immediately determined, that the 
answer to Lady Horatia^s invitation which I 
was to receive from Blanch at her rising, 
should be pronounced in his presence; as- 
sured that, however unfavourable might be 
its nature, his pleadings, his representations^ 
would far outweigh any that I could utter. 
Accordingly, I hastened down stairs, to avoid 
being found alone by her ; and on entering 
the breakfast room, was met by Mr. Tre* 
mayne, who was still the only person visible 
in that part of the house. 

" This," cried he, seizing tny hand, and 
drawing me eagerly forward, " this oppor- 
tunity of privately conferring with you, is 
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exactly what I wished, hut despaired of ob* 
taining. I have no words to describe to you 
how -vehement is my anxiety to know the 
efl^ produced upon my more-than*ever 
dear Blanch, by the distressing communi- 
cation which you were commissioned last 
night to make to her. Tell me, I conjure. 
you, how she bore the shock of such an at- 
tack upon the reputation of a mother whom 
ibe almost idolizes ?** 

I repeated to him as nearly as I could the 
heads of what had passed. 

'^ And what/ exclaimed he, ^' is the fearful 
and. vaguely intimated resolve on which she 
required to spend a night in deliberation ere 
^e could pirevail upon herself to announce 

i it? I tremble to anticipate its purport ! Ah, 
^ly, surely my dear Miss Stavordale^ she 
cannot be so unjust to my claims — so void 
of sensibility — so unstable in affection, as to 

I meditate the barbarous design of dissolving 
the contract into which she has entered with 

I me?" 

• I acknowledged to him frankly, that from 
a mistaken .sense of honour^ such was, I be- 
lieved, her determination : but, at the same 

> VOL. 111. M 
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time, I exhorted him earnestly to afraid 
hinting at such an apprehension, upon the 
same principle that had rendered me silent 
upon it die preceding night. 

We had time for no further parley, as the 
fiunily now began assembling for breakfiut, 
and the subject was not of a nature to bt 
ptibKcly discussed. 

Blanch, with very unwonted delay, was 
the last to make her appearance. , She wore 
the air of one vho, anxious to escape obser- 
vation, assumes an expression of compelled 
serenity, unconscious of the paUid cheek and 
abstracted eye, whidi betray the mentid dis* 
quietude so vainly struggling for conceal*' 
ment. On her first entranee, I thought i 
saw some indication of a wish to avoid the 
customary attentions of Mr. Tremayne : bet 
she soon gave up the ineflfectual attempt, and 
yielding with gentleness, though with unal- 
terable gravity, to *his guidance, was con- 
ducted by him to her usual seat next his 
own. My mother, as yet unacquainted with 
the particulars of the conversation which had 
passed between Lady Horatia atid me, coa'- 
teiisplated mth mingled wonder and af^* 
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htaaion. thie altered aspect of ber dejected 
grandchild; whilst Philippa watched hen 
witb' an intentness that never relaxed^ aiid 
that resulted^ it was very obvious^ for mora 
from curiosity than frooi sympathy or aflfec- 
tioiL Miss Tracy, infected with a portion 
of her young friend's seriousness^ though 
still in Ignorance of mueh pf its cause, 
MWcely Ipolse, except to address to her 
some expression of kindness^ and scrupu- 
loQsly avoided giving her the slightest reason 
to think that she was observing her with 
peculiar attention. My father saw that some-^ 
tbhig was .wrong, and locked from one to 
th^ c^her, with evident perplexity and con- 
cern: but he abstained from uttering any 
itmarks^ and vrith his usual patience and 
goad temper awaited a more favourable mo^ 
mofit for silking questions. The two girla^ 
lane and Martha, though palpably aware^ 
«i th^r demure countenances testified, that 
the present was no time for tittering and 
8niidl«^talk, 3;^t shewed infinitdy lesi anxiety 
ta penetrate into the mystery of our un- 
wonted graviity, than to hurry through their 
liraakfiut,: and regain in some other part of 

M2 



244 TALES OF FANCY. 

the house the liberty of being as unceasingly 
loquacious as they chose. 

At length the moment arrived when Tre- 
mayne^ burning with impatience to converse 
with Blanch apart^ was enabled to draw tier 
into another room^ and to supplicate for an 
explanation of the ill-boding solemnity that 
so obviously marked her deportment. She 
had asked me to be present at their con- 
ference ; and, with no inconsiderable anxiety, 
Ifollowed them to the — at that hour— dc- 
serted drawing-room. " ' 

^^Blanch,** cried Tremayne, the instant 
the door was closed, ** you fill me with linde- 
finable but acute disturbance ! Your looks, 
when directed towards me, denote a frigid 
reserve that petrifies me. It seems an efibtt 
to you to permit my approach ; to answer 
me when I address you ; to sufiler even tfry 
eye to rest upon ypur fiice. Blanch, my 
unkind, but ever-beloved Blanch, how have 
I deserved such treatment? What does so 
terrible a change prognosticate ? Speak to 
me ; — the suspense in which I am Dow heM 
is too painful to be longer endured I" 

" I will speak to you,*' replied she, in a 
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tone of the softest conciliation, yet trembling 
so much that she was forced to hold by the 
t^ble niear whiqh she stood -*'^ I came hither 
piirposely.to confide to you all that is passing 
in my mind. If I have appeared to you cold 
and repulsive, forgive me ; I meant only to 
avoid exposing myself to the danger of being 
ij^ifluenced too powerfully by the tenderness 
of manner .which you have now accustomed 
me to expect from you. I acknowledge, 
however, that I was wrong. My firmness 
must not be dependent upon the greater or 
less degree of distinction with which you 
^at me, but upon my own intimate con- 
viction, that what I intend is right and in- 
^pensable* Never may I again be so un- 
wise, or so unkind, as to fancy tliat it is 
necessary, in order to gain strength for the 
perfoi*manoe of what I consider as a duty, to 
behave to you with an appearance of ingra- 
titude which might alienate your good opi- 
nion! — ^What is there on earth, dear Ho- 
J^ce," (it was the first time I had ever* heard 
ber address him by that time,) ^' that I value 
80 highly ?— Nothing.— .My whole heart is 
yours ; — there is no species of adversity that 
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my imagination can represent to me^ which, 
were it to befall you, I would not more joy- 
fully share than the jirosperity of any other 
matt ! — You are willing to resign the w«aifth 
lately proffered to you by your unde^ rather 
than renounce your generous attachment to 
me. I can readily enter into your feeling^; 
for I know myself to be capable of as lofty t 
disdain of richer as yotii* own. You are 
willing, rather than give me up^ to be dis- 
carded from your uncle's presence. I^n 
that, grievous as it Would be to me to occa- 
sion the estrangement, 1 could permit you 
to hazard ; for, judging of you by myself, I 
should feel assured, that whilst you loved 
and were beloved by the companion of your 
choice, th€f bitterness of such a sacrifice 
could not but be sensibly aHeviated. What 
then^ you will ask, is it, that makea ftie 
shrink with dismay from the thdught of be* 
coming yours ?** ■ ■■■ 

**Wbat indeed ?•' interrupted Tremayne, 
breathless with terror — **Oh, Blanch! is 
this, vour devoted affection? Is this the 
proof you mean to give me that your heart 
is wholly mine ? Indifferent to the loss of 
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tortXLiiB, — submiisiye to the seutence of 
banishment from my uncle,r-what is there 
tb^. that can provoM you to the inbu- 
jmnity of joining with him, in wishing to 
consign me to hopelessness and sorrow ?*' 

Touched by the heartfelt tone of reproach 
in which this was asked, Blietnch could now 
W longer, command the same composure 
with which ahe had hitherto addressed him* 
Tears burst from, her eyes, and turning to« 
wards me, ber bead sunk upon my bosom, 
whilst, in an accent of deep distress, she 
cried, '*Oh, my dearest aunt, how hard a 
task have I undertaken to perform! Assist 
me in its execution ;— assist me in persuading 
this too-generouft Tremayne, that the union 
for which, he is so solicitous ought not, as 
we are now circumstanced^ to take place. 
Qad Sir Reginald objected to me on any 
plea but that of the misconduct of my mo- 
ther, I could have braved his utmost dis- 
pleasure ; but a prohibition founded upon a 
belief that I am the child of a woman lost^to 
reputation, it would be dishonouring Mu 
Tremayne to permit him to defy." 



348 TAL£S OF FANCY. 

^ ** Had sudi,** impetuously cried Tre* 
inayoe, '^ been the opinion of the sister of 
my father-«-of the untempprizing and hi^i* 
minded Lady Horatia — ^think you^ my too 
sensitive Blanch, that she would still be so 
zealous a friend to the match T 

*^ Lady Horatia,** resumed Blanch, <^ has 
letters in her possession which satisfy her 
own individual scruples, by proving, as she 
fancies, the innocence of my mother of at 
least one of the charges, and that perhaps the 
heaviest, which is brought against her. But 
these letters, though undoubtedly their eX"-* 
isten<3e and purport is known to your uiK!le> 
have effected no change in his judgment of 
the afiair. They cannot therefore be con«> 
sidered as conclusive evidences in my urn- 
therms favour. Nothing but a regular certi^ 
fieate of her first marriage could bring con* 
viction to Sir R^inald's mind. Were that 
attainable, though he might still hate her, he 
would at least do justice to her faifne, and 
your connexion with her daughter might 
cease to be regarded by him as a stain upon 
your honour.** 

" That such a certificate exists,** cried Tre- 
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mayne, *^ I have not the shadow of a doubt ; 
but bow is it to be brought to Jight ? Your 
fktiier is a wanderer on the earth, whom his 
dearest comiexions know not where to ad* 
dress. Your maternal grandfather is no 
more. What other depositors are likdy to 
feaain, 4o whom such a document might 
have been entroatrd ? Where was the mar<* 
riage solemniaBed ? And where shall we now 
hope to find a living witness of an event which 
must, from the circumt tances attending it^ 
have neoessarily , beai conducted with so 
imich privacy and caution ? Blanch, you 
throw top many difficulties in my path I 
Why>aljt this needless nicety ? Have I a 
sin|^ doubt to remove ? Haa Lady Hpratia 
any? Had your father^ when be married 
Aurelia^bimsdf, Uie slightest distrust of Ite 
legality of her first engi^^ement ? Then, for 
whom so much ova^stralmed deliaicy ? For 
my relentless and prqodioed unci?? Ah, 
Bbinch ! is it equitable to sacrifice my hap* 
pineaa-— is it lionourable to forfeit your own 
vo!ps> in subserviency to the new and nnrea* 
lonable opposition which he makes to*^y to 

M 5 
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the very alliance which he so cordially sane-' 
tioned yesterday ?** 

*^ Before you condemn me with such se* 
verity," mildly, yet earnestly, replied Blaneh, 
** represent to yourself, fairly and impartially, 
the eflfect that will be produced upon all who 
know us by. his avowed hostility to- our 
union. It must have beei» observed, that he 
has distinguished me with the most fluttering 
predilection ; and it has long appeared^ that 
he entertains for you the affection of a fiH 
then When, therefore, it comes to be ge» 
nersilly understood, that, on account of o«r 
invriage, he has cast us 6bCh off, wHl not 
conjecture be busy to discover the cause? 
And what cause is so likely to be assigned, as 
one prejuMlicial to my character^ WiK it 
net very naturally he supposed, that unless 
some strong objection had come to light re* 
spectihg me-^something Mack and terrible 
«^ir Reginald would never, after so openly 
approving your addresses, have forbidden us 
his presence, and determined upon punishing 
your adherence to me, by depriving you of 
the fortune which he had, for yfars, given 
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■ 

yoQ, and all jrour^frieodf, reaion to imagiiie 
that he destioed for you ? I am copyioo^^ 
that wejre I an unconcern^ spectator of this 
tvassactioo^ I should be unavoidably induced 
to coo^ to some conclusion extremely disad- 
vantageous to the lady. I should be tempted 
to believe, either . that she had been found 
guilty of some gross impropriety herself, or 
that • something infamous had reached bis 
eais r^latii^ to her connexions on the eonti* 
nent ! Would it he a very meritorious Jproof 
of my r^ard, to suffer you to ratify your en» 
gagement under such drcumstanees ? No; 
it would appear to the world (to all our 
littk .worid, at least), were I now to become 
your wife, that^ careless of your interest, I 
had taken advanti^ of your attachment, to 
haetea forwurd a omrriage destructive to 
your prospects, injurious to your respeet(|« 
bilfty, and the sole cause of your being dis- 
united lor life from an uncle, who^ hut for 
me, might, to his last hour^ have been as 
warmly yoor friend^ as whilst acting £^yoa 
in the cs^city of a guardian,, and supplying 
to you the place of a father. These are not 
imputetions, Mr. Tremayne, which even 
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y€ur influenoe^ persuasive as it is,, shall in* 
duce me to hazand. I will never give my 
hand to one who would be lowered in the esti- 
mation of society by receiving it I will 
never consent at once to dic^race and impo* 
Verish you. If we could have been poor, 
without incurring censure, I repeat from my 
heart, that, with you, there is no degree of 
indigence to which I would not readily, 
cheerfully, joyfully, have submitted ; bat I 
am determined steadily to resist becomifiig 
the occasion of your forfeiting, at one blow^ 
affluence, credit, and your, uncle*s long-tried 
kfiection/V 

StUng to the soul by the firmness of this 
kinguage, Tremayne, with more anger ttmn I 
had believed it possible that any provocation 
from Blandi could have awakened in him,^ 
vehemently exclaimed : 
' << Blanch, Blanch, you will drive me to 
mildness ! Why mock me by these hoUow 
profjsssions of attachment, whilst torturing 
me by such cool, deliberate evidences of 
aversion ! Are you, indeed, so self-deceived 
as to imagine that your reasonings are dio^ 
by affection ?— by generosity ? — ^by a 
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jealous r^^rd for my honour? Ah, how 
glidl}^ were it possible, would I share in the 
doiasion ! . But a wisdom ao premature, that, 
atwteen, it can oppose itself to the plead* 
jap of a lover with such unimpassioned cir=> 
csmspeetba-^Qch ealm sententiousness— ^ 
CHI onginate only in indiflference«~in repog* 
Dams, jratber— -or in ledings secretly propi- 
tioas to some other man ! Be consistent in 
yxKir cruelty, Blanch ; and if the heart which 
pcriiaps was always rather yielded than given 
tOAie, hM stosyed to another master, throw 
wde this assumption of magnanimity ; and 
fraiikly aekn<Hvledge, that the feeble interest 
Hbieb I once held in it, is forever at an end* 
I laay heconse more hopeless by such an 
mwal, bot scarcely mere miserable ; since^ 
stmoge as it may sound, I think that it would 
' pse me less pain to know that you sacrificed 
loe to a rival, thata to believe, that I had 
treasured up my heart with one, whom no 
taMierness could soften-^np sympathy could 
ioAuence— and whose nature was accessible 
to no emotion but that of pride r 

Blaneb, whose varying colour during this 
i&4igQant spiaech, testified the stirongest agi^ 



854 TAUB8 or FAHCr* 

tetioii) scarcely gave him time to conclude 
itj ere she exclaimed-**-* 

<^ I can bear much from you, Mr. Tn* 
mayne ; — I can bear the aoeusation of pride 
-*K>f obstinacy'*-*iiay, even of insensibilky ( 
for I have made you angiy, and it may be 
natural that anger should render you unjo^ 
But I will not bear to be told, that 1 am a 
hypocrite*-«^hat I have assigned false motives 
for my determination^-^or that I ever sought 
to deceive you, or any other human beii^, 
by insincere professions '! I may not be -ca- 
pable of that wild, romantic sort of loro^ 
which would give me merit in your eyes, 
but which, in my own, would appear to 
border upon insanity ; that love which would 
overleap every obstacle opposed to it, either 
by justice or principle, and whfch would eet 
at nought all idea of self respect. But, of mi 
affection that prei^rs the advantage of its 
object to its own indulgence ; of an affection 
not to be shake ti'by undeserved reproMh^ 
or obliterated by time and absenoe^^I believe 
myself to be far mdfe capable than any ea* 
thusiast whom you might wish me to re- 
semUe/ Then, pausing a moment^ aad 



nistng her eyes anxiomly to hta fiice^ the 
presently added, " I see no relenting in jfOUT 
looks — ^you are still resentfol, and still inc^re* 
cMous. Mr. Tremayne, what can make yoa 
10 imlike younelf ? What can influence you 
to persevere in thinking me mean enough 
to i)e a dissembler ?*' 

^' The utter improbability that you could^ 
were ftere attll one feeling of tenderness alive 
forme in your heart, be so impenetrably adverse 
to ray cause ! I have most solemnly assured 
yoQ, that my own individual conviction of 
Ae ptirity of your mother is firm and un** 
fhakeo. I canhot believe, that had her prin* 
eiples been perverted, and her conduct in- 
correct, she could have given you an educa- 
tion so ftir above all praise; an education 
wbieh has, at so early a period of life, formed 
four character upon the model of every 
thing, which, till now, I have tbougbt most 
admirable ! I eannot beliem, that had she 
been the reverse of what you hate taught me 
to think her, Mr. Stavordale would have 
made her his wife. Lady Horatib ^entertains 
the same opinion. She is eager to ettend to 
ut the benefit of her countenance^ whicb> 
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ste justly -bdieves, will, from her known de* 
Ucaey on the subject of repntattoo^ form m 
uaple counterpoise to the obdura^sy of Sirs 
Ranald, and preserve as efl^tually from 
being prgndiced in the estknation of the 
world. We risk^ therefore^ nooe of that 
dishonour which you so gloomily pr<^nost^. 
dale. I camioty indeed, affirm, that we shaU 
be no losers, in a pecuniary point of view^ by 
our marriage; but if, as you assert, that.Oiinr 
sideration has no weight with ypu^ why^ ka^ 
me ojice more. ask<;— why, dear, though. rnii* 
pactieible 91anch, should, you tefose tocoa? 
Htm my {Homised happiness ? Trifle aof » (9 
satisfy a vain punjstitio, with theecpectations 
you have authorij^ ; reflect, how far mor^ 
serious will be the disgrace attending an ^br 
i:upt and unexplained breach of the: faitb 
whidi you are known to have pledged )tO;fla^f 
than any of those chimerical evils wbi^ 
would arise froqpi the fulfilment of oyr con- 
tract. You will have nothing to allege 
agaiiitf me that can vindicate your renuncia? 
tion-~yoa will be due sole party in the deed; 
for be assured, that I will n^ver affect to 
have: voluntarily concurred in it: | wjU^ Qa 
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the contrary, openly protest against your 
right to ptmuie such a measare;-— I will 
affirm^ as I now do to yourself, that you mis* 
tsi^ your duties ; that your first obligation 
ift to me, whom you have bound yourself to 
by a promise,, which^ nothing but my consent 
can absolve y<m from performmg. Believe 
me, the odium which a young woman in- 
Cttis, hy inflicting upon an honourable suitor 
an injury of such a nature, adheres to her 
^ttraeter, more or less, through life T 

^^ Do not,'' said Blanch, unmoved by these 
Di^aces, ** do not, Mr. Tremayne, compel 
m, step by step, to retrace the grojondovet 
wfaieh I hscve already passed. Your belief 
of my mother's rntegrity-^that of Lady Ho* 
nklia*-^ratify my feelings, but d6 not dispel 
^ scruples whkh you are pleased to term 
chimerical. I have nothing to bring into 
yoar family as a reoompence for introducing 
into it discord and animosity.'^— I have no 
vviwlth— »no consequence-— no rank-— I have 
not even the negative merit of descending 
fnnn a patent who has incurred no reprc^ch. 
I^m content, therefore, rather to endure the 
^Hnited censure which^ as Blanch Stavordale, 
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I may enoounfeer^ by diMolving my eontimct 
Willi you^ thao to venture into tbe Vfider 
4kkl -of disapprobation which I ahoidd be 
exposed to as Blanch Tremayne;'' 

At this critical period of their dialogue, ;tfae 
eyes of Tremayne, attracted to the wiikkm 
by the shadow of some passing ol^ect^- rested, 
for an instant, on the figure of Loed. J^ 
Aloester. Afaready worked up to a pitch of 
irritation, greater, I firmly beliefe, than he 
ever before cKperienced, the sight (long sines 
olmoxious to him) of this iJboblemaDy in the 
present agitated state of bis feelings,. exa^ 
rated him to a degree of fury that filled me 
with alarm for the soundness of his inteHsetii 
He averred, that Lord John came by appcnnt^ 
ment ; that he had formed a delibemte 
scheme to supplant him, and charged Blandi 
with being a confederate in the iniquitoua de* 
sign. ^^ For him," continued he, addressing 
her with a mingled expressioh of passion and 
angui^, '^ for him you thus trample upon 
my feelings — thus coolly submit to the imr 
putation of perjury, of heartlessness^ of trea- 
chery !«-*-Your early admiration of him i$ 
now no longer a larkii^, undefined emotion 
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~it is a pa^pdMe pr^reoce^-ao unrepretaed 
attachment ; and his daily visits here, credit 
kusly attributed, by your finally, ta the in* 
floenoe of Pbilij^a, are paid with no oibeto 
vievr, than to confirm the triumph which he 
bss so insidiously gained over me T 
- i-here, ec^ally unable and nnwiUiag fo 
liMen any longer to such wild and preposter*^ 
cfiis stceusattmis, hastily interrupted him, ex? 
etaiming : ^^ This is too much, Mr Tre^ 
maynel I cannot strod by, and passively 
fS^rmit yon to bold such langila^, Bkacli 
it as tnitoaent of amy perfidioua connivance 
is Lord John*s designs^ as, in my conscience 
llihcerely believe, that he is of any inten-^ 
tidn to practice upon her faith. Thqrhave 
fio eomninnication that is not as open as the 
'■«• ▼ • • * • 

I wafs proceeding, when, turning pile as 
tthes, and suddenly catching my arm^— 
^biUt,'with eyes almost starting from their 
^kets, he directed my observation, by the 
%onized intensity of his own, to the half 
^'erted fece of Blanch — he faintly cried; 
^See there the evidence of my veracity !—* 
^^^ at the burning blush upon those coui- 
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scioas cheeks, and teli me-^-^lo I wrong 
her?'* 

-' I was thonderstnick ! — ^Blandiwore, ia« 
deed, an air of such guHty ccmfusion ; the 
heightened glow of her complexion was so 
extraordinarily vivid ; and the whole of bar 
deportment had something in it so inexplb> 
eably singular, that, lost in wonder, I rar- 
veyed her with silent dismay, and fek half 
tempted to believe that my senses were play* 
ing me false. That assertions, which I had 
r^arded as the mere ravings of disappoint- 
ment — ^the random flights of a dist^oopered 
imaginaticMi, should, in any d^ree be. true^ 
appeared to me inconceivable! — A creature 
so inartificial-^'-so frank, both by disposition 
and principle— -so modest in her demeanor 
towards men— 4hat she should have entangled 
herself whilst under engagements to one 
lover, in a clandestine intercourse with ano^ 
ther, surpassed all my powers of compre- 
hension !— How long, if undisturbed, I might 
have stood contemplating hev in speechless 
astonishment, I know not :— ^Mr. Tremayi^ 
by an abrupt removal of the hand which, had 
tremblingly grasped my arm, restored me 
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to recollection. I turned to address btnii 
but was shocked at sight of his disordered 
aspect. Despair and resentment, of the most 
hidignatit character, were stamped upon his 
iowi^hg brow ; his lips compressed, and de^ 
noting the strongest mental conflict ; his 
&rk ^s fliishing with almost insupportable 
histare ; f be ^ernness of his frown-- in shorty 
fbe whole expression of his'Cbuntenance was 
80 portentous (a countenance which, till 
then, I had ever delighted to gaze upon)^ 
that after a 'momentary survey, I withdrew 
my dbservation, too much pained, as well as 
ahnned, by llie sinister passions which it in^ 
dieated, to hazard a second look. Meanr 
while, slowly aj^roaching Blanch, who^ 
^te and motionless, had never raised her 
^s since his last vehement apostrophe, he 
stood a few seconds gloomily regarding her ; 
^d then, in a tone of forced calmness, 
tbiiugh unutterably severe, said, ^' I am 
thiEmkful that you make no attempt to dis^ 
prove with your lips what your countenanpe 
^ so plaihly expressed ;<— nature, in this tn^ 
%«ce, prevail!^ over art. My destiny and* 
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3rour8, it appears, are, fipom henceforirard, tt 
be irrevocably severed ;-^be it so: frhcve 
hearts are sondered, why shouM hands be 
joined ? Westtll, however, mast reqpeetivelgr 
possess a fearfol power tb tin^ with 6mA^ 
ness the current, though divided, .of escek 
others lives! — I go to nmke trial of that 
power; and if my success in wringing ^Mir 
heart, is equal to that with which you haw 
tortured ifttne'— even I may yet be coanpelled 
to pity you !" 

He would then have quitted the room: 
but Blanch, terrified by the ambiguooa aui« 
tcrity of such an address, impetuously flew 
after him, and endeavouring to seise his 
hand, cried: '^Tremayne-^HHijusI^ ungenerous 
Tremayne ! — ^Whither would you go ?«^«-Staf* 
--I implore you, stay — and explain these 
fearful intimations T 

^ llieir explanation,'* he fiercely answensd,* 
shrinking from her touch, and rushing to- 
wards the door, ^^will reach you. but tod 
quickly S' 

Blanch would yet have followed him; bot^ 
anticipating her purpose, he darted out ttf 
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the. focm with sn^ precipitation (doting 
tk^ cbor violently after bim), crossed tbe 
bill^ snd ran out of the house with a fleet- 
urn ao t^aUy beyond her power to emnlate^ 
that* rf^oonciog the h<^peles$ effort^ she 
tsrned, deeply sighing, towards me, and said, 
^^^omelhing must be done, my deafest 
amt,~ftnd that instantly^-to counteract his 
sahalkywed purpose ! He meditates,-^ I am 
m» be does**-^ chaUenge to Lord John*—* 
Write to his friends at Eastvale-^t Bovil 
Caart.; — ^write to Mr. Westcroft ; — ^to any. 
Of ewey body, — no matter who, provided 
ym sucoeed in preventing tbe horrors whicb 
1 tee impending P 

I was too well convinced of its expediency, 
to^besitate a moment in complying with this 
iigttttction. In all haste, I addressed and 
forwarded a short note to Mr« Westcroft, and 
one to Lady Horatia, each of which, Blanch, 
stfmding* by trembling with impatience, 
fol4ed. and sealed as &st as it was writt^s^ 
di^ then delivered herself to its respective 
W^ss^ger, exhorting them, in the strongest 
terms, to use the utmost dispatch in tbeic 
^nveyance. 



\ 
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When this measure, the only one wfaiich 
for the moment we coald resolve on, htd 
been put in practice, I very seriously re- 
quired Blanch to account for the strange «fo- 
composure into which she had been thrown^ 
on hearing me assert her innocence of aH 
private communication with Lord John.—' 
" I» it credible/* cried I, ** that you can hsw 
been pursuing a system of deception 86 
widely differing from all that you have ever 
taueht us to expect from you } So nearly al- 
lied to all that I have €ver heard you pift^ess 
to hold in abhorrence ?«— Is there, indeed, the 
slightest degree, of confederacy between that 
nobleman and you ^ I cannot bear to thiilk 
it possible T 

^^ Then, do not think it, my dearest aunt,** 
cried she, sickening at the name of a mail 
who had already cost her so much uneasi^ 
ness. " There is no cause whatever for your 
distrust;! — at least, as far as it relates person- 
ally to me. I cannot at this moment, with my 
mind so very differently occupied, enter into 
a full detail of the many trilBing subjects of 
complaint which Lord John Alcester has re» 
cently given me. I looked upon them as 
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unmeaning instances of folly, proceeding 
4bm an inveterate habit of flirtation, and, 
except by repulsive looks, and dry, laconic^ 
aaswers, thought it unnecessary to bestow 
my attention upon them. He knew that I 
was engaged ; and, notwithstanding the un- 
welcome pressures of the hand ^ and the gal- 
lant whispers with which, at every favorable 
opportunity, he annoyed me, he still paid 
such public court to my aunt Philippa, that 
I should have thought it ridiculous to alarm 
myself, or any body else, with an idea, that 
he could, strange as was his behaviour, be at 
4i in earnest. But this morning, a different 
pinion of his views was forced upon me, by 
the reception of a letter, which Clavering 
brought to my bed-side at an early hour, 
femly believing that it came from Mr. Tre- 
naayne. Never was astonishment greater 
than mine, when I opened and read ii!-^ 
Here it is, my dear aunt ; — tell me, when 
youHiave perused it, whether it was fit to be 
shown to Mr. Tremayne, or even mentioned 
to him ? — Here, also, is^ a copy of my an- 
wertoit." 

Indignant at the duplicity of Lord John, 

VOL. in. N 
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I received the papers in silence, too. eager to 
examine theto for either question or delay. 
His LfOrdship*s letter was as follows : 
'^ On my return to Eastvale, last night, I 
was informed, lovely Blanch, tjsat all is 
finally over between you, and the once-en- 
vied Tremayne. — rl am most anxious to learn 
how you bear this sudden and unmerited 
blow ;— »with fortitude and spirit, I trust. 
When I call it sudden^ however, I mean but 
to speak of it in reference to your own ex- 
pectations ; mine have^ for some time, been 
led to an anticipation of this event too well 
authorized, to permit a doubt of its occur- 
ring. Hence, my lingering residence in 
yqur vicinity ^ hence, my guarded, but sedu- 
lous endeavours, to awaken your attention to 
the seriousness and sincerity of my passion. 
In making application, thus early for yaw 
favour, I cannot flatter myself that I shall be 
immediately successful." (Modest Lord 
John !) " Time, I well know, must be al- 
lowed you to overcome the distressing nature 
of your present feelings : but will not its in- 
fluence be aided, by the consciousness that, 
though one of your subjects has been com- 
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pelled to renounce his allegiance^ another, 
more master of his own actions, is impatient 
to prove his unfeigned ^nd steady loyalty ? 
I have no uncle to disinherit me ; I have no 
personal or family prejudices to combat 
against* On j/our decision alone, my cause 
depends. Suffer me to hope, that, eventu- 
ally, you will not be unpropitious to my 
suit. From the first hour that I beheld and 

9 

conversed with you, your beauty, sense, and 
talents, made an impression upon my heart 
which every subsequent interview has but^ 
tended to confirm. Constantly encouraged 
to look upon your proclaimed engagement 
merely as an unsubstantial obstacle to my 
chance of acceptance, I have cherished that 
consolatory idea, till it has gained such 
p(»w^rful ascendancy over my imagination, 
that I scarcely dare ask myself, what would 
be the effect upon my feelings of a total disr 
app<»ntment. — Inflict not upon me, fairest 
Bland), so severe a trial. You shall protract, 
at your own pleasure, the period of my pro-' 
bation : all that i now solicit, is the privilege 
of standing foremost upon th& list of eirery 
future candidate for your fiivour. England, 

N 2 
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Italy, Switzerland — whatever cotintrjr you 
prefer, will be dear to me for your sake, and 
shall become the land of mv choice. 

" I am, with the most fervent admiration^, 

" devotedly yours, 

*^ John Alcester/' 
Having read this precipitate, and singu- 
larly ill-timed declaration, I turned with im. 
patience to the answer which it had received. 
—It was short. and ran thus: 
'' My lord, 
" Neither at this, nor at any future time, 
shall I ever have more than my thanks to 
offer for the honour which your Lordship has 
intended me. 

" I am, my Lord, 
*^ Your very obedient humble servatil, 

" Blanch Stavordale;" 
Had I been in a laughing mood, the pe* 
remptory brevity of this note, contrasting so 
remarkably with the diffuse eloquence of Lord 
John, would have amused me t but at that 
moment, I could admit no ludicrous thought 
into my mind. — I returned the two papers 
to their owner, and merely said : ** I am 
ashamed^ my dear Blanch^ of the petulance 
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with which I had almost — not qtdte — been 
unjust enough to accuse you of disingenu- 
ousness and coquetry. Here is a proof in- 
coQtroTertible of your plain -dealing ! — My 
only apprehension is, that, according to esta- 
blished ^iquette, your answer is scarcely 
cif il enough." 

"I wrote it/' answered she, ^* under the 
ioiueoce of anger, after having passed a 
fileepless^ and miserable night, which had left 
me in a state of irritation well calculated, 1 
own, on a slighter provocation than this, 
to make me display ill temper. That Lord 
lobn meant me no indignity, which «is all 
that the strongest advocate could say in his 
favour, is but a poor apdlogy for the arro- 
SHoee of such a letter. I have heard grand- 
Qil^ma observe, and was much struck by 
tbe remark, that when any individual has 
committed an offence against the feelings of 
<*ti:ier8, there is nothing she hates more than 
the affectation of candour with which it is 
common to hear people exclaim : * I dare 
^ he meant no harm!' Why then not 
niean some good ? Why, unless a man is 
au ideot, is he to be pardoned, upon so poor 
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a plea, for going about giving pain ? A« to 
Lord John, though he is anything but wise, 
he could not so completely mistake between 
right and wrong, as to be blind to the inde- 
licacy of addressing me at such a moment, 
and in such a manner, on a subject which I 
have so plainly and uniformly shewn him, 
would be unwelcome to me. Had he meant 
well — that is to say, had be meant any thing 
but to indulge his own conceit, he could 
never, after the discouragement he has re- 
ceived from me, have taken a step, which* 
has obliged me to give him a lesson I had so 
little wish to trouble him with." 

** He has been the dupe," said I, " for 
some deeper purpose than is immediately 
apparent, of Mr. Tourberville. The name- 
less informant, whose high authority he al- 
ludes to, I have no hesitation in believing to 
be that gentleman. His views in planning 
to disunite you from his cousin, I can well 
understand : but iiis object in secretly insti- 
gating Lord John to undermine Tremayne, 
and now, so prematurely to attempt succeed- 
ing him, I cannot so easily develop. It is 
possible, but seems really too diabolical to be 
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pro4>able, that his only aim has been, to pre- 
pare materials for a quarrel between the two 
pretenders, which might end fatally to one^ 
or botli, and remove effectually the victor, 
and the vanquished, out of his way.'*' 

'^Ob, that V exclaimed Blanch, relapsing 
iato all the agitation that had shaken her on 
the first surmise of this dreaded conflict, 
" Oh, that I, the wretched cause of such dis- 
graceful strife, were far, far removed from 
the spot, where I seem fated to occasion so 
much evil !" 

^^ You are not its cause, my dear Blanch ; 
■—you are but a joint sufferer with others 
from the machinations of a bad man. Com- 
fort yourself with the reflection, that no le- 
vity, no guile, no selfishness on your part, 
has led to the present state of affairs. You 
bave invariably conducted yourself with a 
, sincerity the most honourable; and you 
bave this day given a proof of fortitude and 
disinterested generosity, which, to say the 
least of it, manifests a degree of self-corn- 
, tnand far greater, I fear, than, under similar 
I <5ircumstances, I ever could have displayed!" 
^' Ab, does it noMiiUo seem to manifest 
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coldness of heart, obduracy, exaggerated 
caution ? Every thing that must render ooe 
hateful in Mr. Tremayne's eyes ?" 

** By half a word, my sweet_Blanch," cried 
I, with reviving hope, "you might remove 

^' such impressions. Did you liot assure me 
last night, that you had no design to proceed 
to measures so decisive? — that you neitbet 
meant to * trifle with>your own, nor to dis* 
turb the happiness of others ?' Has the e3C- 
planation of this morning been in conson- 
ance with that assurance? Why have you 
adopted such harsh measures ? — and why, if 
you regret, should you adhere to them ?-^ 
Can you doubt the transport with which 
Trenaayne would hear you retract a resolu- 
tion he so bitterly deplores? Where would 
be the danger of any duel between him aftd 
Lord John, if you restored to him your pro- 
mised faith, and relieved him from the io* 
supportable doubts by which he is now tor- 
mented ?— rDearest Blanch — before it is too 
kte, reverse your sentence, and resolve 
upon a full and frank recantation of all that 

^: you have threatened T 

A gleam of delight, % a moment, illumi- 



r 
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nated her countenance at this suggestion; 
bat quickly subsiding, she mournfully shoo)t 
her head, saying, with a sigh : ** I must not 
Ksten to such counsel ! And yet the temp- 
tation !— oh, if you knew how hard it is to 
resist!— Do not try me so cruelly again, I 
beseech you, my dearest aunt. — ^You ask me 
what has instigated me since last night to de* 
termine upon so rigorous a plan I — It was 
the cavalier tone of certain expressions in 
this odious letter from Lord John. To ac- 
count for. his addressing me, be talks in it 
of his exemption from personal or family 
pre/udiees ; attributing, very intelligibly to 
their existence in the mind of Sir Reginald^ 
his resolution to disinherit his nephew should 
be marry me. This impertinent insinuation^ 
opened my eyes most clearly to the nepes- 
Mty of surrendering the hand of Mr. Tre- 
wayne, if I meant to preserve him from re- 
proach. I could not endure that it should^ 
be universally said, he had sacrificed for me 
the honour of his family ; forfeited the aX;-^ 
quisition of a large property, and alienated 
the heart of his uncle, to unite himself with 

1*5 
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a girl against whom there were such sHrong 
prejudices to - orercome ! Had Lady Ho- 
ratia and Miss Tracy been the only persons 
acquainted with the real objections made to 
me^ I could have relied upon their delicacy 
and friendship^ and have felt secure, that 
they would give to them, in the world, the 
most favourable interpretation : but, when 
I found that they had already reached Lord 
John, as circumstances which it required the 
utmost disdain of public opinion to enable. a 
man to brave, — 1 gave the matter up. It 
would be bad enough to be at the mercy of 
vague conjecture :— to be liable to the ma- 
licious comments, sarcasms,^ and inuendo^ 
of such persons as Lord John and Mr, Tour- 
berville would be more than, either for Mr. 
Tremayne or myself, I should have courage 
to support.'* 

She then entreated that I would go into 
the usual sitting-room, and ascertain whe- 
ther his Lordship was still in the house, and 
what was his ostensible motive for coming. 

Accordingly I left her, and joined the 
usual family party; but no Lord John was 
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viiibie. He had appeared amongst them^ I 
was told, for about five minutes ; but con* 
ducted himself with great eccentricity; 
and, after giving one or two blundering an- 
swers to the questions which were asked him, 
bad suddenly decamped, without saying 
why he went, or why he came. Philippa, 
especially spoke of his proceedings with 
great displeasure ; my mother only laughed 
and said, that ^he had not given him credit 
for knowing so. well bow to act the mad- 
oiMt; and Miss Tracy enquired anxiously 
what had become of Horace tod Blanch. 

I was about to answer her, when, seeing 
Mr. Westcroft ride up to the gate, I abrupt- 
ly quitted the room, and ran out to meet 
Mm. 

His first sentence was a relief unspeakable 
^0 my apprehensions. 

^* You may be perfectly easy about your 
W-headed young man," cried he ; " his lady 
naother has found work for him which will 
l^^p him out of mischief as effectually as if 
^ whole posse of peace ofiicers had been dis- 
patched after him, to seize and bind him 
^ver to his good behaviour.* 
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Blanch now came flying down the gravel- 
walk, and beard me, with rapture, repeat the 
information which I had just received. We 
wished to have conducted our friend to a pri- 
vate room to learn further particulars ; but 
he begged that what he had to say might 
not be confined to our ears, being much too 
good to be withheld from those of Lady Sta- 
vordale. 

" But/* objected 1, •* Miss Tracy and Jane 
Tourberville are with mv mother; and if 
you have any thing ridiculous to relate, of 
their aunt, it might not appear <)^aite so 
amusing to them, as to the rest of the par^." 

" Very true," said he ; "I am glad you 
checked me» The folly of Lady fiarlaford, 
which makes it almost impossible to tbii^k.^ 
of her with any thing but contempt, ought 
not to render one insensible to the feelings, 
of her kindred. — So, lead the way to where 
I may discourse with you at -my ease.** 

We comrplied ; and he kept us, the^^ i^ot 
long in suspense. 

** Your note/* said he, addressing him- 
sdf to me, ^' was put into my hands just as 
I was on the point of sallying forth for my 
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usual morning ride. It made some change 
in my intended route, but r^her hastened 
tlian retarded my purpose of getting on horse- 
back, and induced me considerably to acce- 
lerate the accustomed speed to which I uige 
my nag. Bovil Const lying in my way to 
your house, I determined to halt there a mo- 
ment, in order to learn whether Tremayne, 
on quitting you, had repaired thither, or 
was to be sought for at Eastvale. As I turned 
in at the gate leading through the grounds 
up to the bouse, tlie object of whom I was 
fn quest instantly met my view. But in- 
stead of speaking to him, I was glad to range 
myself out of his way as expeditiously as 
possible. ^ He was mounted upon a vigorous 
young huntier, which seemed to cut through 
the air with the fleetness of an arrow. As he 
passed me | hall6o*d, hoping to catch his 
notice, and prevail upon him to relax his 
speed.' The effort was vain; hke the 
Spectre Rider in Burghers Leonora, he 
-raised such a clatter, that 

*^ Dmt, stones^ and sparks in whirlwind rose, 
< And horse and horsemaQ paot for breath.* 
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'* The fact \s, he disappeared almost as 
soon as he came in sight ; and I verrly be- 
lieve, did not even perceive me. Well 
knowing that my sober steed could never 
cope with such frantic swiftness^ i was, 
though extremely disaf^inted, about to re- 
pass the gate, when I heard myself called by 
some person who was running furiously after 
me. I rode back to know what was the 
matter ; and then found, that I was pursued 
by Wilson, Mr. Tremayne's valet " Sir," 
cried he, straining his voice to be heaoi 
whilst.still at a considerable distance, ^^ did 
you see my Master ? — Has he been gone 
past too long for me to overtake him ?*' 

" Overtake him, my good fellow ? — You- 
might as well hop^ to overtake the wind ! 
— H^ is. going at the rate of aNewmarl^t 
racer ! — Where the deuce is he iSying with 
such nfiad haste ?'* 

**He is oflF for Londoil^ Sir, I believe; 
and he has left his purse and pocket-book be- 
hind him, and, to the best of my«knowledge, 
he has not a shilling about him/ 

'^ Oh^ never mind ; he will easily find 
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means to get a fresh supply of shillings! But 
what has taken him to London so suddenly?'* 

'' Sir, I fancy he is gone in pursuit of 
my lady." 

** Your lady?'* — interrupted L 

" Yes, Sir ; she left the court this morning 
at five o'clock, and took only her maid with 
ber, and did not tell any body where she was 
going, nor when she would be back. And 
when my master, who slept at Eastvale, came 
bere about a quarter of an hour ago, the 
housekeeper gave him a letter which she said 
her lady had kft for him, with orders not to 
send it to his uncle's, but to keep it till she 
saw him, and could put it into his hands 
herself. Well, sir, my poor master read the 
letter, and was like a man distracted ! He 
called for the swiftest horse that cou4d be 
found : fleW himself to the stables to hurry 
the men who were saddling one for him that 
he had lately persuaded my lady to buy for' 
his brother ; spoke nothing but broken sen- 
tences to any body j and never stood in one 
spot for half a second at a time. I waj just 
come over' from Eastvale with some of his 
things; he having told me when he got up, 
that he should not, at present, stay at his 
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uncle^s any longer. Hearing of the strange 
wa5r he was in, I thought I might as well 
invent some pretence for going to him. So 
I followed him to the stables with his hat 
and gloves, and began asking him for his 
orders about a box of books he expected 
from town: but, Lord, sir! he never heard 
me. All he seemed to think of was the 
horse ; and the very moment the creature 
was led out, he sprang upon his back^ an4 
was off like a shot. We all stared after him 
with amazement ; and presently, one of the 
maids brought me his purse and pocket- 
book, which she had found upon a table it^ 
the room where he had read my lady's letter. 
I suj^ose he took them out ta see what 
money he had ready for his journey, and 
then, in his eagerness to look after the horse^ 
threw them dow% and thought no more 
about them." 

" And this is alF that you know of the 
affair ? What, then, leads you to suppose, 
Wilson, that your master has taken the road 
to London ?" 

" Why, Sir, they all seem to think «o up 
at the house* They say, that my lady b irt 
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love with youog Mr.Villier^, and that she is 
gone to London to be married to him^ and — ^ 

llere an abrupt and incredulous exclama- 
tion escaped at the same moment both from 
Blanch and myself. 

[^ Lady Earlsford married to Mr. Villiers ! 
Impossible ! How could you bear, Mr. West- 
crpft, to bear the man assert any thing so 
preposterous ?** 
/^ Its preposterousness/' resumed he a little 
airily, ** did not strike me quite so forcibly 
&s it may do you ! At all events, I thought 
the hint not wholly unworthy attention; 
putting spurs to my horse, therefore, I rode 
to Atberton, to gain from Mrs. Talbot what* 
^ ever information she might be able or willing 
^0 give me. On one point, I obtained conr 
siderable satisfaction by the measure: I con< 
vinced myself that no species of collusion 
existed between her and her nephew. She 
i^fankly replied, in answer to my enquiries 
respecting him, that he had, in a very pre- 
cipitate and unexpected manner left her 
house the preceding evening, without giving 
'ier any clue by which she could ascertain 
the route he had taken. 
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" I asked her ivhetber she was wholly with- 
out suspicion of the motive that might have 
actuated him to adopt so sudden a resok^ 
tion ? She acknowledged that he had given 
her but too much reason to fear he was in- 
volved in pecuniary difficulties which re- 
quired some safer place of concealment than, 
of late, Atherton had proved. His visit 4a 
her, she now felt assured, had originally 
been paid with no other view than to escape 
from his London creditors ; and, . subse- 
quently, had been made subservient to the 
purpose of obtaining from her loans of money. 
What were the sums advanced, she neither 
specified, nor did I enquire : but, that they 
were, however considerable, inadequate to 
his wants, there was very just ground for 
believing ; since the fact was, that during 
the latter period of his abode with her, he 
seemed to live in continual dread of being 
beset by bailiffs, and never stirred from the 
house without subm^itting to the previous 
precaution of sending forth a scout to ascer- 
tain whether the ways were cl^ar. She very 
naturally, therefore, concluded, that feeling 
convinced, since his place of residence was 
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SO well known, that it was vain to trust to it 
any longer for security, be had determined 
upon an abrupt and unanticipated flight in 
search of' some more secure asylum, 1 4fiow 
eomrminicated to her," proceed^ Mr. West- 
croft, '^ the extraordinary disappearance of 
Lady Earlsford ; the conjectures afloat 
amongst her servants; and the mysterious 
celerity of her son's movements after the 
perusal of the letter which she had left for 
bim. Great and unafifected was the conster- 
nation with which Mrs. Talbot heard me : 
I will not say that there was surprise in her 
countenance: but there was the niost marked 
and honest regret. She told me, when re- 
covered from her first shock, that from sun- 
dry indications, palpable to her during her 
recent intimacy at Bovil Court, she had 
been induced to suspect Lady Earlsford of a 
growing inclination for Villiers, which hard 
often given her extreme disquiet. In her 
presence, however, nothing had ever been 
said that could justify her interference with 
unsolicited advice. She had, indeed, endea- 
voured to sound -the young man^s thoughts 
^pon the subject : but she was grieved to 
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say^ that his manner of treating it^ thought: 
at the time, it somewhat reassured her, con- 
tributed very much noWf to add to her con* 
cern. He had uniformly spoken of the 
Viscountess with a levity and disrespect 
which seemed utterly incompatible with any 
design either upon her hand or heart. What, 
then, should she really mean to connect her« 
self with him, werQ the poor woman's pros* 
pects ? He had been at Bovil Court, Mrs* 
Talbot added, several hours the preceding^ 
day ; and if there is any thing preconcerted 
fn their measures, it^must have been during 
that interview that their arrangements were 
made. This," concluded Mr. Westcroft, "is 
ail that I am authorized to state v^th cer* 
tainty, concerning these strange transactiom / 
My individual opinion is, that the mad 
Peeress is gone to join her intended hus- 
band— -alias, bane : but I have no further 
grounds for saying so than my own belief, 
and Mrs. Talbot's fears." 

Blanch, sorrowing for her as the mother of 
Tremayne ; and I, lamenting her folly as 
disgraceful to her age and sex ; both sufiered 
our friend to terminate his recital, without 
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making upon it the slightest comment. He 
probably read out feelings in our looks ; for, 
dropping the subject, he presently said, " Out 
of evil, you know, it is an established ex- 
pectation, that, ninety-nine times out of a 
hundred, good is to arise. So in the present 
case, this harum-scarum journey of Tre- 
mayne's, whatever may be its cause, is likely 
to save him firom the danger of taking one 
yet more disagreeable, by favour of a passport 
from Lord John Alcester." Blanch shud- 
dered and turned pale. *^ Not that I mean 
to say," continued Mr. Westcroft, *^ that all 
the risk would have been Tremayne's ; on 
these occasions, nothing can be more reci- 
procal than is usually the chance of evil. 
Lord John, therefore, might have been the 
discomfited, instead of the discomfiter: but 
I hold it sovereignly absurd in a man of 
sense to put his life in jeopardy from a fool ! 
Mirabeau, on receiving a challenge from some 
petty country gentl(?man, who had taken 
offence at on^of his speeches, frankly replied, 
^ II rCest pas juste que j expose un homme 
^esprit comme moiy contreun sot comme lui.^ 
And this answer, Madame de Stael tells us. 
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drew upon him, even in France^ no imputar 
tion of poltroonery • Its truth was felt ;, and 
so it would in all similar cases^ if there were 
but wisdom enough amongst the wise to 
prefer the reputation of intellectual supe- 
riority, to that of mere animal courage. 
What could make Tremayne so silly as to 
dream of offering himself as a mark for Lord 
John to shoot at ? Better hang up for him- 
such a popinjay to take aim at, as has been 
so well celebrated in the ^ Tales of my Land- 
lord.'" 

Neither Blanch vmv I were much inclined 
to satisfy his Curiosity ; and fortunately, just 
then, a note was delivered to me from Ladv 
Horatia, and served as a sufficient excuse for 
not answering him. After running/it over to 
myself, I read it aloud. It was in these 
words : — 

" The alarm into which I was thrown, 
my dear Miss Stavordale, by the scarcely- 
legible lines you sent me, has, within these 
fiye minutes, been superseded by tidings of 
%o extraordinary a nature, brought hither by 
my nephew*s servant, that ^very other feel- 
ing is absorbed in astonishment. I can, at 
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this moment, give you no particulars. This 
only have / time to say, or will you liave 
much anxiety to hear: — all danger of an en- 
counter between Horace and Lord John, is, 
for the present, at at end. 

** Yours, most truly, 

" HoRATiA Tracy." 

" How clearly does this note demonstrate,*' 
said Mr. Westcroft, " the value of two evils 
in preference to one. Here is Lady Horatia, 
like our fair Blanch, not only reconciled to 
the absence of T^^i^ayne, but rejoicing at 
any circumstance that keeps him out of the 
way of his musical adversary. Whereas, but 
for this fighting project of his, their tender 
pity for the fatigue to which he is exposing 
himself, and their grief at being parted from 
hina, would have melted hearts of stone! 
Oh, ever whilst you live, pray that misfor- 
tunes may come in pairs, " like Jum>^ s swanSy, 
still coupled and inseparable.'* 

Perceiving that it was difficult to draw a 
smile from me — impossible to win one from' 
^y companion — he soon after left us, and 
^€nt to pay his compliments to my mother 
^ad the other ladies. Blanch, to shield her- 
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$elf fpom observation, and to escape ali asso« 
ciates, stole out by a back way, to take a ram- 
ble in the least frequented part of the 
grounds. 



It seems to be my fate, to have the painfui 
office allotted me, of announcing to my^iatber 
and mother every unpleasant piece 'of news 
which it is necessary that they should be 
made acquainted with. I yesterday, after 
dinner, communicated to them the desperate 
appearance which the affairs of Blanch and 
Mr. Tremayne at this moment exhibit. 
They are both, though from different mo- 
tives, highly incensed. My father resents 
the insulting retraction from his given word, 
of Sir Reginald Tremayne; — ^he calls it a 
display of arrogant superiority, extremely 
offensive to our family, and little short in 
itself of being absolutely dishonourable. I 
have scarcely ever seen him so deeply and 
bitterly irritated. My mother's anger is prin- 
cipally directed against Blanqh. She is out- 
rageous at the repulse given to Treroayne's 
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generous supplications ; the scruples assigned 
for it^ she treats as exaltations of fantastic re- 
finement, originating in self-sufficiency, per- 
verseness, and total insensibility of heart! 
"But I. always fiearfecl," continued she, " that 
Tremayne had bestowed his invaluable affec- 
tion upon a creature incapable of appreciating 
the blessing. Slow, scrutinizing, fastidious, 
sl^ knows no spontaneous feeling, no iai- 
puUive kindness! She is all snowf — I will 
not call her all flint— ^for, from a flint you 
may elicit sparks — from her — nothing T 

I spoke with all the energy I dared in het 
defence ; dwelling more especially upon the 
tenderness which she had shewn for Mr. 
Tremayne's interest, and the horror with 
which she shrunk from becoming the cause 
of family feuds, and interminable divisions. 
But I might with equal success have ad- 
dressed myself to the winds. My mother 
was not to be convinced or appeased ; and 
her resentment (though a whole day has 
passed since this conversation) still endures. 
She will neither look at nor s{)eak to' Blanch ; 
and nothing, I am persuaded, saves the sor^ 
rowing girl from yet harsher treatment, but 

VOJL, HI. o 
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the secret approbation which, in despite of 
herself, my mother bestows upon her prompt 
and spirited rejection of Lord John. This, 
though she does not own it, I can pkinly sefr^ 
.Is a regale to her imagination the most de- 
lightful. She considers it not only as a me- 
rited chastisement of his Lordship's Tariity, 
and unauthorized confidence, but as an atone- 
ment to the injured Treraayne, at which she 
mentally triumphs. Th& delusion in which 
we have all been involved respecting the ob- 
ject of Lord John's frequent visits^ enhances 
her gratification. ** Surely,'* she cried, **Phi- 
lippa must become aware at last, that she is 
but warring against destiny when she labours 
so assiduously to win by adulation the 
homage which refuses itself to the influence 
of her genuine attractions ! Atone and the. 
san^e time, here are two of her intended cap-* ' 
tives — Lord John Alcester and Maurice Vil- j 
liers — self-extricated from her toils ; and 
the next who deserts her luckless banner, 
will probably be Mr. Elsmere. Strange, that 
ambition should thus ^ overleap itself^ and | 
defeat its dearest object by its own eager- 



ness !" 
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rhave had too much policy^ howtver, to 
give PIftlippa any intifnatioii of Lord Jofan^s 
letter. She needs no new stimulm to dislike 
ber young kinswoman ; and at such a time^ 
I am more than ever solicitous to preserve 
^depressed Blanch from annoying speeches 
aad splenetic looks. 

Meanwhile^ Lord John, though he has not 
i^in called here^ we have reason to know is 
still at Eastvale. £Ianch has received a se^ 
Cdnd epistle from him. Its language is more 
respectful than that of the former, and more 
expressive of real attachment. He depre- 
cate^, in the humblest terms, her anger at 
^e premature urgency of his application ; 
acknowledges the indelicacy of such a mode 
of conduct ; but solemnly disclaims the'egre* 
gious conceit of ever having aspired to an 
immediate acceptance. He implores her not 
to prohibit, so arbitrarily, his cherishing a 
faint and distant hope of being hereafter less 
rigorously treated ; assures her, that he will 
endeavour to submit to her present negative 
without a murmur, if he may but flatter 
himself that he is not rejected^r ever. 

This letter, Blanch, languid and spiritless, 
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though un wavering in her, puipojiei besought 
me to answer. I did so ; and I hope did it 
temperately^ and with good mannerg. I 
chose expressions, however, too forcible to 
leave hi n\ in, any doubt as to her. unalterable 
* determination to decline his addresses. I hope 
that this will close the correspondence. 

Lord Earlsford and Mr* Lloyd arriyedat 
Bovil-Court last night, and both came her^ 
this morning. They appear totally unsus- 
picious of the motive attributed to the Vis- 
countess for leaving home. Mr. Lloyd, pro- 
bably, is not much grieved to be spared the 
necessity of an immediate interview with 
her ; and his pupil spoke of her absence with 
perfect resignation. They had seen Sir Re- 
ginald and Mr. Tourberville ; and to judge 
by the casual expressions which fell fron^ 
them, Mr. Lloyd had no reason to be dissa- 
tisfied vi^ith his reception from, either. The 
meeting between Jane and her lover, I did 
pot witness; indeed, we none of us were 
present at it, my mother considerately de- 
vising measures to enable them to hold their 
first conference without observers. Except 
Martha, and, perhaps, Pbilipp^^ no one 
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QoHer this roof is now sufficiently at ease to 
take any interest in Jane*s smiles, or Jane*s 
blushes. For myself, I am glad the poor 
thing is happy, and likely to obtain a respect* 
able protector ; but when I have said that, I 
have expressed the utmost that I am capable 
rf feeling about her. She is, since the de- 
parture of her aunt^ our permanent guest. 



Clavering hasr just brought me a very sin- 
gular report, which, she says, is current 
throughoat the neighbourhood, and yet can 
be traced to no authentic source. A belie/^* 
it seems, is entertained, that my brother has 
entirely renounced the project of establishing 
Himself in the Crimea ; that he has lately, 
naarried a lady of large fortune, and is on the 
point of. returning to England. She first 
heard the strange intelligence in the village, 
^ what is called The Shop ; and afterwards^ 
'twas repeated to her at the miller's; then 
^y the schoolmistress ; and finally, by the 
wife of the blacksmith. Each informant 
S^ve the authority of half a dozen others for 
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bis or her msertioD ; but nil seemed to be in 
^wl ignori^Qce as to the precbe individQa) 
with whoin the ruonour originated. One' 
third of this village gOssip neither my mother 
nor I have any hesitaticoi in believing; I 
niean that part of it which relates toGeecgeV 
change of purposerespeetingthe journey to 
the Crimea. He never wa3 remarkable for 
stability of plans ; and such a one as this, 
fraught with so few pleasurable inducements, 
and with so many discomforts, difficulties, 
and fatigues, was the least likely of any that 
ever entered his imagination, to be finally 
put into execution. But the rich wife, atKl 
the s^peedy return to England, we c^mnot 
quite so easily persuade ourselves to credit 
Women of large ftntune seldom becocbe the 
prize of needy men of five and forty. George 
has indisputaUy been handsome ; '^whether 
be is so now may, not unreasonably (the late 
hours and irregular habits of his life consi- 
dered), be doubted. At all events, he is too 
little studious of his own interest, to be skilled 
in the art of laying seige to wealthy heiresses 
and jointured widows. I could much sooner 
believe, if he is married again, tibatliis choice 
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fail, ja neppiid jtiioe, fallen u{A>n 9ome beautU 
fif 1 iOfie^tor^ as ipcKg^nt as bimself, than thai 
%xiy potive of expedieacy cpuld have impelled 
him tp take the trouble necesaaiy to secure 
^ wealthy bride. The propagators of this 
triify howler, all se?ra, Claveriag tdls us, to 
4a%ht in the idea of its being inoontestibly 
tnie ia every point. They have never^ they 
4€)(^oivl€y]ge» seen the 'stquire ; but they have 
4waya b^rd> ^&t he was a fine, open-' 
huadedir easy^-tempered gentleman ; and they 
DKish for nothing better than to have him, 
with plenty of money, settled with the good' 
Qaronet, his fath^> in thar neighbourhood. 
«(--So mttch for the disinterestedness of rustic 
attaehment 



tmrntf^^'^m 



This is liie fourth day of Mr. Tremayne's 
absence, and Lady Horatia, who was here 
this morning, grows extremely impatient for 
tome tidings of him. In the interim, we 
have, at least, the consolation, of knowing' 
Aat he was seen on the road in apparent 
and that, long ere tbis> if London 
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was hts destination^ he must have reached the 
end of his journey. Lord Glenmorne is 
come back> and tells us^ that when about tM 
miles from town, he passed the rapid travel- 
ler; but had so little expectation of meeting 
him, that the surprise into which he was 
thrown bereft him of all power to speak to hira. 
Indeed, it would not, by his Lordship's ac- 
count, have been an easy object to effect, 
even had he been prepared for the interview; 
for Mr. Tremayne was pursuing his career 
with a swiftness that seemed to defy all hifi^ 
drance, and to forbid all interruption. 
. Miss Tracy, in compliment to Lord GJexh- 
morne, goes baok to Eastvale this evenitig* 
She openly avows her dislike of that resi- 
dence, ajid expresses the strongest desire to 
prevail upon her mother to abridge the pe- 
riod of her intended visit there, and to return 
into Hampshire immediately. This, Lady 
Horatia says; is quite impracticable : the Ba^ 
rooet wants her society now more than ever: 
" And, my dear Helen,'' shie added, *^ I want 
more than ever, to be within reach of assistr- 
ing poor Horace, if possible, through smn^ , 
of his various perplexities. Miss Stavordale 



tells me^ that his unmanageable young mis^ 
tress has^ in direct terms, insistekl upon dis- 
solving the engagement into which she hadh 
eatered with him ; and*'^— 

** Oh, now then,** interrupted Miss Tracy,' 
^^ber conduct towards me during these last 
three or four days is accounted, for ! — • The 
guilty thing avoids me to escape being ques- 
tioned on the subject of her evident unhap* 
piness ; for she well knows what a torrent of 
reproaches I should have poured upon her, 
had I. succeeded in bringing her to confes** 
sion. -r— An abominable little apostate ! -^ 
What does she mean by such tergiversation ? 
—•Is she doing all this to humour the pride 
and caprice of Sir Reginald ? or the malice 
of Mr. Tourberville? — I really did not think 
slie could have been so weak T 

" Weak you certainly would not call her,** 
resumed Lady Horatia,. " had you heard 
the arguments whii^. Miss Stavordale in* 
forjns me, she used in her defence. They 
^aay manifest inexperience ; some d^ree' of 
exaltation ; and a jealousy oh the subject of 
her mother, that makes her writhe with tpo 
Bauch sensitivenass under every attack upon 
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her fiime ; but tbe^. oertainly denote admira-' 
ble commaad over her own passions^ and t 
solicitude for the honour of the man sbe 
loves^ the most generous. That she suffers 
by her noble endeavour to do what she thinks, 
flight, adds to her merit ; and we, my dear 
Hekn, who so truly vakie Horace, and 
therefore ought to exult in the proved worth 
of the lovdy young creature to whom he fass 
dedicated his heart should be the last to 
treat the heroic sacrifice with severity." 

Miss Tracy was considerably mollified by 
this speech ; and, perhaps, had my mother 
heard it, she might have been softened like- 
wise, 1 grieve to say, that she continues te 
evince as much displeasure against Blanch as 
ever. Her repulsive coldness is submitted to, 
with the humblest patience : but it is deeply 
felt ; and, added to other motives for sorrow, 
causes the poor girl^ as her eyes betray, to" 
shed in private many . a bitter tear. How 
changed, within these few days, are her cir- 
cumstances ! —* She who, but so short a time 
since, was the principal object of attention to 
nearly the whole family; who was never 
looked at but with an approving smile, ne* 
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H^ fl|k>kai to but with aidewnient, is now 
a n^lected — I might almost say, an insaf 
lated member of the establishment. She 
waaders about the house and grounds, look* 
tag subdi;ied and wretched ; sits silent and 
UBttoticed at our meals, except when spoken 
to by my father or me ; and if she attempts 
to answer us, does it with a heart so fuH^ 
&at it is with difficulty she can articulate a 
distinct syllable. Her colour, her appetite^ 
her a^^ivity, are all gone with her happiness } 
aad I think, that even Mn Trjemayne, indig* ^ 
nant and^olFended as he is, were he to wit* 
i^ess her present fallen state, would commi- 
serate and forgive her. 



Lady Horatia was right yesterday^ when 
she ventured to predict, that toother sufy 
would not set without bringing her inteili- 
genoe of her nephew. She has just sent <me 
& letter from him, written in haste, and 
dated from an hotel in London. I had no 
^^une to transcribe it, ad Lord Glenmorn^, 
who was its bearer, waited whilst I read it : 
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but these, as well as I c»n recoilect^ are its 
contents: 

. Uncertain to what extent the motive of his 
journey has become known, he entreats Lady: 
Horatia to forgive his avoiding to speak of it 
eKplicitly, even to her. He begs that she will 
write to him ; and urges her to acquaint bim 
nnequivocaliy with the nature, whatever th^ 
may be^ of the conjectures prevalent on tbe 
subject throughout the neighbourhood. As a 
relief to her own friendly feelings, he assures 
her, that the busings in which he is engaged, 
will, be has reason to think, terminate satis* 
factorily. He then apologizes for trotiblir^ 
her to direct his servant to follQw him ; and 
ends his cautious epistle with only one brief 
paragraph allusive to Blanch : but that is not 
of a neutral character, roost certainly! 

^'Have you b^n made aQquainted,"* he 
enquires, *^ with the cruel scene which passed 
at Hazleford the very hour before my depar«« 
ture ? — Tell her to whom I am indebted for 
so much suffering, that sbe excels all others, 
in the art of giving pain !-— That what I have 
endured since, though of a nature to wound 
my v^ry soul^ has f/Hhn short, indeed, of 
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the pang, which she, with so skilful a hand; 
succeeded in inflictingi** '- 

Poor Tremayne ! With what bitterness is 
this sentence written. — I would not for the 
world it should have met my mother's eye. 
^— It would have armed her with fresh wea* 
pons against her disgraced grandchild ; for, 
l»ch is her predilection in favour of Horace, 
&at were she to hear of his repinings, she 
would scarcely think any severity too great 
to exercise upon their author. 

I wrote a few lines to Lady Horaria, thank-* 
if^ her for the sight of Mr. Tremayne's let-* 
ter, and very ^earnestly requesting, that iii( 
her answer she would solemnly assure hin?; 
that the suspicions with which he quitted 
Hazleford are totally without foundation: 
and I added, ^' Vouchsafe also, dear Madam^ 
you that so well know how, to set before Mr; 
Tremayne some of those benevolent argu- 
IS^tits in favour of the purity of Blanches 
aptotiyes, which you yesterday so eloquently 
btought forward in the presenoe of Miss 
Tjacy." 

'I have no doubt that my petition will be 
complied with ; and from Tremayne's babi*- 
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tual iret pect for the opinions of Lady HoMt 
tia^ I am not withotit a hope, that ber ^nd^ 
and judicious mediation may effect much 
good. > 



We are all thrown into amazei»)»it !•— ^ 
Geoige f^ in England; George t^ ma rri^ 
npin !— A letter, dated Dover, has arriyed 
within this hour, in which he informs us of. 
his landing ; but in terms which seem to 
imply, tjiat some previous, notice of his de- 
sign must have reached us, and fully pite« 
pared us for the news^ He speaks of ^' bia 
wife** as of a person we are all bound to knonr 
a great deal about, and are naturally all ex4 
tremely desirous to greet. He^ or rathet 
thet/, mean to be with us as soon after the 
teceipt of his letter, as the business which 
they have to transact in London will possibly 
permit. ^^ 

It is plain, that some previous dispatch 
from him has been lost. Yet, how strange 
that the intelligence of his impendcbg arriral 
which jii;e failed to receive,, should so aciu'- 
sately> to all appearance, Imve reached the 
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esrs of *othef6. Stilly the imputed weaith of 
the bride is merely hypothetical. My bro? 
tber says nothing in confirmation of that part 
of the report. Its chief claim to credit (and 
that I allow to be a pretty strong one) rest$ 
upon otir conviction, since many of his debts 
still remain unpaid, that he would not have 
ventured to shevir himself in London, had he 
not been conscious, that he has the means of 
appeasing any impertinent creditor gifted 
with too tenacious a memory. 

We ajFe all differently afiected by this unt 
looked-for event. Blanch seems revived by 
the U^oughts of again beholding her father^ 
and hopes much from his ability to efface all 
stain from the character of her mother : yei^ 
I can plainly see, that she is hurt at his mapt 
rying again so soon ; and when she heard hi^ 
letter read, the repeated mention of ^^ hui 
wife'* evidently gaye her pain. She forborei 
however, to express her feelings ;* recollects 
ing, probably, the censure cast upon }an% 
t[iother for a similar transaction, and secretlj; 
acknowledging, from her own experieniKi 
hgw natural, if not how just, was Sir Regi« 
fiald's indignation at the haste with which 
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Aurelia^ after the death of bis sofi^ had be^ 
stowed her hand upon my brother. 
• My mother's early affection for George, 
has/ in a grfeat degree, been weaned by his 
long, absence and previous indiscretions : — 
the irremediable necessity of selling Mead- 
thorpe, to which he reduced my father, still 
rankles at her heart ; and the thousand dis* 
advantages to which she thinks that our dioii- 
i^isbed income (diminished through GeorgeV 
prodigality) has subjected her daughters, have 
fifiade an impression upon her mind highly 
detrimental to the revival of her maternal 
partiality. But, notwithstanding, she i; suf^ 
fieiently; well pleased with the prospect of 
seeing him, to speak of it with perfect good^ 
liumour. She is forming a variety of ridicu- 
lous conjectures respecting her new daughter- 
in-law; surmising, one minute, that she is 
the widow of an Eastern Nabob, and will ajp- 
pear amongst us scented with attar of roses, 
covered with shawls, and attended by an aw- 
ful train of black servants ; one to carry her 
pocket handkerchief ; another to hold her 
smelling-bottle ; and a third to bid a fourth 
leli a fifth, that their mistress wants an addU 
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tional sofa-pillow. '' Or, perbiaps/* sihe c6n-^ 
tinoetlj *' ttiis exotic bride, whom George, 1 
suppose, picked ujp in France, may be the 
illastrious daughter of one of Buonaparte's 
ex-kings ; in which case, we may fairly flat- 
ter ourselves, that although somewhat ' fallen 
from her high eijtate,*' sufficient wrecks may 
still remain of her papa^s plundered wealthy 
to constitute a very pretty fortune for a 
broken-down English spendthrift.*' 

My fatfier, without aiming to be so jocose,* 
is content to efxpress, in plain, warm; terms,' 
the pleasure he feels at the restoration to his 
bmily and friends, of a son^ who, wlmtevef 
night be his faults, never oflfended him by^ 
personal disrespect, and never forfeited his^ 
Wfard by flagrant depravity. ^ > 

Philippa's s^itiments on the occasion still 
appear to be held in suspense. If the wife is 
a woman of fashion and property, it will be 
all very well ; if she is a nameless upstart, 
adieu to every chance of cordiality, or even 
of common good^Will. She professes to have 
retained so little retnembrance of Geoi^e, 
that it is not merely his being her brother 
that ci») make her lo^H^he woman he has 
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diam: the miist pMsess some strong pe»t 
fonfd DecpfDmeodatioiif to win ber way^m 
the h^rts of his sisters: '^ Or els^, / it 
leasts** concluded Philippa> ^' desiv^ to bwn 
Oothiog to say to her.** 

Mistha hop^s h^ new kinswoman is goo4*? 
natural ypupg, and fond of danei^;; s^ 
&at she has brought over witli her a ^s«iy| 
Oianj &d»ionable patterns^ Jane Tpiirheiw 
▼ille seems to have adopted the same wisb«; 
for she has just declared, that she wi)l , have 
no more dresses made up for h^ piari^»g% 
till id»e sees how Mrs. StaToi4s^*s for^^gf^ 
ti(tttii9 ireisul out. 3iartbaVinfltencedMHr 
her eo good ;*-«partie»Iari]r when Mr, LleyA 
lemite his visits .; which is Urn !Oiuie at fHrss 
sent, on account of some business. connected 
with hi« livingy.wliidi has car/ied him |br a 
few days from home. 
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A very serious disaster, I fear, has oGcumo^ 
in oar house. Clavertng can nowhere find: 
the written aeknowledgtiftenl: whi^ she aeiD- 
ed for, and obtainfid|t from the ^eotlesan te 



whom she delivered my brother's pftdort. 
The prospect of Geoi^*s imioediste retori^ 
fcroiight this docuioent to the good womMU^m 
eeeollection ; and yestenhy eveaing^ being 
slone in the housekeeper's room^ she openfd, 
tbe o}d*feshion^d bureau in which she diqio^ 
^1 aU her papers of any eonsequenoe^ in orw 
dbr to satisfy herself that the one in qaes^oO' 
Was safe. jShe saw it^ just where she expeel*^ 
ed to see it, in one of t^e {»geQn4i<>les hf 
itself; andy fully eonvinced of its secufi^» 
closed the bureau, and was going to look it»^ 
when she beard hersejf called by fme of the 
yrang ladies. InherfaastetoobQr^iSHBB^ 
tions^ she did not stay to take <Hit ^ hsjTf^ 
hat ran to know what was waated. Vatknis: 
esiases, afterwards^ eontributed to delay her 
return into her own territories^ aiul it war 
Qot tin jMatly an hour had elapsed that she. 
was once more nustress of her time, and able 
to bestow a thought upon the fotal key^ She 
then drew it out, but without having an idea 
<tf looking again for tbe paper ; and, sooif af» 
ter, went to bed in perfect composttre of nrind«/ 
This oadrning^ however, having occasion to: 
^n^: fbr sopie biU wlncfa she was pdttg to ; 
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pay, a vacancy in the pigeon-hole suddenly 
struct her ; — and, to shorten the story, sht 
became ' 'cbnvinced, after a long and fruitless 
exiiaiination, that the memorandum had heen 
Conveyed away. Neither she, nor the other 
servants, are aware that any body went into 
tht» room during her absence : but certainly, 
as she siiys, *^ The paper Could not go witlif- 
out hands.*' ^er suspicions point to no on^ 
in the house ; nor, to say the truth, do mine* 
It teemn more rational to conclude,- that 
86n>e ilMesigning person from withouty 
Imi bad the sole dishonour of this deed.- 
The Toom :is on the ground-floor ; the win- 
dcnv-shutters were not closed ; and there is 
a halfwglazed door, seldom fastened till late 
01; tiigbt, which leads, by a short gravel-walk, 
to^6'baek*gatl3 through which persons com-* 
11^ to the offices usually ajpproach the house. 
is it not probable, that Clavering had been 
seen: whilst examining the bureau, and that 
ber observer, taking advantage of her quit- 
ting the room, entered it secretly, and avail- 
ed himself of the light which she left burn- 
ing upon the table, to single out and appro- 
piate the paper which is missiog ?«-— 1 firmly 



h^ve, that the rwl author ofthiiseifl^iA 
is Signor Autonio* . Clftv^riug. hp« ia«jm:V€i3J 
iittieof him lately, and he has scrupulously 
avoided any renewal of his fprmer interroga* 
tions. But we have, no reason, therefore, to 
ifiagin^^i that he hdd so entirely, afawdotoed 
his early purpose, as to besitatci; in aff^ingia 
favourable opportunity to put it in execu- 
tion. 

I have recomnoetided, atid Claverin^ has 
obeyed the injunction, her. writing instantly 
to the lawyer, J^lr. ThorpevWho.gav«;het tlie 
a^^knowledgnient, acqiuainting him wkh the 
cijrcunistanci& of her having, been ft-auduiently^ 
dispossessed of it ; and captioning him to 
give no credit to the authority oi; any o^e^ 
wjio, withoi|t a written ord^r from . ben mas^ 
ter (lately returned to England), .should .ven^^ * 
ture to apply for the packet which she plac^ 
in his custodj'. .; . 

In addition to this, I have, despatched a 
note to Miss Tracy^ begghag her to employ 
her maid to fipd out whether Antqnio . was 
absent from Eastvale yesterday evening be- 
tween the hoqrs of eight and niae*—-! refer 
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ker iittr tke reawuof ny mmking tkn enquiry 
to our next pefiond intervieir. 



An miwer is jast brought to nae from 

^* My dear Miss Stavordale^ 
^^ Antonio is a 'mysterious sort of person- 
ige, whose moirements can seldom be acc«h 
rately tiaoed. He was not m^ last nigbt 
either to go out, or to coaie in ; and at sup- 
per, my maid heard him say^ that he had 
been reading in his own room the whote 
evening, « ver' prit bouk, called Bocdck. 
At an extremely early hour this morning} te 
set forth on a journey : but no one knoff* 
whither, or for what purpose.-r-Can I db 
any thing to prove my readiness to senc 
you' ?— Pray employ me, or authorize me to 
emplc^ whoever else you please, if there is 
the least opening for making me or others of 
use. 
. " Perhi^s you have not yet heard that 
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Lotd Johtt AkiMtt w«iit wmtf yoterday 
morning. Elimere refiUfldni here mother 
wesk, and roeans^ if yott do not ferlrid it^ iA 
aceompany Lord Glenmome and mysetf to 
Hazleford this evenkig. 

^^ Yours^ my. dear Mi^s fitavoidale^ 
** Very afiectionatdy, 

^ Hbuh TaACT.** 

This fnan*s sodden disappearanee troubles 
me. Should 4ie apply for the packet imme^ 
ifiately on his arrival in town> (and that such 
k^e object of his journey can scaredy be 
tfuestioDed) it is more dian probable that 
C3avering*8 iv^rning letter will not have reach* 
ed Mr. Thorpe^ and the papers mi^ be sur^^ 
miidered without a suspicion of unfiiir deal- 
ing. What more, however, can be done ?— ^ 
i will apply for counsel to Mr. Westcroft. 
My father and mother agree with mc^ in 
thinking, that some vigorous measure ought 
to be resorted to^ but cannot, any more than 
myself, decide exactly what would be best ; 
or rather, what would be most practicable. 
Xshould.like, could my liking avail, to have 
the*man stopped stud searched, on his return, 



before he era have any coi0«(<|ni€«itidn with 
his; master* : In a .caie whidh itaay be of so 
jD^uch mouient to Gaof^e,- the apprehension 
of giving, offence to the Tourbervilles ought 
to be wholly disregarded!. 



This to^^nEientiog affair of the packet (I be- 
gin to be sick of the very word) was talked 
pver la^niight in full couhsi^L Misjs Tra^y, 
and Loi^d Giennaeroe/ in-adtiHion to Mr. 
Westxjroft, were called^ to. the conference ; 
and after bewaring Clave«*ing*s deposttion^Xin^ 
eluding a recapitubtion of all that had passed 
at their several interviews, between her and I 
Antonio, wi the '$:nbjeqt :of the papers,) were 
junanimously of opinion, that when the naan 
comes back, he ought not to be allowed to 
have acp^ss to his; master till a very thorough 
examination has tak^a place of the effects I 
i{pon,his.piafSon. > Mr. Wejstcroft undertakes 
to appoint proper people to watch all the i 
avenues to Eastvale,- and, when the supposed 1 
culprit approaclies^ to arfest him without ^ 
npise. or oUmour, and convey him, for full ' 
i^^y^stigajtifenr t^ihe.iieafesfc pubUcr-house. 
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" But is there no danger^** said Miss 
Tracy, '^ that before he gets there^ his fears 
may induce him privately to throw the packet 
away ?" 

^l perceive," said Mr. Westcroft, "that 
you have very pretty talents for practising as 
a thief-taker ! ~ At the next* promotion in 
Bow-street, I cannot do better, in justice to 
the public, than recommend you. However, 
as to the danger you speak of, and which I 
allow to be by no means chimerical, it must 
be provided against by stationing men to 
way-lay the Signer, who have heads as well 
as arms; worthy wights, like Dogberry and 
Verges, who shall be proud of their office ; 
and moreover, shall come to you, if you 
please, for their final instructions.'* 

" With all my heart ; and stupid indeed 
must they be, if I do not succeed in im- 
pressing them with a due conviction of the 
necessity of vigilance, to avoid being out- 
witted by their crafty prisoner." 

My father now requested, that every thing 
that was done should be in ^/^ name. " I 
wish to be considered," said he, "as acting 
m this affair in behalf of my son ; and should 
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it hereafter be urged^ thit the ihan has been 
felsely suspected, and Wrongfully detained, it 
is fit that we^ and we alone^ should abide die 
consequences.'* 

" Very true. Sir Gteoffry," cried Miw 
Tracy : ^* but believe me, those consequence 
will not be very formidable. Since I'wtote 
to Miss Stavordale in the morning, my maiB, 
who delights in the employment, has assert* 
tained, by further enquiries, that two 6f tfei 
ottt-of-dobr servants at Ea^tvale, saw Ati^ 
tohib, about the tim6 mentioned, returning 
to the house by a back way, and looking, they 
said, though without the least suspicion tfott 
they sJ)oke thfe truth, as if he was stealing 
home after having been « ahout no go&i.* 
These were the men's own words ; and, i» 
my opinion, they are a strong corrobon^ioa 
of our worst surmises/' 

Mr. Westtn-oft again complimented her- 
upon her \egtA sagacity ; but at the same time* 
begged that she Wduld obtain for him the 
names of these two persons, whose evidence, 
it was very possible, might be of some use. 

iSir Reginald, of course, is to know nothing 
of \vhart is in meditation. Lady Horatia, 



wegiveMisaTj'aey full liberty .to inform of 
tbe whole affair. Her arase -of justice is.aa 
strictly impartial, that were she much more 
nearly connected with Mr. Tourberville than 
irreally tbe case, she would be the first to 
wish for a thorough investigation of tbe rea- 
Boaablenesfr of our doubts. 

I letrned from Miss Tracy, that the Ba-» 
roBtt^ now, nevser voliintarily mentions . any 
oCotir family ; and, as if fearful^ above all, 
of whatever nugbt keep alive . the remem-- 
bnnice of Blanch, has had every vestige that 
ramain^ of her short abode under, his roof, 
vMoved from his sight. The little table at 
^c& she used to draw or work, in the 
saloon, is again consigned to the obscurity 
from whence it was brought for her accom- 
Qiodation ; no Italian books are allowed to 
^ about ; no music is suffered ; even her 
'"vonilite plantli are discarded from their 
'teds ; and a lively white ttenrier, belongitig 
to one of the upper domeslaiis, which she was 
^'ften permitted toentioeinto the drawiogr 
^•m, is now rigoroufily :faanifibdd., Tbeae 
^ve all proofe. Miss T«acy aay^, that she live) 
*^ bis meipoiy ; that 4be bwiiAs bif imar 
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gtnation; aind tt\\\, in despite of >..«>«»») 
retaim her bold4]poa his heart. I ?have;Mry 
Kttle doubt that be stiti loves her ; die power 
which she had unconsciouslf gained mor 
hifiD, was astonishing : but what . will this 
loTe do for her r What )did his attadunent 
to his eldest son eifect for that unfortunase 
young man?' Besides^ this ddifoerdt<&' dis^ 
mission of every thing that niight peDpetmate 
her memory, is no more than he pradised 
on tbe death of Mrs. Charles Tourberville, 
whom he cerlainly, and implacably, disliked. 
AH the ornaments, all the appropriate pieoss 
6f furniture, which she had chosen or valued, 
were ordered away as imperiously' as ev&ry 
memento of Blanch is how. n : * 



wAiO 



* W^ are still held in paiirful suspense. 
My broker, who might best explain - tine 
nature and importance of the papers^ . ir not 
yet arrived, and we are totally at a loss in 
what pairt of London to diittottoi4iina. An- 
tonio, likewise, oontimies absent ; ^ and we 
have no ^swer from Mr. Thorpes In the 
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tnidst of thede sources of disquietude, the 
ediifidence repiosed in me by hidy Horatia^ 
ii0eFs n^e almost the otily compensatioft 
which, at this time^ could be gratifying to 
my feelings. ! Accompanied with an entreaty 
not to make it public in the family^ she has 
sent me the following letter; permittrng me, 
hbwewer, to shew it to Blanch, if she will ^ 
piomsse, when Horace comes back, to be 
good! 

.. " You,' who love so much to give plea- 
suce, dearest Lady Horatia, ought not, by 
iDy voluntary delay, to be deprived a ipo- 
Bierit of the gratification of knowing how 
much the letter I have just received fmm 
you, has contributed to sooth and re-^idsiire 
nie. Your vindication of Blanch, if it has 
not restored me to happiness,* has at- least 
subdued the irritation of my spirits ; re-ani- 
^ated my confidence in her love, though it 
has not abated my dread of her perseverance 
ill renourlcing me. You say that I ' ought 
ttot to judge of A^r mind^ — girl as she is — 
J>y the common standard applicable to her 
^ge and sex.' True, oh, how true!' — you 
ftutber tell me — and what can be stronger ? 
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that though doubtful whether, it her 1^, 
you could have acted as she has done*; yet| 
io have so acted,- had you seen the case as 
she does, would, throughout life, have ex- 
alted you in your own esteem! Ah, repeat 
not such words in her hearing! — ^They may 
be the result of conviction ; but they would 
oj^erate powerfully in my disfavour, andshe 
requires not. Heaven knows, any fresh in- 
citement to pursue the stern system of forti- 
tude which you so much extoK I treasure, 
however, every sentence in her praise, pro- 
ceeding from your pen, .With enthusiastie 
delight Yours are not the effusions of po- 
litic admiration, secretly triumphing in toy 
disappointment ; you participate in liooe of 
my uncle's prejudices ; and I not otlTy .ub- 
piioitly confide in your a38uran(5es of frieod- 
liness to my cause, but most warmly tiiank 
you even for the singular expressiori with 
which you sum up your remarks on th6 
afiair : — ' After all,' you observe, * though I 
am the advocate of Blanch, as far as hereon^ 
scientious intentions go, I do not mean to 
blame you .—the fact is — you are boti 
iright /' la not this written a Itetle in the 



tU^nt^ ^f SiK ^^gfir df Coyerley's tempo- 
nsfi^g'rr-^ There i^ much to be s,aid on hath 
iiifs?' Fervently (Jo I hope, howevpr, if 
1j]^ balanpe now remains ^o evenly sqapencfed 
tt^jKiE)^ U9, t})pt ere long the so^le pf error 
may pr^ponderqite on th,e side of Blapch! 
I havf^ no s^mbition to be forced, at my o^n 

4wt ; i!t jf^uld b0 iiui^e safGQi^^t fvr mi^ to 
1#IF^ fter, .^d to <^we pay happii^ep? to h^r 
l^^pt^pg ^fFeqtipn, 

,. '^ Lprd Jojbn AJcester, you %s&^re n^?^ i« 
0^ th^ ppint pf qi^itting E^atvale, 9pd ought 
ftever )[)o haye excited in me ^he i^Iigb^st 
uneasiness. I thought ptherwjs^ ; I xko?ff 
see that I was designedly, though indirectly, 
trained into thinking otherwise! for what 
purpose, I am unwilling to ask myself; but 
^T^\xx it ^, tb^t TqurbterviJ.1? emp^pyecl 
every means-, short of positive (^pa^rtipn, tp 
cpjuv^pe m^ pf Lprd John's increasing, 
^9^f A^ ^^PPQ^^^f bop^e^s a*tachfnent, 
§i\T}3^ins, Jjr^ock remon«tra|ic^s, ap4 f thpy^- 
li^ / an^bigi^pqs givings out,' ^ddx^?^d .^9 
Hvaa, evep i^i my pre^qce, wfjre pe^rp^ti^^y 
mv^ .to. I op^}^ i|qt, pr ; ,^(^|d not, 
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believe so ill of Lord John as to take serious 
alarm at his pretended passion^ till Bhmch 
maddened me to jealous fury daring oar last 
memorable conference at Hazleford. Yet, 
even whilst pouring reproaches and accusi^ 
tions upon her, I half doubted their justice'; 
but a blush — *^ still unexplained^^^piit' the 
finishing stroke to my phrenzy. Oh, that 
blush ! how has it incessantly harassed my 
imagination ! , Bright and beautjful as it was, 
never may I behold one of^o doubtful a eha^ 
racter upon her face again. Ask her, dear 
Lady Horatia, what that extraordinary sirf"- 
fusion betokened? To me, influenced, 1 
suppose, by the opinion, that— 

' Chi s*arossisce^ e tace 
Si spiega assai/ 

it was portentous of every thing my sodl 
most shuddered at, and dreaded. ^ 

"Your account of the rumours in dwula- 
tion respecting my mother*s utYadVfsed jour- 
ney, shock me \?xtremely. They bord^, 
alas, too nearly upon the truth. Yet, as the 
datnger of evH which I flew hither to prevent, 
is, I am most happy to say, entirely at an 
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^9id ; I am saiiguineixi hoping, that all such 
i^pprts will speedily die away . and be for- 
^qttexk^ fiAkled by the ready and aetive co- 
^^ration of his brother, I have succeeded in 
pr^uring: for Villiens a commission in the 
East India service ; we have paid some of the 
most pressing' of his debts, and fitted him out, 
as well as we could afibrd, ■ for his new pro- 
f<Q9siQ{|« He sails with the first outward* 
bottnd fleet. My mother is gone to' Chel- 
tenham). 

" These arrangements, you will easily bet 
Keve, were not completed with quite so 
much facility and dispatch as they are now 
detailed. The truth is, that in various' ways, 
I have been severely tried. My journey to 
town, a considerable part of which was per- 
formed, for greater ^expedition, on horseback, 
ne4rly knocked me up : and the difficulties 
which I had to contend with after I arrived ; 
t^e studied impediments thrown in my way; 
the reluctance to admit my interference; 
the endless repetition, of stale arguments ne- 
cessary, not to produce, but to reneii; convic- 
tion in a. mind ^unwilling to b^ convinced. 
Were so exhausting to my spirits^.and so in^ 

P5 
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c<^ssant in their dematnds upon my forbear- 
ance, that nothing but a deliberate previous 
resolution to sacrifice every thing — ^titney 
health, rest, and strength, to the acconiplish^ 
nient of my purpose, could have supplied me 
with energy for the contest. — Cpon *the 
whole, I am now of opinion, that the conti- 
nual succession of arduous employment to 
which I was imperiously impelled, was, just 
a^ that juncture, rather a blessing than an 
evil. What should I have done in a ^taft 
of inactivity, whilst my heart, my tenriper, 
my nerves, were all in 150 disordered a condi- 
tion? — I was half insane when I quitted 
'Slanch ; and had I not been called upon to 
act for others, should, in all probability, have 
devised some 'frantic exploit for myself, the 
temptation to which I am truly thankfuMo 
have been removed from. 
, ^^ Two extraordinary pieces of informatioii 
have been communicated to me this morn- 
ing; — the first is, that news had reached 
town of the death of Tourberville. — 
Your silence on ^the subject* satisfied me-ftt 
once, that no credit was to be attached to 
the report ; and a tery curious circumstaaee, 



in consequeooe qt my repriB5^nt?ttipn,of i(s 

. fallacy. . The o\\\fy lyonder was announced 

tp.ine^ ^/V}\9Pni.^sl4 ij3 ppje$s th^p a posi- * 

tive assertion, lb»t Mr. $taivpr<iale, the father 

of fiJftDchy 13 .;»Pt9illy in England : ' In 

England/ .as WU^n expresses it, ^ fpr gpod^ 

rSir ;rr-be is.marrkd to.a.larfy of fijje fortuqe, 

and .able to .sheiv his £Ei$|s.|yi|h tbe be^t^f 

ithemrr-And ftuVQry^3^seU?»t fa<^ jt^tfjil 

'^«bure.4ay ; ^od fine ^hich I. jsl^l be pfpreijii- 

v«QMtIy rejoiced . to. ^eel— nSp^ihop^ess #re ipjjr 

.{aarpspeots .from Iflpt^ehls ojEvn ^cisiop, ^^t 

.they.oaao^t biit be ^jwy^nded by tfeeipter- 

*&»eDQe of pj^y i)Aber upapite ;— :8t»d ;I . wtfi 

Jayi^wh.iilwe :9iege to Mr. St^vordsfe's fji- 

.ir$»iir i I will ,sp wnr^mittin^ly ^§§ail bim 

virith. 9ii|^icRtions wd ^ppo^t^plti^S;, tfe^t he 

* fiball »ot rest b!stw«en tbe elfi«/e9t3 of .jwr 

.and ieartfa, b»t be i»bi»U fiiy me! 

".Eaccawll, niy .e»errJ.n4u]lge$Qt |^ ^r 

Xady Hocatia. J hope to leave . tovm tp- 

^moTTQW, iu wbjch -ca^, I jEihall prol^ajbly }jfi 

..at ^oml Court, :Qn Thursday. J3ut I ^m^ 

^aet . y^t jf> JKbidly j^xeqopted fr^m< bj49)n@88. 
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as t6 be perfectly able to decide^ within a 
day or two^ when I nay set out. 

'' I am, 
>' With the truest respect and gratitude, 
<^ Your afl^tionate nephew, 

" Horace Trsmayne;** 
' Blanch was very sensibly toiidied by 
many passages in this letter. His confession 
that Lady Horatia's arguments had ^^ reani- 
mated his confidence in her love,"" gave her 
exquisite pleasure. His inexhaustible saF< 
prise at ^^ the blush'* which he still seema to 
regard in so suspicious a light, half mortified, 
half amused her ; and the description which * 
he afterwards gives, rapid as it is, of his trans- 
actions in town; of the difficulties, fatigue, 
and vexation to which he has been exposed, 
filled her eyes with tears. On hearing the 
sanguine hope he expresses, that the arrijjral 
of her lather will, be auspicious to his csTuat, 
she clasped her hands, and earnestly ex- 
claimed: ** Oh, not with greater fervour Uu^ 
myself, dear Horace^ do you cherish this 
consolatory wish ! — Who is there like you ? 
So indefatigable in the discbarge of eve^ 



COUOTEY NBIGBBQVRS. 3»5 

filial obligation^ however painfal'? So placable 
even where (in intention) so grievoinly in* 
jured ? So unostentatioualy liberal? So per* 
severing, so firm, and jet so temperate? Oh, 
who is like you? And who, but your too dif- 
fident self, could doubt, that the heart which 
has oi>ce been yours, must be yours for 
•ever?** 

Sorely oiy mother, had she heard this in- 
voluntary burst of affection, would not have 
-complained that there is no tenderness in her 
• oooipoeition ! 



George is arrived, and we are all wild 

^wilfajoy !— His wife proves to be one of 

.my early friends, or rather favourites (for 

she was too young to be honoured with 

the name of friend), Emily Warwick, 

since Mrs. Copi^, and. how, the grac^id, 

gentle, and engaging bride of my most 

fortunate brother. She has preserved Mr 

youthful looks, her fine oomplexibn, - aikl 

4ight, airy figure^ so admirablyy^that at nearly 

thirty, she might pass for not being mo«e 
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"than ofie or two ^d twnenty. M^ iwii 
hood 4ifts b«eii^ of four y^ars 'Stiindiiig^ wbidi 
period sh6 has ohiefly spent >wUh an*uiio|e 
of 'the late Mr. Cope, in the South of lEffaoae. 
8he has aucoeedod «to altnott the whole ^f 
^her hosband's large fortune, unfettered .ky 
•any pestrietion as to its future disposal ; for 
he died as he had lived, a generous but un- 
happy-tempered man, full of raal afiaetion 
^ her, but haUtvally prone to discontent^ 
'and never so eloquent as whmi barasaiqgiber 
with reproaches^ or afflicting her . with: ooai- 
plaints. George and she met as travellers, 
some time since, trpon the road between 
Lyons and Paris. The sight of his name 
««pOn the directioiii of a trunk, as. she .entered 
•^e > inn whore she ^ land «h^ junele syeoe^ ^ 
(dipe, equally' ^chanted ' £^nd ..surpvised t^er. 
fThe remembrance w^s still fresh in Jber 
:«ififd, of the many happy: hours which udie 
• 1muI. poised in her cblldh^ood under Biy<i#- 
ither's roof; and to know that inhere ;wa», a 
^Stavordaka' within reaoh, and not to tendibr 
tfeimi ^h^ ^^y^y #ould have been impossiUe. 
\Wh^h^ he atteM^d to enquire b^<CQiiuQai|fis9 
ttfeuiely per|4eied at hstviQg any to <r#Qttw 



^m ^ Itdy 'to whom he .bdievcd hraadf >to 

he a^total strangier^ she ^d to ftiioouaoe twho 

^ikte was^^and torecttU her^lf^ step by atep^.to 

>hi8"iiiefiiory, with sill the minuteness which 

'the perceived that liis complete forgetfilhitss 

^ 6f'ber demanded. At length, he was made 

-^to timlersfand, that the Mirs. Cc^pe, .with 

iMMiners so polished; a eonateaance and 

tpefson so soft and delicate ; vspirits^ iivhioh 

tkoug^ not broken^ were .90 finhdned ; aad 

language so nnaffectedly elegant^ was ao 

iodtter than the wild, volatile, ronipiag 

dSmiiy >Wa9wick, who, nearly twenty y«iars 

^bafore<had, in eonjuDCtion with bis own 

"Wsllers, bten his plaything, bis anaqy- 

>ance, and delight. The long suspended in- 

'timacy was- revived with nratual satisfactiQa ; 

and tb^ perfonned the remaiader of their 

joaraey together. Mr. William Cope, the 

'old -uncle, soon attached himself warmly to 

^his new companion; and on arriving ifA 

<Bari8, <w^Du]d permit him to lodge in ao^Hb^r 

ifaoaae^ than the one which he and Ujsi nM$e 

'^eeeupied.^ Thus thrown daily into the po- 

-aiety ^ -esxh other; full of i^wr^^aicllfig 
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recQllectioM ; both indepeodentpf cooifpul, 
and botb ^ ^encouraged in, their, gna^ng «!♦ 
tachment by tbeir warm-hearted friend, iihey 
determined, at the end of- a; few , wjd^k^i to 
lender- their connexion indisaolablet ileorg^y 
however, previoufily to tbifi^^very fully aiid 
honoorably made.an unreseryed disclosure 
of the embarrassed state of his affairs ; oie^ 
tioned the design which lie .had foroaqd of 
estabiisbing himself in the Crimea r.dFul ac- 
knowledged atV the privations and saerifices 
to which his early profusion had subjected 
his father and faTnily*-^But he bad to deal 
with kind and ^prepossessed, auditors, who 
listened to his confession with the mosit ge-* 
nerous indulgence. Emily was charmed 
tbiit through her means, 9ny advantage 
shbuld. accrue to the house of Stavordale; 
and the uncle, onpe a little too lavish hiin^ 
self^ was the better prepared for shewing 
mercy to a brother prodigal. The marriage, 
the^^fore, took place, notwithstanding an ob* 
sAacle which) to half the world, would have 
appeared so insurmountable ; and a few days 
lifter its^ celebration, the bride and bride* 



gfbom, with their friendly uncle, quitted 
Paris, and bent their course towards Eng- 
land. ' ^ 

Th\i rapid sketch of the rise and progress 
of George's new attachment, is all that I 
ha'te yet gleaned from either, relating to 
thethselves. They are more disposed to ask, 
thati to answer, questions ; and my brother^ 
in particular, seems to have stored up a hoard 
of cotiosity on family affairs, which will nbt 
be very easily exhausted. Nothing cah be 
mor^ natural, and I rejoice to perceive in 
hnxi so much of the Englishman, the sonri 
and the brotlier. Whilst abroad, witti very 
uncertain hoped of ever returning, hrs anxiety 
about us, and our Concerns, remained dor- 
infant.' A letter, now and then, informing 
hiin that we were alive aiid well, satisfied his 
fedings ; and as it was totally useless, he ob- 
serves, to meditate a great deal upon home, 
be turhed his^ thoughts into other channels, 
and tried to take no interest in any thing but 
the scene^s and persons Immediately around 
him. ITie case now is widety ishanged. He 
is dome back a prosperous and unembarrasseA 
man ; he has resumed his place in his native 



■s 
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eouBtry, und lopk^ forward t;p bec9mii;^ jm 
active member of the fjpwmiinity tp Mfbi^ 
he once again belongs* All the impression? 
^hich» during so long an iivterv^l, were 
blua^d or repelled, are now recovering t|ieir 
ijtlflMence^ and perhaps, he will, fropa this 
tUQOiqnt, prove hitn^^lf a better supporjl;^ of 
the credit of hi^ name, than if be ha4 n^WT^ 
kmw^ the irtoonje qpu^eqwipnwfs^ of the 
fiarly disrepute he cast upon it» 

With regard to his person^ the chi^f al- 
tieration which I remark in jjt, is his jbavj^ 
acquired an air of un^fFjeoted ponseqju^ucef ^ 
wore athletic form^ and an a|^pearance of in* 
finitely greater vigour, both of ininfl aflid 
hodyr than he had when he left this couptiy. 
In other respects, lie i^ unchanged; hi^ 
teetjb are j^till very fine; his h^r is of ^y 
iJ^p a, black as ever, and his eyes hav^ i^* 
taindd all their br^htnefs, with m?ii;e ^ sjpp- 
Qill^tion,' and decision of cjixaracter. : 

Que very prominent pbj#ct »of hi? ^ic;l- 
Aode fieemed to ba, t^e jd^gr^e qf x^guA 
xi^k'ich weententi^n |or his jid^gkt/^. He, J;i^ 
l{nijai«d . cifWWst^^iaHy, w^t i«er/e .qigr 
*»li#g« pn her ^r;st .^r^iuftl ;,^n4ai^i^A wil- 
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titude of other parttcolars, which denote 
ih'ai be ta^ee a greater interest in ber, than I 
bad done him the justice to suppose.-^^We 
could not enter into such full details to-night 
(amidst all the joyful bustle and oonfusioa 
of his sudden arrival), as be appears desiroo5 
to obtain ; but to»morrow tnorning, I am, to 
bold' a t^le-a-t^te conference with bioi, for 
the express purpose of talking to him of' 
Blaoxch. Ai]K?thev sul^ect, however^ vomt 
he discus^d, whicii we yet bav^ not any of 
'u$ bad the heart to>aiention tp him. — I mean 
the disappearance of tb^memoraodutn which 
Clavering received from Mr. Thorpe. Hoir 
rejoiced should I be, if after all the supposed 
importance of the mysterious packet should 
prove a mere delusion ! 

Blanch was m«ch afiected at sight of her 
&ther; a mixed amotion of joy at his iie- 
turn, and grief at the recollections, associated 
with his presence, of her dying mother, 
nearly overcame her. But she strove, firmly 
and successfully, to subdue her agitation ; 
and in a little while, its traces disappeared. 
The slight predisposition wbic^b she had felt 
to* dislike the speedy aucce^or of that adoi:ed 
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motfaer, in defiance of hdrs^If, gradualhf gate 
way alto; and she felt attracted towards 
Emily in a manner which she- could ifot re- 
peL They will, I ttm certain, beeotne eic- 
cellent friends. An to Philippa^ she 4s -so 
charmed to %nd in her new -sister, a woman, 
who though still young, is not so young as 
herself ; who though very tsaptivattng, is not 
handsome enough to become formidable; 
and who, without bein^ too high in rank to 
exclude familiarity ,. is sufficiently elevated to 
make an excellent chaperon, — that* she treats 
her with all imaginable graciousness, and 
manifests as much afl^<^tion for George, as 
hie, in reason, can desire. He compliments 
her, without scruple, upon her beauty, buft 
spoih the fragrance of his incense a little, by 
continiially exclaiming,'*^ How strange it is, 
Philippa, that you should not yet be mar- 
ried ?'■'■' 



Breakfast was scarcely over this morning, 
before my brother called upon me, according 
to ligreement, to give" him an hour's undis- 
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ferbed . widietiQe* I iniitedifttety'Oonplied^ 
and we retired to his wife's dres«ing^rppm« 

*^ ,WeU, x><»v* Anne/* 8»id ht, an soon- as 

we ymrn tieated, . '* you, who were always my 

best correspandeat whtisi I was abroad, miat 

be my mos^t circumstantial gaasetteer at home* 

I want iaformation on a. thoiisaDd points, and 

nobody .can give it me in spci^rand rational 

a msuiner as you can. Tell me about this 

love afiair (to which I heard allusiona last 

nigbt) between Blanch and Mr. Tremayne» 

Who ia Mr. Tremayne ? the nephew of Sir 

Reginald Tourberville ?'* » .. 

i **^ The $ame. Bfut my dear^Georgej before 

l:«oter lipon the sul^^t of Slaneh's recent 

aigagement, it is incumbent upon me to talk 

to you of another affair, concerning which 

we all have felt,, and still retain a great deal 

of anxiety. Do you remember entrusting to 

the care of Clavering, when she quitted Italy, 

some papers which she was to deliver inta 

the hands of Mr. Thorpe, a lawyer in Lon* 

don ?'• 

*' Certainly, I remei^ber it ; but she Was 
enjoined to say nothing about those papers. 



Hotur came the.fooitsh babbler to mentiiNi 
them to yoir?" 

'^ She neveir did, till attacked concerning 
thttn by the foreign valet of Mr. Tourber- 
viitei who, on varioiTS occasions, has taken 
the modt extraordinary pains to induce her 
to rereal'to him where they are depogked*^ 
He professed himself to be perfectly weU ac^ 
<)uainted wil^ the circumstance of her baviag 
brought them to £ngland ; spoke of his ounk 
ter as a friend of yours ; and, at last, came 
to the point blank declaration, that Mr. 
Tourberville and you had lately been in coi^ 
r^pondence, and that ywi had commissioned 
tliat gentleman, on his arrival rn Englaivd^ 
to enquire whether those papers had been 
disposed of as you bad directed- •?''* 

"Matchless impudence! — But go on— - 
go on, Anne. I am all impatience to know 
what the scoundrel could be aiming at. How 
did Clavering answer him ?" 

** She told him tfiat she would reply to 
no questions, even from his master, upon a 
stfbjett he liad so hl^tle cohcern wkh ; and 
shie f(i¥ther gave the valet' 6uoh aTeboff Ci^P 
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hk bfficiousness^ that he never iftetw^rdn 
ventured any direct trial to gaiir his pomt 
With her.'" 

^ Excellent 1 the woman is worth her 
height in gold \ I always thought her a va^ 
hiable ck^eature. But stilly I am totaljy at a 
loss to conceive what could have been the 
drtft of this enterprize. I mu!st see Tour^ 
b^rville^ and enquire into the affair this vety 
day/^ 

You, then, really do know him?" 
Know him ?— -Yes, perfe<Hly. Did he 
never tell you so T 

' " Never. But — what is your .opinion of 
him ?" 

'* My opinion isj that he is? a degree or 
two worse than myself ; worse than I ev^ 
was. To be sure, he did not nearly ruin hts 
father : but the reason is, that his father is 
richer than mine, and that Toul'berVi lie's 
largest debts were chiefly contracted abrc^ad, 
Ji^hd never reached Sir Reginald's ears.** 

" Well, my dear brother, I will give up 
w>y useless investigation into his character, 
and proceed with the history of Claveriug 
aiid the papers." 
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" The d — 1 ! h^ve I not yet heard^ th^tn, 
every thing that is connected with that his- 
tory?*' 

*' No, you have not,'* I then gave hio^an 
account of the supposed manner in whic|^ 
Mn Thorpe's memorandum had been stolen; 
of the abrupt departure of Antonio from 
Eastvale the next morning; of the letter 
ivhich I had advised Clavering to write to 
the lawyer ; and of the preparations w-hjch 
we had deemed it advisable to make, to pf«- 
vent Antonio from gaining access to .b« 
master with the packet (supposing hi|» tQ 
have procured it) should he return to East- 
vale. 

It is impossible to do justice to the o^in- 
gled expression of astonishment, abhorrence, 
and indignation, which became visible in my 
brother's countenance during this recital. Hft 
started from his chair, and strqde, about the 
room, muttering to himself broken and in- 
coherent sentences, in which ^ the epithets 
" Villain r "Rapacious, deceitful fiend T 
were the only words which I could distinctly 
overhear : 

" For heaven's sake, ray dear George — ^" I 
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began : but,^ abruptly iBtcrf uptitig roe t ^' Ask 
DO questions, Anne,** he cried ; *^dp ndt talk 
to me. at preseot, unless you have any thing 
to add to your account of this infamous 
transaction. I must go instantly to Eastvale. 
Tell my wife that I wish to speak to her ; 
and do hot say any thing about me to the 
reat of the family.** 

' Emily ai|d Blanch were Walking in the 
n^arfy leafless plantation at the back of the 
hottae. I went to them, and on hearing 
George's message, the former immediately 
hastened away. Blanch continued her ram* 
ble, beseeching me to stay and inform her, 
whether I bad yet questioned my brother on 
the subject of her motherV first marriage ? 

*^ No, my dear' girl. Our conference haa 
been short, and has related solely to the a& 
fair of the papers* Their apprehended losa 
appears to affect him vidkntly . He is goipg 
in all haste to Eastvale, and probably may 
have a very stormy interview with Mr. Tour- 
berville. How he will be appeased, or how 
be wfll subaiit to being foiled, is equally be- 
yond my power of divintition. I am re- 
VOL. III. a 
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quested, meanwhile, not to speak of what 
is passing in the usual sitting room.'* 
. Blanch promised to be cautious, and we 
parted. 



George is returned unsuecessful from bis 
mission. Mr. Tourbervilte refused to see 
him, on the plea of illness. My brother 
demanded access to Sir Reginald, and ob- 
tained it. He told him who he was, and 
said, that he had business of so momentous 
a nature to transact with his son, that he 
must solicit the favour of his mediation .with 
that gentleman, to obtain for Him an imme.- 
diate interview. The baronet was oMinifestlv 
much surprised ; but compKed with George's 
request, and went to Mr. Tourbervilbs^s 
apartment ; with as little success, however, 
sis the servant who had preceded him. George 
then supplicated for pen and ink, and wrote 
a few lines, which he carefully sealed; and 
sent to the sick man's door. The note was 
returned^ unread, and a message delivered, 
purporting that Mr. Tourberville waa.nbt in 
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a state to attend to any kukl of business. 
Pispiritedi and apfjarently chagrined' beyond 
measore, George returned to Hazleford^ and 
communicated to his wife and me the ineftc- 
tual result of bis effi>rts* The sweetness 
with which Emily sought to reconcile him 
to his disappointinent was inesistibly sooth- 
ing: " I trust,** cried she, "that we shaU 
go on very happly, my dear Mr. Stavordale, 
ia defiance of the worst that this odious 
Toarbervilte can eflbct. — *- Compose ypar 
miiid; c<mfide in the sincerity of the as- 
surances which I this morning gave 3rou; and 
letixis both determine from henceforth to dis« 
miss the irksome sui:gect frcmi our thoughts/* 
' George caught her hand, and, with glis- 
tening eyes, exclaimed : " You are an an- 

geir 

Emily smiled ; and beaming upon him a 
look of the kindest affection, drew him dow» 
upon a seat beside her, and said to me : 
i ^^ You have promised to give us, my dear 
sister, an explans^bn of the half-angry re- 
flections thrown out last night by Lady. Sta- 
vordale, respecting the suspension, or breach 
*— which is it ( — of the eigage^nent between 

as 
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Mr* Tremayiie, and (Mir lorely Blancdi. 
Will yoa, noiy that we haare yoa to ourselves, 
parform that proniise i What are the obsta- 
cles whieh Blanch, it appears, deems so ia- 
iprineaRtaUe, and whioh yeur mother thinks 
so fkntaslaGal ?** 

In replying eompreheiuively to tbi$ eii'- 
i|iiiry it was ofocmrse ^^my hint4;o speak/ 
^nd not very favourably, again of Mr. Tour- 
lierville. I desGribed at foil, the flattering, 
nay, the enthusiastic admiration with which 
Sir Reginaldi from the earliest period of his 
aoqu^iaianoe with her, had distinguished 
Blanch* I stated that the attachment of his 
nephew to her had be^n iviore than permit- 
led>^it hs|d been zealously encouraged, by 
him. The lov«^, thus favoured by the ap- 
probation of their surrounding friends^ had 
mutudly ayoyi^ their, a&ction ; and prepa- 
rations were immediately set on foot for their 
mariiage. Sir Reginald was magnificent m 
his promises to them ; Lady Earlsford^ the 
mother of Ttemayne ; his aunt, Lady HofS- 
tia Trfcy $ her ds^ughter rn- aU came fi»rward 
to honour Bianoh by visttti and pongr^ula- 
tions ; every thing, in shoit, was proceeding 
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smoothly and prosperously. Mr. Tourber^ 
ville^ I added, had contrived to arrest the 
progress of this wdl-mo^ing machh^ryi and 
to unhinge effectQally, as it now appeared, 
the whole apparatus. He betrayed Blaock 
into an avowal (never meant , however, io be 
mysteriously suppressed) of her mother's 
iiam^ and family; he then threw doubts 
upon her mother's character" — 

*^ Wretch !" interropted George, tremb- 
ling with passion, and, as in the inorniog, 
rising to exhale his fury by bitter inteijec- 
tions, whilst, hurrying Up and down the 
room^ '^Miscreant too vile to crawl upon 
the earth I — Is it indeed possible that Tour- 
herville can have traduced the honour of 
jl^urelia !" 

/*' He left it to Sir Regioald,^ answered I, 
shocked by my brother's violence, yet grati* 
fiect to find that he looked upon any asper- 
sion, cast on the fame 6i Blanch's mother 
^as so atrocious an injury, — "He left it to 
i^r Heginald to explain to us his dubious in- 
sinuatibnis, satisfied to have thrown a fire- 
brand amongst us, and very willing to spare 
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himself the unnecessary trouble of any fur- 
ther interference.** 

•' Well,** reisiinried George, stopping short, 
and trying to command his anger, ^' what 
were the sjpecific charges against Aurelia, 
which Sir Reginald brought forward Y* 

" I am almost ashamed, my dear brother, 
— to you, whOj by uniting yourself with her, 
gave so strong a proof of the estimable light 
in which you regarded- her, I am almost 
ashamed to acknowledge their nature*** 

*' He denied, perhaps, her ever having 
been married to bis eldest son ?** 

*^ He did : he even went further. He 
professed to believie, that she was instriimen- 
tal* to the death of that son, by the indiscre- 
tion of her conduct ; he spoke of her, in a 

• • • 

word, on every point, in the bitterest terms 
of reprobation ; and from that day, he has 
never seen Blanch, nor, indeed, chosen to 
have the slightest intercourse with any of 
our family.** 

*^ And does Lady Stavordale,** enquired 
Emily, ** regret the refusal of Blanch to be- 
come the niece of this inveterate man ?* 
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'^ She regrets it in consideration of the ni^- 

phew, who ox>ndenins9 and utterly disclaims 

«ll faith in the allegations urged against Au- 

relia. During an illness through which Cla- 

vering. assisted in nursing him, under this- 

roof> he gathered from her so many affecting 

particulars relative to her late mistress, that 

hia confidence in her worth is not to be 

shaken. Lady Horatia, from different mo- 

tives, does Aurelia equal justice, and i& as 

favourable as ever to the match : yet Blanch 

withstands their united representations.' — 

She will neither consent to let Trenuiyne 

Ios6 the fortqne which bis uncle avowedly 

; means to withhold if he marries her; nor 

will she enter a family where her mother!s 

reputation is attacked, and her own admission 

WQuld be so unwelcome." 

She is right !" warmly exclaimed Emily, 
Surely, my dear Mr. Stavordale, you think 

with me that our child is right?'* 

" I think, at least," answered he, toughed 

by her generous earnestness, " that never 

child was adopted by a kinder or a sweeter 

mother." 

■ 

We were here interrupted by a message 
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fnom my father^ annoimcing, that Mr. W^est- 
croft. was in the hoose, and had intelKgeoce 
to communicate, which he wished us imine* 
diately to hear. We requested that, Mr. 
Westcroft, with my fether and mcyther^ 
would join us in Mrs. Stavordale*s dressing- 
room. They did so: George and our friendly- 
neighbour were introduced to each othei^ 
and proceeded immediately to discuss the 
business on which they met. Antonio^ we 
found, w^s^ returned; at a late hour last 
night, he was observed by the men stationed 
to detain bim, descending from a stf^e-coach 

within twenty yards of Sir Reginald's park 
gate. They watted till the coach was out of 
sight/and then darted upon their pre^. *He 
was; at first, extremely terrified, imagining 
his assailants to be robbers; and piteously 
implored them, in broken English, not to 
maltreat him ; oflfering to deliver his watch 
and money without resistance, if they would 
but consent to release him with life. Re- 
gardless of his supplications, they bound his 
hands, and conducted him, as they had been 
directed, not to a public-house, as was at 
first intended, but to a small farm, held by 
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one of my fatl^r^s tenants. When safely 
lodged there, under the surveillance of the 
farmer and his son, the men who had seized 
him, repaired to Mr. Westcroft, and in- 
formed him of their success. It was thea 
past eleven o'clock ; but he immediately ac- 
companied them back to the place from 
whence they canie. On his arrival, Antonio 
perfectly recovered from his paiije, demanded, 
in louki and blustering terms, the reason of 
bis detention? Mr. Westcroft said very lit- 
tle to him ; but, assisted by his people, pro- 
ceeded to search him: " And I promise you, 
purisued our friend, ^^ I did not do the thing 
by halves !-^I had him disarrayed to his very 
^hirt; every pocket turned inside out; the 
Uning of his garm^ts examined; the crown 
of his hat, and even the interior of his boots 
and shoes. No custom-house officer ever 
performed his part more rigorously: — but all 
in vain !^ — Nothing was found upon the fel- 
low of a suspicious nature, except this dirty 
scrap of paper, on which is scrawled, I ima- 
gine in hIsownorMagraphy and autography, 
the name and abode of Mister Thorpes y Es- 
seks Strit, Strande. On finding it, I looked 

a 5 
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hArd in his face, and saw traces of confusion . 
in it which had not yet appeared: He ob- 
stinately refused, however, to give any ac- 
count of his motives for being provided witti 
ftuch a direction ; threatened me with the 
utmost severity of his master s choler ; and, 
as it was ][irobably the first time that he had 
ever been suspected with any appearance of in- 
justice, he triumphed and vapoured like a 
man intoxicated by unaccustomed success. 
It was too late when I left the farm," con- 
cluded Mr. Westcroft, *^ to come and plague 
you, my good friends, with news of my fai- 
lure ; and therefore I went home, crest- 
fallen and disappointed, determining to see 
you this morning, and join with you in be- 
wailing our total want of luck as counter- 
plotters of experienced knaves/ 

My brother thanked him warmly for the 
zealous pains which he had taken ; and said, 
that since all chance was at an end of arriv- 
ing at the truth through the medium of An- 
tonio, bethought, as Mr. Tourbervi lie posi- 
tively refused to hold the least communica- 
tion with him, that the only way of attain- 
•ingtoany certainty would be, to take a jour- 
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ney to town for the express purpose of seeing 
Mr.^ Thorpe: " His silencfe,** proceeded 
Creorge^^^to the letter which my sister induced 
CSavering to write to him, induces me to be- 
Jieve, that he has either given up business, 
and retired into the country, or that he is ill. 
The direction found upon the valet is similar 
to that which I gave Clavering when she left 
Italy: but it may not have answered his pur- 
pose; Mr. Thorpe may be no longer in 
town, and, in that case, my papers are safe." 

** I sincerely hope that you are right," said 
Mr. Westcroft ; " but I am curious to know 
whether the lawyer's address, so vilely tran- 
scribed by Antonio, was affixed to the re- 
ceipt which Mrs. Clavering suspects him to 
have robbed^her of." 

1 went immediately to put this enquiry to 
Clavering ; who answered, that Mr. Thprjje 
•had only signed and<]ated the acknowledg- 
ment, but that the n^me of his street had 
been endorsed by herself on the outside of 
the paper: " And that, ma'am, I am afmd, ' 
she added, " is what gave the person who 
stole it, such facility in pitching upon the 
right paper ; for, like a fool, I had written at 
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full length, as a help to my own memory^ 
Lawyer Thorpe^ Essex Street^ Strand. 

This , explanation appeared to ua all a 
striking confirnoatioh of Antonio's villainy ; 
apd Mr. Westcroft said, that it rendered the 
circumstance of his possessing the direction) 
so strong a presumptive evidence against faim^ 
that he thought it would amply justify us for 
detaining him in custody till my brother's 
return. This project was overruled ; — my 
mother said, that to put it in execution would 
be equivalent to an open declaration of war 
against the Tourberville family, the head of 
which. Sir Reginald, little as he might, in 
his heart, value his graceless son^ could not, 
in decency, suffer such an affront to be put 
upon him, in thepersonof his servant j without 
some manifestation of resentment : ^^ Let the 

• 

worthy agent then," she added, "be restored 
to his worthy employer. They can effect no 
fresh mischief by simply meeting in Charles 
Tourberville's den 5 and whatever evil they 
may already have accomplished, or even have 
, attempted to accomplish, will be ascertained 
by my son's journey to town, and, on his re- 
turn, will best obtain redress by a direct ap- 
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plication for it to t\ie principals themselves. 
This man is but a paltry tool, unworthy 
that we should bestow upon himyindividually, 
any further time or attention.*' 

In. these sentiments my father and brother 
coincided. Mr. Wefttcroft, consequently, 
was requested to order the liberation of An- 
tonio ; and it was ultimately determined that 
George should set off for London imme- 
diately. 

** If," said he, " I recover these myste- 
rious papers, you shall all be made acquainted 
with their contents; — if I lose them, no one 
but my wife shall ever know their purport." 
" Thank you for the timely notice !" cried 
my mother. ^' Let us hope, however, that 
your wife, with all her perfections, is not 
come amongst us to shew off as The ffonder I 
Qr, A IVomanhee]^ a Secret. — I hate prodi- 
gies, and faultless monsters! — and, thank the 
fates, we have hitherto had none of any de- 
scription in the family. Anne comes the 
nearest to that kind of thing: but 1 am happy 
to say, that even she is by no means a finished 
paragon." • 



j 

350 TALttS OF FANCY. 



• George is gone ; he drove from the door 
about two hours ago, and we who fancied 
last night that the gloom which has lowered 
over us for some time passed, would, in so 
great a degree be dispersed by his presence, 
find ourselves, on the contrary, more de- 
pressed now than we were before his arrival. 
The strong proof given by the step he has 
taken of the value of the papers, has increased 
our anxiety for their fate; and this anxiety is 
accompanied by a painful sense of mystery, 
that adds doubt and apprehension to our 
other feelings. Emily affects to treat the 
-matter lightly ; yet I can perceive, that she 
is not so exempt from uneasiness as she 
would be willing that we should imagine. 
When asked — if the object of her husband*s 
journey is of so little consequence — why she 
looks so thoughtful and absent? she tries tb 
smile, and attributes her gravity' to regret at 
being obliged to endure this separation from 
him. She speaks not from her hearty 1 am 
convinced ; — there is more in her inquietude 
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than mere concern on account of his ab- 
sence ; — and the certainty of this^ dejects us 
all. 

' Miss Tracy, and her faithful escort^ Lord 
denmorne, have just been here. Spiritless 
as she found Us, she declares that we are all 
vivacity compared to the inhabitants of East- 
vale. ** Charles Tourberville," she added, 

I 

^* is at last, I do verily believe, compelled to 

acknowledge, both to himself and others, 

•that there may be some danger of his shortly 

-bidding the world farewell. He permits, it 

is true, only domestics to go near him, and 

their report, perhaps, is not wholly to be 

depelided upon : but, if even half that is 

related respecting the scene which passed 

\ti his room this morning, is true, there needs 

no more to prove that he is in a very fearful 

state. During a violent paroxysm of rage, 

caused, they aver, by the messages conveyed 

to hinii from Mr. Stavordale, he was attacked 

by a Hfit of coughing so tremendous, that it 

ended in his spitting blood in very large 

qtiantities. It was probably not the first 

time that he had suffered from the same 

complaint ; for he manifested little alarm ; 
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and being provided with strong stiptics, socm 
succeeded in arresting its progress* He was 
after this composing himself to sleep, havng 
ordered the room to be kept perfectly quiet, 
when Antonio burst in upon him, and, re- 
gardless of the debilitated and tremuloiis 
state in which be lay, b^an a vebetnent 
discourse in Italian, which revived Tourber^ 
ville's agitation and fury to such a degree, 
that the bleeding returned with a violence 
which he no longer had tbe power to stanch. 
The valet, frightened at his own atchieve^ 
ment, sent off, with the utmost dispatch, for 
Mr, Crosby. That gentleman came, and 
having administered whsct he deemed expe- 
dient, and seen his patient a little reanimated, 
asked to speak with Sir Reginald, and re- 
commended his sending for further advice. 
Messengers have accordingly been hurried 
off in different directions (one, I believe, to 
London) for physicians. Sir Reginald, sus- 
pecting, perhaps, that his presence in tbe 
sick chamber would neither be beneficial to 
himself nor his son, goes no farther than tbe 
anti-room ; but that he seldom quits ; and 
there sits my patient mother with bim ; and^ 
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ftotn wYmt she has told me^ I learn that Mr. 
Crosl^ thinira Charles Jn the. most inmineot 
danger, at)d believes that, at iotervab^ the 
poor wretch is aware of the circumstance 
himself* When iible to speafc^ be has once 
or twice expressed a desire, for more medical 
assistance ; and, meanwhile, takes, even with 
eagerness, whatever Mr. Crosby prescribes 
for him. Thus/' concluded Helen, '^you 
see that my predictbn, as to the firtality 
which would probably attend the Ides of 
November, is extremely likely to be verified T 
We invited her, since every thing wore so 
sombre sst aspect at Eastvale, to spend the 
remainder of the day with as : bat she said 
that it would be inhuixmn entirely to desert 
her mother at such a time ; adding, however, 
that perhaps she might come again in the 
evening. We thought her reason for going 
back too good to be opposed, and at the 
end of half an hour she went away. I ac- 
companied her into the hall, and was much 
gratified l^ the animated encomiums which 
she bestowed upon Emily : ^^ You have 
gained,*' said she, '^a new sister, my dear 
Miss Stavordale, who is remai*kable in the 
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highest degree for heing what the Freneh 
would call tine femme dun vrai ban ton. 
Her manners are delightful ; her deportoieiit 
18 all grace ; she is gentle without being in* 
sipid; and elegant without ceasing to be 
easy ^nd natural. And she has a heart too! 
Her tone of voice wheii she addresses Blanch, 
her expression of countenance when she looks 
at her, quite enchant me ; they are not the 
promise only, but the positive beginning of 
true affection. I give you sincere joy of such 
an addition to your family ; go back to her, 
and make much of her ; and when Mr* Sta- 
vordale returns, tell him that, unsighl^ un- 
seen, I love him for giving to his daughter 
so charming a mother." 

When I repeated this to my mother, the 
observation which she made , upon it was 
characteristically singular ; ^' I wish with all 
my heart,'* she cried, " that George had givcfti 
the little perverse chit a genuine shr^w for a 
stepdame ! She might then have been glad, 
in self-defence, to accept the honourable pro- 
tection which she now so ungratefully injects. 
Emily is a simpleton, and encourages all her 
wayward and absurd heroics. I can foi|;iYe 
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her, however, for she and Horace are atraa- 
gere ; but Blanch, who so well knew him — 
'Blanch, who professed to love him— Blanch 
is wholly inexcusable r 

It would really be a most happy circum* 
stance for Tremayne, if he could transfer his 
passion from Blanch to my mother. 



After teayesterday evening, Emily, Blanch, 

^nd I, left the gayer members of the family 

to 'enjoy their customary amusements, and 

sought for more quiet in the seclusion of the 

Ufarary. Mr. Lloyd, who had returned in 

the morning, Lord Earlsford, Mr. Elsmere, 

.and one of two of the Paulets were here ; 

:and not being in spirits to participate in their 

liveliness, we thought that it would be kinder 

to them as well as to ourselves, to carry oijmt 

grave faces elsewhere. Miss Tracy had sent 

'word by Mr. Elsraere, that it was uncertaitt 

whether she would be able to come at all ; it 

•was just possible that she might step in for 

.an hour; but not till after eiglit o'clock. 

Accordingly, at about a quarter before. ninft 
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we betrd a carriage drive up to the gate, and 
rai^ to give orders for her being shewn into 
the library. In a few minates the door 
opened, and I arose to meet and welcome 
her : but it was no female who entered ; — 
it was, to our unutterable surprise, my bro- 
ther, — accompanied by Mr. Tremayne. 
Emily sprang from her seat, with an excla- 
mation of delight, and flew to her husband i 
Blanch sat still, chaiiging colour every in- 
stant, — trembling with emotion, — • and yet, 
unconsciously, as Horace approached her, 
extending towards him her shaking hand.-— 
He seized it with grateful eagerness ; joy tfae 
mo^t effulgent sparkled in bts eyes, and irra- 
diated his whole aspect. How different to 
the aspect with which I had last seen hinn! 
< — For some nK>ments, he seemed incapable 
of utterance ; he could only gaze in her va- 
rying countenance; press her hand to hb 
heart, and seek by degrees to fold her there 
herself. She gently, however, withstood 
this attempt, at which, recovering voice, he 
half reproachfully, half tenderly exclaimed ; 
" Still so obdurately repelling ?— Must I* 
^klten, make intereist with a h^her advocate,** 
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glancing a look athor Mbetf ^' to induce y<Ni 
to ehew me some little mercy ?**-*^ 

£Imily, who during this interval, bad been 
engaged ia brief but eager parley with h^r 
huaband^ aow hastily approached, glowing 
with anicQi^ioQ, and taking Blaneh in her 
arm9» rapturowly embraced her. George, 
meaowhile, fancying that he heard footstepi 
iu th^ hall> secured the library door; and 
then, returning, said to me, with a smile: 
^' Cftn ypu in the least divine, Anne, what 
^U thia m^ns ?"* 

" Indeed I mh utterly bewildered I-^-Wh^t 
has brought you back ao uneji^pectedly ? If ow 
did you . and Mr, Tremayne become known 
to each other f Why is Emily in such Agir 
tat^pi^ of spirilis J" 

"Hold, hol4' — Yp** ^* tw much at 
once. I sYibM nevj^ he ahl^ to an^rarer s^pa* 
rately. all these enquiries. -^ Sit down, my 
dew sister, ^nd let me tell my stpry my owr> 
v»y, Ycm must ^fterwards^ with what qua- 
lifyingi^ you may think i>ecessaryi rcKeal it 
to my f(3ktb?r and mother. JTour mdulgeaw 
I ?km sui?e of: theirs, p^rhapSi I have Jess 
"gbt to dfpend upon,-r- Yau ask, what has 
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thus suddenly occasioned my retam ? The 
recovery, through Mr. TremayneV means, 
of the important packet. — Come hither, 
Blanch,** continued he, stretching out to her 
his hand, and when she drew near, pnttmg 
his arm round her wigiist — " Come hither^ 
and prepare yourself to hear wonders. — 
You have loved your mother,*" he added^ in 
a softened voice, '* as she deserved to he 
loved ; and the sacrifice, which, from mo- 
tives of respect for her metnory, you were 
willing to make of all your own prospects of 
happiness, I am the last to think, was greater 
than such a mother demanded — But, my^' 
dear girl, that sacrifice is no longer required 
from you. — Her feme is cleared ; the certi- 
ficate of her first marriage is found ; a living' 
witness of the ceremony, w)k>se evidence is^ 
unimpeachable, can be brought forward to 
attest its validity ; and was sought out, and 
finally discovered by the well-directed, and 
Unremitting exertions of the gentleman who 
now stands, by your side, waiting with such 
impatiefice for one little glance of kindness.** 
At these words, Blanch, whose tears had 
been imiling fast from the moment that 
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George began speaking of her mother, sud- 
denly ceased weeping, and looking up with 
a smile of ecstacy, disengaged herself from 
his encircling arm, and springing towards 
Tremay ne, threw herself upon his shoulder, 
in silent, but expressive gratitude. — With 
lYhat tenderness she was received, need I at- 
tempt to describe? — "Once more, my own T' 
ex;claiined he, " Forever, now, my own! — 
Sweetest Blanch — how exquisitely this mo- 
ment repays me, for every passed anxiety and 
suffering r 

: My brother arose, and approaching, .and. 
again casting his arm round her, said, with 
i|iuch feeling : " Shall I^ Blanch, — or had. 
you rather hear it from this active friend of 
yours ?--r8hall I go on with my tale of won- 
ders ? Can you bear more joy ? Can you 
bear to know, that he ha9 been instruniental 
iu defeating the machini^tions of a wretch 
who sought to defraud you of your birth- 
right ? that by becoming his, you will secure 
to him» in all prob^ility th^ hand of an 
heiress T, 
^ An heiress^ my dear father ?*' cried 
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Blanch^ Ibeking round with one of her long 
bankbed playful smiles* 

" You thinks saucy girl/ resumed he, 
his own ftice involuntarily reflecting the 
smile upon hers^ '* you think that I have left 
myself nothing with which to make an heir- 
ess of you !— Mr. Tremayne, try what her 
faith in your veracity may incline her to be- 
lieve :— tell her the rest of the story yourself.^ 

**Mu8t I tell her," cried Horace, cau- 
tiously observing the eflfect which his words 
produced — « '^ that by the gift of her hand, 
Jbe will, in every sense , be conferring tipon 
me greater obligation and honour than I have 
merit to deserve? That the daims which 
she derives from birth, though we both are 
of one race, so infinitely exceed mine.** • • • • 

♦* For pity ht^e., Mr. Tremayne," inter- 
rupted Blanch, fixing her eyes upon him 
%vith a mixture of impatience and atarm,' 
** what are you saying r you leem to me, to 
be talking-— not vety wisely i -*— are you 
animre of the stran^ thhigs you are uttering?^ 

" Perfectly, dearest Blanch. -vl am aware of 
kaving intimated that thiere is afllofi^ between 
us ; andl have intimated nothing bbjrond what 
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is strictly true. You are a TourberviHe — the 
grand- daughter of' ray uncle — the postbu* 
mous child of bis eldest son. Joscelin ; and 
the roister of your birth, with the certifi- 
cates of your mother's raarriage-r-for the ce- 
reoxony was. twice performed, once by a Ca- 
tholic, and once by a Protestant minister—^ 
were both inclosed in the same packet which 
now, once more, is safely restored into the 
possession of Mr. Stavordale/' 

Whether my own astonishment, or that 
of Blanch, was greatest, on hearing this most 
extraprdinary declaration, it woulcl be diflS- 
C44lt. to decide. We both, with distended 
^es^ examined the features, alternately, of 
my brother and Mr. Tremayne ; nothing in 
the countenance of either seemed to disprove 
the authenticity of their tale. We turned 
next to Emily ; her face, bright with smiles, 
exhibited an image of tfa^ hveliest pleasure ; 
and the evident enjoyment with which she 
Biarked our perplexity, added to the gaiety 
of Jher expression. At length, Blanch found 
voice, though still breathless with agitation, 
to say, in broken and hurripd accents, ** Has 
every belief, then, whicb^ from my infaney, 

VOL. in. R 
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I have been taught to entertain concermiig 
my own origin, been a fable? Have I beic'ti' 
intruding an impostor into this family ? Ob, 
Sir— -why was I appointed, though uncoa-^ 
scioiisly, to act so deceitful a pi^rt!'* 

" Hear his motives, ungener6ifs Bl^neb !- 
cried Emily, jealous for the honour of her 
husbaiflid, ** hear how truly and disinterestedly 
he has consulted your advantage by what y<Mr 
so harshly condemn^ and — beg my pardon 
for accusing him." 

Blanch, however, could not so easily b0 
appeased. She turned to me, with a l^k 
of wistful affection, half repressed by di^triisl 
of the feelings with which I should now rcr 
gard her, and sorrowfully said : 

** Mtist I no longer call myself your 
niece ? Must I lose the pride and pleasure 
I have had in thinking that I belonged to yoiai 
and had a sort of claim upon your kindness 
-—your indulgence — ^your protection ? Oh> 
what can ever make me amends for so heavy 
a privation ?** 

• I threw my arms around her, exclaiming^, 
*^ Fear no such change in me, my dearest 
Blanch. Whatever may be your fianae*^ 
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wlbatcvcr your family — my love fpr you u 
now become too indepeodent of the mart 
ties of rebtioosbip, to experience any dimi* 
tiution/* 

** And remember/' subjoined EouljFt de* 
sirous of giving a more cheerfiil turn to the 
conyersation^ '* remembtj?^ Blanch, that if 
you lose an aunt, you acquire in Mr. Tre- 
mayne — what you never had before-*^a 



cousin.** 



^* I had forgotten that circumstance/ said 
Blanch, irresistibly provoked again to smtle^ 
^' and how very nee)j:)ful it waa to procure for 
me a little favour in hir sight/* 

Tremayne, enchanted by this gl^am^ of 
returning gaiety, caught her band^ and^^ lead* 
ing her to my brother, who seemed patiently 
determined to await, rather than to aptici- 
]Nite, our further enquiries, he placed her in 
a chair beside him ; secuired to himself the 
still unoccupied seat on her left hand^ md 
then said, *^ You. have heard it proposed, my 
Blanch, that Miss Stavordale should be en- 
trusted with the office of communicating, tp 
her family the mysteries of the packet. Listeip, 
therefore^ Xfpw, to what her brother baa to 

R S 
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detail^ for we may be interrupted, and it is 
desirable that the explanation sliould take 
place with as little delay as. possible/' 

We all united in entreating George to 
begin^ aiSsuriug him^ that we should be care- 
ful, for our own sakes, toglVe him no inter- 
ruption. 

^^ I have ' abstained/* said he, addressing 
iBIanch/ '* from entering upon a partial vin- 
dication of myself, touching the flagrant 
^ imposition' of which you chai'ge me with 
having made you the unconscious instru- 
ment ; well knowing, that a circumstantial 
relation of your mother's story would prove 
the best justification of my conduct which I 
could bring forward. I must no^y go' back 
to the date of my first acquaintance with her. 
My dear Emily," continued he, looking af- 
fectionately at his wife, " I am not afraid of 
speaking of her in your presence, with the 
admiration so eminently her due ; you have 
often heard me expatiate upon her excel- 
lencies with a sensibility equally honourable 
to her and to yourself. She was, indeed, a 
being of a superior order. As unpresuming 
and simple as if bred in a village, with as 
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noble a form and character as. would have 
dignified a throne. I was one of the ftw 
Englishmen occasionally admitted to the 
privilege of visiting her and her husband^ 
during the short period of her comparative 
prosperity ; that is to say, before the rash 
fury of poor Joscelin destroyed the bond of 
union which rendered them both so happy. 
Never was picture of domestic felicity more 
perfect than that which I have seen displayed 
in tlieir secluded but cheerful dwelhng. 
They lived but for each other; and so va- 
rious were their resources, so congenial their 
tastes, and so similar their accomplishments, 
that had their profound retirement been even 
involuntary, I question whether the world 
had allurements sufficient to extort from the 
breast of either the faintest sigh of regret. 
At the termination of the fatal combat whiclj 
deprived Joscelin of existence, he| required 
me to be sent for, and I attended him from 
the field in which he was wounded, to the 
porch of his own house — where he expired; 
Mm\ little, during the melancholy removal, 
Was he able to say ; for the ball had pene-^ 
truted his chest, and respiration every ipo-r 
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ment became more laborious to him ; that 
little^ however^ was all spoken in reference 
to Aurelia. He told me^ that had he lived, 
she would, ere long, have made him a happy^ 
however indigent, father; he conjured me 
to be her friend, and the protector of their 
child ; to assist and counsel her in the pre- 
sent disastrous crisis ; to write to his family 
in her behalf ; and to treasure, as I would 
my life, the certificates of his marriage, 
which he directed me where to find/' 

Blanch wept over this description of the 
solicitude of her dying father for herself^ 
though unborn, and for her desolate mother, 
with an excess of emotion that shook her 
whole frame. George hastened to turn from 
the afflicting scene ; and omitting all ftirthei* 
details of a period so calamitous, thus pro- 
ceeded : — 

" I forwarded to Sir Reginald Tourber- 
ville, shortly after the death of his son, an 
attested copy of the certificates, and a de* 
claration of his daughter*in-law*8 expected 
confinement. I^To acknowledgment of their 
reception was ever sent to me. I wrote 
again. My letter was answered by Charles^ 
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the deceased's brother. He informed me^ 
with strong, and^ apparently, sincere profes- 
sions of concern, that bis father> unwilling 
to admit the authenticity of my documents, 
and determined never to own Aurelia as his 
daughter, nor her child as the legitimate 
offspring of Joscelin^ had burnt tbe certifi- 
cates^ and sworn, that not even the verdict 
of a Court of Justice (if I chose to appeal to 
ope) should compel hinx ever to countenance 
pr benefit so hateful an intruder into bis 
family r 

Blanch shuddered^ and I saw that it was 
with difficulty she suppressed an indignant 
eKcl^mation. George, without appearing to 
notice her disturbance, thus went on : — 

*^ When I received this furious message-p- 
for in what other light could 1 consider iti 
—Aurelia was slowly recovering from a 
dreadful illness, the result of horror and 
grief at her husband's tragical fate. She 
was gradually becoming sensible of the de^ 
plorable situation of her affairs. Joscelin, 
had he not been so prematurely cut off, bad 
intended to seek military employment in the 
^rvice of some Protestant Government ; and 
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i» the Ttiterim, with the most rigiiJ econoniy , 
had subsisted upon the interest of a smalt 
bequest left to him, when he was a child, by 
a maternal relation, and secured from th6 
controul of hisfether. This little property^ 
in case of his decease, was, both interest and 
capital, to devolve to his brother. He^ 
therefore, had been wholly unable to make 
tlie slightest provision for his widow ; aiid 
slie remained, except from the assistance of 
her ifather, cohjptetely destitute. It was long 
ere the state of her mind enabled her to be^ 
stow any attention upon this fery secondary 
cause of inquietude ; but after the birth of 
Blanch, four months Subsequent to the event 
of the duel, the penury with which she was 
threatened appeared to occasion her some 
alarm ; and she, at length, gained courage to 
ask me, how the terrible inteHigence, which I 
liad probably transmitted to England, had 
been borne, and what disposition had been 
evinced towards herself and her infant ? 1 
own, that I was but little solicitous to make 
a more favourable representation of Sir Re- 
ginald's intentions than they in reality me- 
rited. Love, pity, esteem, and admiration. 
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all. comhin^d.to aiakie. me passipqately de^ 
sirous of engrossing to myself the happiness 
of serving and sustaining her. I hs|d no hope 
tbat she would attach herself to me as she 
had to poorTourberyille.; buit so distractedly 
was 1 enamoured of her, that 1 thought the 
mere. endurance — the calm regard,, springing 
from a sentiment of gratitude, of such a 
woman, would be more to. me than the most 
fervent tenderness .of any other. I shewed 
lier, . with, , perhaps, too little preparatiQp^ 
Charleses, letter. Its effect upon her wa? 
texrific. She found, herself, at once^ insnlt.T 
iBgly defamed ; condemned, with her child, 
to. ptter indigence; a burthen upon an illr 
provided, and now nearly sightless father; 
and in danger of soon being reduced to subr 
$iit upon the eleemosynary aid, of a young, 
unmarried man, a stranger to .her cpiintry, 
and bearing to. her no .species of relationship 
by any tie either of consanguinity or alliauce* 
The fever^ from whose ravages her life had 
but . so lately been redeemed, returned with 
ten-fold violence ;. and bitterly did I lament 
the selfish want of caution by which I apr 
peared to have devoted her to the grave* 
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She recovered^ however, yet tedieosiy, mid 
for a long time imperfectly ; bot the mi- 
mation of her character wm gone for ew&r^ 
though its 84veetne88 remained unimpaiMd, 
and gave a charm to her society, which^en* 
deared her to me, more and more, ef^ry 
hour. Yielding to my incessant imporlsiii* 
ties, she, at length, bestowed upon me ber 
hand ; and, notwithstanding the anconqnei^ 
able dejection which, in defiance of all faer 
efforts, adhered to her through life, the kind* 
tiess of her disposition made me amends^^ 
and I was happy. I owe to her, indeed, 
obligations the most essential ; she fortified 
my principles ; she unchained my faculties ; 
she ameliorated, by steadying, my temper. 
Never demonstrative, she was invariably iti- 
dulgent, and unparadingly complying. Ail 
she claimed in return, was liberty to shelter 
her helpless father in oar dwelling, -and per- 
mission to dedicate to his comfort that por- 
tion, at least, or her time which Ishould be 
wilting to leave at her disposal. I felt no 
wish to refute so just a request, and poor 
Castelli^s last sand was run beneath our 
roof.'* 
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At this part of my brother*8 narrative,. I 
interrupted him to observe, that I could not 
bat think it extraordinary, he should, from 
the circumstance of having experienced one 
feilure^ have discontinjied all endeavour to 
teoiove the obloquy which had been cast upon 
Aiirelia's honour, and consequently reflected 
upoQ bis own. ^' Imagine what the estima- 
tion must have been in which you were 
held/' added I, ^^ whilst; virtually considered 
m the husband of another man^s mistress/' 

" I will not bear," cried be, angrily, '* so 
degrading an expression even frpm you^ Anne ! 
Yau wrong me by supposing that I was sa 
iiHiolently negligent of her fame. The mo- 
ment that I became aware Charles Tourber* 
ville.was upoi). the. Continentj I wrote to ask 
bim to appoint a place of interview. He 
cllose Lausanne^ ^here we then resided. 
fiianch, who,. from the period of my mar- 
riage^ when she was about two years old, 
hadj in every successive scene which we had 
vittted, passed for my daughter, very natju* 
rally grew up in that persuasion ; and Aure* 
lia, thankful to be spared the danger (should 
she meet with any Englishmen acquainted 
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with jthc Tourbervilles) of becoming tlie ob- 
ject of calumnious reports, was deeply send- 
ble of the advantage to her child of being 
privileged to adopt an undisputed name, and 
to consider me as her parent. Fearful, how- 
ever, that Charles might, on first seeing her, 
unguardedly betray, either to Blanch herself, 
or to some stander-by, the secret of her real 
descent, Aurelia sent her, with hernnrse, to 
board for a few days in the country ; and 
then prepared for TourbervilWs arrival with 
comparative tranquillity. He came; — ^he 
resided with us nearly a week ; and mrani^ 
fested such friendliness towards us both, that 
I own he misled me into an entire belief of 
bis sincerity, and impressed me strouj^y with 
an opinion, that, had his power to serve im 
been equivalent to his inclination, there was 
no effort of ieal which might not have beeii 
expected from him ; — ^but he was then/ he 
told us, in personal disgrace with his lather i 

* 

and, as an excQse for forbearing to act, pleads 
cd, not without great shew of reason, the 
danger of effecting rather harm than good> 
by any direct interference in so ddicate an 
affair. He offered, however, if we vrouM 
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etktrust htm with the original certificates, to 
despatch ^hem to a friend in England^ who^ 
behfig much in the confidence of Sir Regi<* 
naldj might find a favourable moment, when 
90ine gkam of compunction evinced itself, 
tm presienting them to him. Aurelifi object** 
ed -to the experiment. Her Confidence in 
Charles Tottrba*?H]e fell far short of mine ; 
apd she unifermly shrunk from surrendering 
to his disposal, the sole vouchers upon which 
her claims to justice^ both as a mother and a 
wife, <fepended. We, thei^ore^ with suitable 
expres^ons of gratitude, declined his propo- 
sal : 8i:^gesting, that the only prpdent way 
in ti4ifch he could undertake to benefit us^ 
Wdpld be, by seizing every 0{^;M>rtunity, when 
writing home, or, when recalled to Sir Begi* 
nald's presence, of preparing that gentleman 
forthe future prodlietion of his grand*d»ugh- 
Mir*%^ claims. Qiarks submitted to our re* 
fusal with s0 good a grace, that I was con- 
firmed in^ my dependence upon the honour* 
able and disinterested ipotives by which ha 
had hoen^ actuated ; and, on hearing him ex*- 
press a desire to see th^. little fiUnch, I set 
out myself to bring her back from the farqi- 



374 TALM OF FANCY. 

house to which ibe bad been sent. On «r* 
riving there, I found that she, and two other 
diildren belonging to the people she was 
with, had exhibited, that mornings 8ya|i- 
toms which indicated that they were all 
sickening with the measles. Of ooarse, she 
was immediately flown to by her mother, 
who, till her perfect recov^ry^ never qoitfced 
her an instant. Thus, Charles left Lausanne 
without; either beholding the child at aH^ or 
again seeing Aurelia. From time to timep 
we continued receiving letters frond hies» 
filled with complaints* of his fiither's perse^ 
verii^ displeasure, add with murmurs at the 
ilUfortune of being born in dependence Upott 
a man so incapable of being worked tipoii 
either by time, or the most humble eoneea* 
sions. It was natural, from this, for Aurelia 
to conclude, that, if so unrdenting to his owa 
offspring, there was small prospect that be 
would shew more placability to her ;•— 4UM^ 
by d^rees, she abandoned ail e^peptatton*— 
nearly all wish, as far as related, to hersdf 
only — of living to experience the happiness 
of being acknowledged. But it was not wkfa 
equal fortitude that she conteeaplated the 
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fao|ielet8 a^iect of her daaghterV affairf ; 
Aficia thousand different schemes suggested 
tlMOiselves to her for securing to the child 
her natural inheritance. She soroetionts 
tlioiight of bringing her over to England^ 
attd presenting her in person to Sir Regi* 
naid^ with every document * which could 
prave the legality of her pretensions :-— but 
tiieii^ the idea of abandoning her blind and 
i^ed father, came, with painful keenness, 
aerasa her mind, and she renounced the pro* 
jeet almost as soon as it occurred. The state 
of oiy affairs did not, at that time, permit me 
to accompany Blanch hither myself; and to 
sa^ her alone was impossible. Nothing, 
therefore, was decided upon, though nothing 
was so uniformly uppermost in her mother's 
thoughts, till the period arrived when the 
aeene had closed upon poor Castelli, and 
^urelta herself became persuaded that her 
0wn untimely end was approaching. Inex* 
fMressibly anxious to give her whatever con- 
«olation, in her last moments, the peculiar 
circumstances in which we were all placed 
admitted, I proposed consigning her daugh* 
ter^ when she should be left motherless, to 
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the protection of my family, as my own child \ 
and I specified, at the same time, the pro- 
priety of sending over with her the testimo- 
nials of her birth, with a charge to Claverii^, 
to whom the young orphan was to be en^* 
trusted, to deposit them in the hands of an 
eminent English lawyer, whom I had fprmr 
eriy had occasion to consult, and to wliom a 
letter, accompanying the papers, might serve 
to reveal their importance, if not their exact 
purport. By corresponding afterwards more 
r^ularly than heretofore with my eldest srs- 
ter, I should secure the means of knowing 
the properest moment for authorizing Mr. 
Thorpe to bring forward the proofs .which 
he held ; as the house now occupi^ by. my 
father, bordered, I had been told, upon the 
principal estate of Sir Reginald Tourberville, 
and easy access theref{>re could be had to. 
every requisite information respecting any 
changes which might hereafter occur in the: 
Baronet's family, likely to be of advantage to 
his grandchild's interest. This plan," contir 
nued my brother, " whatever may be its as- 
pect in the daughter'^s eyes, was listened to 
by the dying mof Aer, with ecstacy ! — It soothr 
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ed her departfng. Spirit, and was hklled oy her 
with a sensibility which I have no l&frguage 
to describe.^.^— 

" Oh, forgive — foi^ive meT interrnj^ted 
filanch^ attempting to sink upon her kne^ 
before him, and with streaming eyes raising 
her clasped hands in supplication towards 
him — ** Forgive me, in remembrance of that 
dear mother, for whose sake yoq havel been 
to me so generous — so unexampled a bene- 
factor T 

George, eager to prevent the humiliation 
upon wbich^ in person as welt as in spirit, 
she seemed resolved, caught her in his arms 
ere her knee touched the ground, and affec- 
tidnately cried out — *' I do — I do forgive you, 
my poor girl! — By w?iat could you judge; 
but by appearances? And what could be 
more unfavourable than those were, till this 
explanation took place ? — Think no hioi-e, 
then, Blanch, of the momentary error into 
which you fell. All you have now to do, \i 
to make your peace with Emily." 

Half afraid to meet my sister's eye, Blanch 
yet ventured to direct towards her a dcpre- 
catirig glance, which was answered by a cor-^ 
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4ial kiii» ttnaccQmpHnied by any other te- 
monstrance than the almost smiling one^ of 
*^ Did I not tell you^ naughty child, that al^l 
this would end in your being forced to beg 
my pardon ?*^I grant it, without the snaaU- 
est reservation. — Now, therefore^ sufier Mr. 
Stavordale to proceed with his narrative*" 

^^ Qh, most gladly ! — J long to hear all 
that remains to be told/ 

^ That a/C resumed my brother^ ^* m^y 
now be comprised in few words. After setuL' 
fug you and Clavering from Florence, I was 
detained at that place a considerable tiiae 
longer, by unavoidable business ; and whcb 
I quitted it, found myself obliged to underr 
take a journey into France, in order to con* 
cert measures with the friend who had en^ 
gaged me to accompany him to the Crin»ea. 
For some afiairs of his own, he bad found it 
expedient to reside for a season at Paris. 
You know already, that, on the road, I had 
Ihegood fortune to encounter Emily and her 
uncle: and the result of that meeting, you 
perceive, was completely subversive of my 
emigrating plan. During the very early pe« 
rioid of my abode in the French capital, I Qn<; 
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day, in the course of my wanderings, was f$r 
miliarly accosted in English by a husky^ hol- 
low Toice, so totally unlike any that I could 
rettiember ever to have heard before, that 
when I turned my head, and saw the miser«- 
Able individual from whom it had proceeded, 
I believed myself to have been addressed by 
some stranger who had mistaken ai4 for a 
different person. I was, however, speedily 
undeceived, and extremely shocked, to dis^ 
cover in a man upon whom ill-health had 
made such dreadful havoc, the gay, vigorous, 
and handsome Charlei Tourberville, whom, 
so few years before, I had seen in all the 
pride of manliness and strength. Apparent- 
ly, he wai» unconscious of bis altered looks ; 
he «poke, at leaBt, with a vivacity that asto-* 
nished me. His first enquiries were directed 
to ascertaining where I lodged, and how long 
1 meant to remain in Paris ? — He next press- 
ed me to^call upon him ; declaring, that since 
I was housed with people of whom he knew 
tiothing, he should not have half the satisfac*- 
tion in seeing me at my own apartments, at 
at his. I agreed to visit him the foUowingf 
day, and wrote down his address with that 
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infetition. But the fol lowing day— and, the 
next-— and inany days— in shorty even weeks 
elapsed^ and I found no time to.fiUSl my 
promise. Emily was so much more attrac- 
tive an object to me^ that when she asked me 
to accompany her to any of the places^ which 
she had an inclination to see, 1 never could 
resist her; and Mr. Cope was so alert in 
bringing her -intelligence of every thing worth 
inspecting, that scarcely an hour of the twen- 
tj'-four, those only deVoted to repose except- 
ed^ remained without its allotted engagement 
A message from Charles, delivered early one 
mcH*ning at my bed-side by bis valet Anto* 
nio, first recalled me to a serious recollection 
of what I had pledged myself to perform. I 
got up immediately ; and, without trusting 
myself to see Emily before I went, lest lier 
weU-known influence should turn me from 
my purpose, I lost no time in hastening to 
the abode of my long-neglected conntryman. 
His reproaches, though vehement, were ra- 
ther jocose than angry. He made jstrong 
allusions to the supposed fascinations of the 
lady with whom I was an inmate ; asked me 
a thousand questions concerning her ; and, 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. §81 

as the day was then actually fixed for our 
marriage, drew from me a frank dvoWal of 
the real state of the case. I have now ample 
reason to be assured, that my information 
was bitterly unpalatable to him: but such 
was his command of features, that nothing 
in his aspect betrayed his internal vexatioq, 
and his felicitations were as animated as, ift 
my eyes, they were unfeigned. Having ex^ 
hausted himself in civil speeches, he proceed^ 
ed to talk of his father, and of the zppetA 
which he concluded that I should sooti mafife 
to him, in person, on behalf of Jfoscelin*s 
daughter : — But, my dear Stavordale," corf- 
tinned he, in a tone more serious than I had 
ever heard him assume before, '• yoii mutft: 
not, in seeking to obtain justice for the d<?- 
scendant of one brother, be regardless of dS- 
ing what would inevitably ruin the otheK 
My father is still so adverse to any reconct- 
IVation with me — so ready to cast me off for 
ever, that I have been informed, upon un- 
doubted authority, he some time ago made 
a positive tender of al[ my rights of inherit- 
ance to his nephew, Horace Tremayne, upon 
the sole condition of his assuming the name 
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Mid armi of Toorbenrille. This was refused ; 
but still Horace^ I am assured^ (irmly retaiiis 
his hold over the old gentleman^s heart ; and 
it is further reported, that, with the full con- 
sent of his uncle, he meditates to make pn>- 
posals of marriage to your reputed child, the 
unacknowledged daughter of Joscelin, now 
.residing, I understand, with your family, in 
Ae neighbourhood of Eastvale. If this alii'* 
ance takes place, and the bride, on your going 
over, is immediately discovered to be my fa- 
tiler's grand*daughter, nothing can save me! 
I shall be deprived, in behalf of his two far 
Tourites, of every guinea ^hich he can leave 
firom me, and sentenced for the rest of my 
days to the most abject poverty. — ^You may 
suspect, perhaps, Stavordale, that I deceive 
myself as to the state of my health ; that I 
am insensible of the decay of constitution 
which threatens me with speedy dissolution ; 
and that these fears of destitution in a man 
so near his end^ are ridiculous and contempt- 
ible. But you are iri an error ; I am as fully 
aware of my danger as you can be, and as, 
possibly, every individual is who looks at me. 
I will not, however^ whilst I live, go about 
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foiling sny o«Fn kndl, wad forestalling the 
uaifertakers* dUmal hces^ to give ^ note of 
prei^^fation* to the sexton ! — ^Yet, I shrink 
froQi being despoiled before my eyes are 
closed. I have creditors whom I am most 
anxious to satisfy ; I have domestics wbfose 
long services I wish to recompense; and I 
have friends whose good offices I am solicit- 
ous to prove were not exerted in favour of an 
ungrateful object. If my father, however, 
adopts, during my life-time, another heir, 
thjs disposition which I have made by will 
for Uie discharge of my debts, the reward of 
my servants, and the acknowledgment of the 
friendship which has been shewn to me, all 
become vain. The expenses which may at- 
tend my final illness, and the charges of in- 
terment, will swallow up the whole of what, 
when dying or dead, I may possess ; and the 
veriest beggar who expires in an hospital will 
not be more destitute of means to repay the 
humanity of bis last attendants, than the only 
surviving son of the wealthy Sir Reginald 
Tourberville I" 

*• Unprepared,** pursued my brother, " to 
hear him speadk so unambiguously of his own 
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situation, and unavoidafblycompelled to 6se\ 

for a man who had the courage so foreildjr 

to depict the catastrophe that awaited Wm, 

I besought hirfi to point out to me tfte litte 

of conduct by which I could best contribute 

to his peace of mind, without endangeriog 

ihe interests of AureliVs daughter. Defeflr'^ 

cried he, earnestly, "yoiir application toieny 

father, till my doom is sealed! the di^kf 

will not be tedious ; and the few beqd^ts 

whrch I desire to have the power of securiii^ 

to a small number of survivors, will catisb 
' .. .. ' • • - - . 

too trifling a diminution ii^ the amoiiiit'of 

hep future fortune, to be felt. If you wtsh 
it,'' continued he, *' I will put into your fadnifs 
a schedule of my intended testamentary d^ 
nations which will enable you to judge «<5^ 
far, without detriment to her rights, you trfa^ 
permit yourself to sanction their execution. 
This offer,'* continued George, "I, for Va- 
rious reasons declined: but I could not l6ofe 
at, and hear him, and harden my sell^ against 
the weakness of yielding to the request which 
he had, in so striking a manner, preferred to 
me. Having suffered him to gain his point, 
I endeavoured to terminate my visit. All 
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fais levity (whether real or ausamed) re- 
taraed, on finding uie, as he pretended, in 
wch baste to go : « If you do not take care," 
cried he, laughing, " this new lady of your 

will do more towards retarding 
your exertions in Blanches ^ii«e, than I 
thoiald by living these dozen years! she 
seeina to dccupy your tlioughts so exelu* 
tively, that I tremble, for the safety of the 
tn«nty docamente which will be so indis* 
fensable towards effecting the poor child*s 
feec^nition/* I b^ged him to be assured, 
tbat those bad long been in perfectly sectire 
custody ; they were already, . I told hiin^ 
transmitted to England, and placed in the 
hands of ik professional man whose int^ity 
I kaew 1 could rely upqn. '^ i am glad to 
bear it/* cried he, in the same tone of banter, 
" they would else, ym will allow, now your 
Head and heart are so pre*occupted, have ran 
weae risk of being mislaid or forgotten. Bid 
you take the wise precaution of forwarding 
tbetxi to your honest lawyer, the moment 
you fell in love?** ^* No,'* said I, '' they wem 
«oii?^yed to bim many months since, by the 
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person who attended Blancfi to my father s 
house.'* ^ 

*^On this imprudent avowal/' pursued my 
brother, ^' and' upon the iarm dependence 
on the inviolability of roy promise not to aet 
during his life-time, have been founded all his 
subsequait schemes for gaining possession of 
these long*coveted papers. He probably 
thought that I should grow suspicious if be 
made his questions more iMiect, and there- 
fore abstained from asking the name of my 
legal friend; but, departing secretly from 
Paris the very next day (at least, so I conjec- 
ture by the length of time that he has now 
beenat£astvale>) he proceeded immediately to 
England, with the hope of cA>taibiiig, ere I 
should be apprized of the route wkich he bad 
taken, all the remaining inlbrtnation 'wfaieh 
be wanted from my agent, Clavering. Yet, 
even if I bad been instantly made aeqnainihed 
with his removal from Paris, nothing wcmld 
have beeti further from my tbongbts. thm 
the supposition that he had any design of 
going to England f This tissue of falsehoods 
with whiish be had abused my ear, bad led 
me to consider him' as a man sentenced to 
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interminable baQishme^t, and 9tending in 
too much awe 6f an inexorable father, to 

dftre break tliroogh the boundaries assigned 
huA^ I have since, with indescribable asto- 
niabofieat, learned that, for many years past^ 
fai^ esilfi has been voluntary ! Nor would it 
ever, in all probability, have ceased, had he 
not had an object in view, which cmild alone 
be aceomplished by his personal exertion?. 
He does not love this country, though he so 
^ten affected to lament the tyranny whidh 
IMTohibited his revisiting it. His covert en- 
deavours, by the aid of Antonio, *to betray 
Chivenag into an avowal of the lawyer's 
aame, I need not recapitulate. He bad ex- 
torted from me a positive engagement to 
M^ite, the' moment our ccmference broke up, 
to my. friend the pettifogger, as he chose to 
-tttyl^ him, strictly enjoining him never to let 
die papers I had confided to his care pass 
tort of bis hands, till he received authentic 
Quformation of the decease of Mr. Charles 
Tonrberville. Aweful to him as will proba- 
'bly.be the real a|^roach of death, he has not 
'sarupted, in order to eSkct a purpose of pre- 
MXkt interest, making a mockery of its tar- 

s S 



rbrs. Having, by means of die tXieft c^ohh 
mitted by his wortby subordinate, at length 
obtained possession of Mr. Thorpe's address's 
he dispatched the valet to town, m a comr 
pkie suit of mtmrmmg^ to cany the netro ot 
his so{^)osed demise to fain whom it wns t» 
betiay into a surfender of bis tmst. Now 
Mr. Tremayne,- concluded my brother/ **.it 
is tf€ur turn to speak ; and in good tmthy I 
am heartily glad of it, for I never had so loog 
a story to tell in my life, and I really mm 
tiled to death. In all that remains to far 
said, yours is the active and prominent piurt ; 
— mine, a secondary and insignificant one.'' 
Tremayne began bis portioned the re^tai^ 
by stating, that hairing busmess before he 
left town to transact iwith his Lawyer (J&ie 
very Mr. Thorpe whose name is now beoooie 
so famiUar to us), he called at tl^t geirtle- 
man's house one mornti^, just after itoceiv- 
ing a letter firom Lady Horatia, and found 
him newly returned from an excurjiic^ into 
tbe country, with innumerable unopened 
letters upou the table (poor Clavering's, no 
doubt,. amongst them) which, however, he 
flMmed too mm^ pre?occupied to ^emsine. 
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te he was walking up and down liie room m 
ericlent disturbance, which, when he saw 
Mr. Ttemayne, was eon varied into the nKMrt 
marked astonishment. 

** I asked him,** continued Horace, " why 
my appearance excited in him so much sui> 
prise ? and whether he had imagined that I 
had left town? 

**Nd, Sir,** ahipwered he, «I hadily 
thought that you would do that without 
i^ttiiig nie know where to direct to you : but 
after what I have heard, I was startled to see- 
you out of mourning ?•* • 

' *■ lacked ? — And pray, who did yoa ex^ 
pect to iee me tn mourning for ?^ 

*^ Why, Sir, — • I am informed that your 
cbosin, Mr. Charles Tourberville, died Jaat 
Ttiesday.** . 

^* Then, you may be assured,** resumed I, 
^ that your informant W3^ mistaken. I 
I have a letter in my pocket, dated Wednes- 
day morning, which came by this day*s post 
from Eastvale, and contains tio mention 
Whatever of the event of which you are 
speaking." 

And then, supposing I had said enough ta 
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rectify so groundless a report, I woald have 
begun talking of the business which bad 
brought me to 'his house: but though, in 
general^ sparing, even to dryness, of every 
word foreign to the matter in hand^ Mr. 
Thorpe found it impossible to let me go on- 
without some further discussion of the 
strange intelligence, which, only three mi- 
nutes preceding my arrival, had been cir- 
cumstancially communicated to him. A* 
man dressed iti black from head to foot, 
speaking broken English, and looking yer3r 
dejected, bad called upon him, he said, by 
order of Sir Reginald. Tourbervilte, to de- 
mand the immediate delivery of a packet of 
papers, which his son, Mr. Charles Tour- 
berville, a few hours before his decease, had 
informed the Baronet were lodged in Mr. 
Tliorpe!s hands. These papers. Sir Reginald 
understood; had been consigned to Mr. 
Thorpe by a gentleman still abroad, (George 
Stavordale, esq.) with directions to keep 
them till he should receive indubitable infor- 
mation of the demise of Mr. Tourberville. 
An acknowledgment of their safe surrender, 
which Mr. Thorpe had given to th(» woman 
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who ;br0iigbt ihmn from Italy, was. then pro- 
duced by the man in black, and immediately 
l^eeognized as genuine. Yet^ the worthy 
Uwyer could not clearly understand how the 
exhibition of this memorandum contributed 
to Authenticate the dismal personage's mis« 
aion. lie told him, that its production, even 
by the womaa herself^ would not have enti* 
tied her to claim the restoration of the pa- 
pers ; it was only meant as a voucher to her 
master^ of the fidelity with which she had 
execated his orders. The wily negociator, 
if disconcerted by this remark, disguised its 
efiect upon him, and composedly replied, 
thftt Sat Reginald was fully aware the memo- 
i^andinn could not ad; as a warrant for the de« 
livery of the papers: but that, as his son 
had died without specifying distinctly who 
the professional, gentleman was in whose cu&* 
tpdy they remained, the Baronet had felt re*- 
lieved from much perplexity, when the wo- 
man who consigned them to Mr. Thorpe, 
and who now lives in the neighbourhood of 
Eastvale, came 'forward with the little 
voucher, merely to assist Sir Reginald in as^ 
certaimng Mr. Thorpe*is direction. The an- 
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twer was plausible, am) on that . part of ike 
subject, satisfied the lawyer: hut be was, no 
doubt, sufficiently troublesome m mkmg 
other questioAs. He enquire! why Ibe 
Baronet bad sent a person upon socii 
an errand without any written creifeiitialf 
The man in black attributed the omtasion to 
the mingled state of grief and :agitation iu^ 
which Sir Reginald had been dirown, by the 
somewhat sudden, though certainly not. 
wholly unexpected calamity which had be^ 
fallen him. Further interrogations wete re- 
plied to with the same specious Durness* 
The solemn messenger^ with tears in b» 
eyes, stated himself to have been the perso- 
nal and favourite attendant of the deceased^ 
for upwards of four years ; he detidled ^e 
commencement and progress of his dear 
ma^er*s illness, in a manner so fully agree-< 
ing with all that Mr. Thorpe had previously 
heard upon the subject ; and he touched on 
such a variety of particulars not only respectii^ 
Mr. Tourberville himself, but other indivi- 
duals of the family, which the lawyer knew 
to be true, that he began to think they could 
only have been spoken of so authentically by 



a person who bad really held the sitaation 

which this man professed to have filled. The 

result of the matter was, jthat Antonio re* 

eeif ed orders to call . again in two hours, 

w^fi the papers, he was told^ should be 

prepared for delivery : but on the express 

ecmdttioii, that one of Mr. Thorpe*s clerks 

ilicmM be their bearec to Eastvale, in com« 

paiiy with the but bail accredited vsdet. No 

proofs of distrust^ however humiliating, stir-' 

red up in the meek emissary any disposition 

ta remonstrate ; be submitted with an aoqui-- 

eseent bow to what was proposed, and de^ 

patted. 

*^ The whole of this soene;"" continued 
Ti^Mnayne, " I found no difficulty in con-' 
vineing Mr. Thorpe, had been acted witb 
surne flagitious purpose. At the same time, 
I suggested to him, that as the papers be* 
longed to Mr. Stavordale, be could scarcely 
be justified in resigning them ev^n to my un- 
cie himself, without an order from thein 
owner: ** But, sir," said Thorpe, ** I know, 
that on the decease of Mr.Tourberville, they^ 
are meant to be con^gned^ — at least, an* 
nounced, to the Baronet. They relate, I 

S5 
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am well asrared, to affiiirs to which he^ more 
than any other indiTidual, is interested/' 

^^ I enquired^ but without wishing hkn to 
betray what he knew^ whether he was folly 
acquainted with the nature of those a£&irs } 
No, he said, — he was not: and at that moment, 
the recollection came across hiin, that Mr. 
Stavordale, insome letter written long before 
the papers canie to England, had intimated 
a probability of being obliged, at some future 
period, to institute a process against Sir Re- 
ginald, for the establishment of certain claims 
which these very papers might be necessary 
to substantiate. Poor Thorpe, who is not 
quite so young nor so clear-headed as he has 
been (and the fact is, that a recent illness 
has materially weakened his abilities), looked 
aghast at the oversight which he had been in 
such danger of committing. When 1 told 
him that I had great reason to believe, Mr» 
Stavordale was either actually arrived, or 
hourly expected in England, his condemna-' 
tion of himself became more painful than 
ever. I was not sorry, I own, to have an op^ 
portunity of gaining isome advantage by his 
dismay : and I frankly told him, that if he 



would trust the jiapers to my haoour -^ and 
he had. known me from a boy — they migl^t 
be the means of introducing me to the ac^; 
quaintance of Mr. Stavordale with more he* 
neficial effects to my^lf, than any other cre- 
dentials which I could present to him. I 
WM going down^ I added^ immediately to 
BoviL-court, and if Mr. Stavordale should not 
be arrived at his father's when I reached my 
journey's end, 1 would return them by some 
, safe conveyance into his (the lawyer's) hands: 
* No, no, sir,* cried the self-upbraiding old 
man ; ^ keep them till my client does arrive. 
I am. not a match^ I find, for the quips and 
quirks of this cunning Italian ; and I really 
should be glad to wash my hands of the- 
whole business. I only understand it by 
halves; and I shall do no good in it, unless 
Mr. Stavordale sends me fuller instructions,' 
Thus amply authorised, I took possession of 
the packet ; and after waiting long beyond 
the appointed two hours for the re-appearancr 
of Antonio, with whom I much wished to 
hold a little parley, I bore off my prize ive 
triumph. The valet, 1 havesinae heard, ne- 
ver repeated his visit. It is probable that lie 
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ttw me enter Thorpe's home ; and condud* 
ing, that his whole scheme woald be fnxs^ 
trated by iaxy unwelcome interference, pru- 
dently determined ndther to render himsetf 
liable to detention, nor to chastisement. 

^' It was some days after I received the 
packet, ere I could entirely terminate my 
aflkirs in London, and direct my willing 
course towards Staffordshire. Yesterday 
morning, however, I began my journey ; and 
to*day, whilst waiting for fresh horses at the 
last stage but one from hence, I saw a htrted 
chaise and four drive up to the itin, attended 
by a footman in the Stavordale livery* 
Leaning eagerly forward from the window of 
my own vehicle to catch a view of the per^ 
son occupying the one newly arrived, I be-^ 
held' a gentleman whose cast of countenance 
and general air, bore a sufficient resemblance 
to the Stavordale family (my bead was full 
of Stavordales) to justify me in my own 
eyes for dispatching my servant instantly to 
know who he was. The answer he brought 
me decided my conduct witbcHtt further de- 
liberation. I sent Wilson with my card to 
the door of his chaise, soliciting the favour 



of five minutes conference on business of 
importance. My application prevailed ; we 
both alighted^ and entering the inn, called 
for a private room. There, after a preface as 
brief as I could make it, I sui^rendered to 
him, apologizing for my officiousness, the 
packet which I had been the means of pre^ 
serving, as I believed, from £eilling into dan* 
gerous hands. Too much agitated to speak, 
he snatched it from me ; gazed at the writing 
on the cover with a smile of almost incredu-^ 
Ions ec^tacy ; tore it open, and after a mo^ 
mentary but intent inspection of the papers 
which it contained, held forth his hand to 
me with a look of animated, frank, and d^^ 
lighted friendliness which t shall never for- 
get. He told me, that by the opportune de- 
livery of those papers, I had spared him the- 
disagreeable, and, as was now apparent, 
fruitless exertion, of a journey to town ; he* 
thanked n^ cordially for the measures which 
I had pursued respecting thein; and, in 
short — uninfluenced by the treachery of my 
kinsman to regard me with distrust*— ad* 
Diittedme to_ a full participation of every se- 
cret connected with the blessed packet. We 
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convened lopg, and wUli mutual interest, on 
the exbaqstless sulgect ; and when informed 
that only one set of post horses could for 
some hours be procured, ordered them to be 
put to my chaiae, and drove off — two very 
happy men*— side by side^ in the same con- 
veyance/ 

Though a thoussmd questions remained, to 
be asked and answered relative to all that vre 
had been listening to with such avidity, it 
was now become indispensably necessary, to 
provide for the chance of being interrupted^ 
and to form some decision as to the properest 
time and manner of communicating thes^ 
wonders to my father and mother. I b^a.n 
by unlocking the door, to take off the ap- 
pearance of mystery from opr cpnference, 
which such a circumstance must havj^ giv^ 
rise to, had any of the family sought to joii\ 
us. I then asked, whether George was quite 
determined that it should be wy task to im- 
part the story to those whom it ws^ so neces- 
sary not to keep in vc4untary ignorance? 
George positively declined the ent^rprizes 
at least, he undisguisedly shrunk from 
making any personal communication to my 
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mother, I must acknowledge, that I had 
not much more appetite for the task myself, 
though they were all so willing to resign it 
to tne. From Blanch, it would have been 
every way unreasonable and improper to re- 
quire such an effort; and Emily, though 
conscious that she is in the high road to fa- 
vour, still feels too little assured of her in- 
fluence, to put it to so formidable a test« 
We all looked at Mr, Tremayne; who, 
smiling at the silent appeal, said, '^ Com* 
Hiand me as you please ; I am too happy to 
be diffident." 

Blanch looked much pleased at this ar- 
rangement. **Mr. Tremayne,*' said she, half 
laughing, ^^ is certainly the fittest person to 
make the tremendous discovery. His inte- 
rest here, I know, to my cost, is so high, 
that every thing, I believe, would be sooner 
forgiven, than the sin of opposing his wishes." 
"Oh, delightful," exclaimed he; "there 
is nothing I like so much as being made a 
spoiled-child of! Ybu have, I hope,"* added 
he, addressing Blanch, ^' been well tormented 
on my account? lectured? reproached? put 
in the corner ? and sent supperless to bed ?" 
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•*No;— I have only been sent— *to Co^ 
Ventry. Grand manoma^ I believe, hasscareefy 
spoken to tne twice since the day tlmt yotf 
were here last.^ 

*^ Commend me to such a jewel of a: 
grandmamma! Howl honour her for her 
noble malice. But come, my sweet littte 
dtsgrcmie ; let us go and shew her, and all 
the world, that my wrongs have been re- 
dressed, and may now be pardoned. I can*- 
not stay to-night to enter upon the fuH ex- 
planation which you have assigned to me the 
province of giving her ; but, before I run off 
to obtain a short interview with Lady Ho- 
ratia, I must have the pleasur^f seeing how^ 
my patroness will look, on beholding us 
walk, arm in arm, into the room.'* 

Blanch held back, reluctant to make such 
an exhibition r but Tremayne, ungovernably 
happy, would take no denial. He drew her 
hand' under his arm, and marching off with 
her, said,^. as he left the room, " I shall insi- 
nuate^ Mr. Stavordale, that all this peace^nd 
amity between us, is the result of your gene- 
rous exertion of paternal influence m my fa- 
vour ; by which means, I shall secure to you 
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al«o, a grackius welcome ^Stet your Iktie tr^p. 
Is not this making a magnanimous use of the 
partiality with which I am honoured ?*' 

When he was gone^ Emily, after express-, 
ii^ great approbation of all that she had hi- 
therto observed in him, said, with some un- 
easiness, ^' But if he enters upon no explana- 
tion to-night, what are we to answer, my 
clear Mr. Stavordale, should we be asked— 
why you have given up your journey to 
town y 

I will beg my mother,*' replied Geoi^j> 
to defer her enquiries till the morning, re- 
ferring her to Mr. Tremayne ; who, I doubt 
no4^ will breakfcst here, for their full eluci- 
dation. / would not attempt to make the 
disclosure to her of the imposition which I 
have ventured to practise npon them all, for 
any bribe that the world could offer m^. 
My father I can better deal with ; and though 
I shall be vexed if I find him very seriously 
offended, yet I am aware, that concessions 
and apologies will have some effect upon him^ 
and after a while he will be appeased. But 
my mather*s biting and sarcastic mode of 
resenting whatever she disapproves, I well 
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kDow that I never did^ nor ever can, submia* 
sively bear." 

The colour rose in his face as he spoke^ 
and to divert the angry thoughts which 
brought it there, I communicated to him the 
accpuntft which Miss Tracy had given us in 
the morning, of Charles Tourbervi lie's hope*- 
less situation. 

^^ Miserable creature !'* exclaimed George, 
^' to how little purpose ha^ he been involving 
himself in such a labyrinth of fraud and ini's 
quity ! From what Mr. Tremayne has told 
nie, I do not bdieve, that the harsh lai[igi:»ge 
attributed to l^r Reginald on the, subject of 
the certificates which I sent to htm of Jos* 
celin's marriage, ever proceeded from his^ 
lips; or, that the certificates themselves were 
ever suffered to reach his hands. Charles 
was tl>e determined persecutor of bis brother 
from the moment that he fell into disgrace 
He had always, Lady Horatia says, been jea« 
lous of the superior estimation in which be 
was held ; and when, to this envious spirit, 
was added tbei hope of becoming sole heir to 
the hereditary estate, avarice gave fresh ac* 
tivity to his rancour. Of late year^^ another 
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tnducemetit has utg6d him on to seek the 
ruin of Jos<»lin*s child. He has a natural 
son, Mr. Tremayne informs me, the offspring 
of the woman whom he seduced and eloped 
^th. This boy, still very young, has, how- 
evier, befen hitherto brought up with the 
strictest care; apd Charles, heartless as he is 
to others of his kindred, may almost be said 
to idolize him. Excessive fondness for this 
dhild, and a latent expectation of outliving the^ 
Baronet^ notwithstanding the; gloomy fore- 
bodings with which he talked to me of hii( 
approaching death, have stimulated him^ 
with ceaseless ardour, to sttive for possession 
of the proofs of Blanch's legitimacy, in order 
to destroy them before his father should be 
^ induced to acknowledge her, and .to name 
her in his will as the next after himself in the 
succession. If hd dies, at last, a victim to 
the disappointment of his own projects of 
injustice, who can pity him ?" 

** Deceitful, and evil-minded as he has 
been," said Emily, "yet, for the honour of 
human nature, methinks, I am glad that it 
has not all beep wickedness for mere wicked- 
ness* sake ; that he has had a motive for his 
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Conduct, which, though it cannot vindicate, 
yet somewhat lessens and accounts for its 
persevering obliquity.*' 

I now asked George, whether he could by 
any means explain the circumstance of there 
having been so strong a report in the neigh- 
bourhood of his marriage and intended re- 
turn from abroad, for several days before the 
arrival of the letter which announced those 
events to my lather ? 

** The letter r repeated he, " did y6u then 
receive only one ?'' 

" No more, 1 assure you ; but there were, 
I thought, in that, many indications of its 
only being a sequel to some other.'* 

** Then this," cried he, " is a fresh instance 
of Tourberville's crooked policy. I wrot^ to 
him and to my father on the same day ; to 
him, merely to express my surprise at his 
leaving Paris so clandestinely ; and to tell 
him, that since he was, as I accidentally 
learned, reinstated at Eastvale, I hoped soon 
to have an opportunity of seeing him, as I 
was preparing immediately to visit my family 
ill Stafibrdshire. To my father, I wrote 
a detailed account of the renewal of my ac- 
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<|liaintaiK^ with ao early friend of my eldest 
aiffter^ &c. &c. ; and these letters, sent to 
England by a private hand, I enclosed under 
tlie sanae cover, and, as he was a member, di- 
rected to Sir Reginald TourbervUle. Charles 
must, in some way or other, have possessed 
l^imself of both : but why he thought it ne- 
cessary, for the success of any of his plans, 
to secrete the one intended for my father, I 
am at a loss to understand/' 

^' Had you alluded in it to the affairs of 
Blanch?" 

*' Very obscurely, if at all. I had given 
Charles my word, you know, not to bring 
them under public discussion during his 
life; and though I was offended and per- 
plexed by the strange contradiction evident 
hatwe^!! the language which he had held to 
XQG^ and the real predicament in which he 
i^peared to stand with his father ; yet I had 
determined to do nothing hastily; to with- 
draw the promise li^hich I had made to him, 
only upon a positive conviction that he had 
be^ acting a double part with me, and had 
some sinister view in requiring the young 
orphan's claims to be kept back. It is to be 
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presumed, that the report of my loafieni&ig 
arrival, was unguardedly spol^n of by. An- 
tonio, to whom be might have mentioned it, 
without cautioning him to secresy, till it was 
too late to prevent its spreading. — ^As lie 
never chose, in this family, to appear ac^ 
quainted with me, 1 conclude he bad.fiD 
wish that the news should be traced -to 
him." 

A bustle in the hall, here drew our atten^ 
tion, and w^ heard the voices of Tremayne 
and his friend Elsmere, bidding the. party in 
the opposite room, good night, and most 
cordially replied to by half a dozen speajecrs^ 
amongst whom my mother was, at^once, tlie 
gayest, and the most audible; — A few se- 
conds after they were gone, the library door 
opened, and first Philippa, and then nay lisr 
ther and niother^ accompanied by Blandi 
(so completely reinstated in the latter*s good 
graces that she was leaning upon her arm) 
poured into the room. 

^* A pretty hocus-pocus trick you have 
•been playing us, good people!*' exekaiimed 
liiy mother, in the high^t spirits. ^^ We 
thought the whole evening, that the carriage 



COUNTRY NEIOHBOURS. 40f 

tnrbkb dteove* up «oon after you left us^ had 

brciught Miss Tracy to make one of yow . 

johta ; and not deeming, to own the truth, 

a iEiere quartet of females, better than a game 

of cassmo, I neither felt > ineUned to disturb 

you myself,, nor did any of the rest of the ^ 

party* Imagine then, my unutterable sur- 

pri«e, when I saw my dear, iU-used, re- 

gretted, animated Tremayne (worth more 

iima all of you put together !) enter the room^ 

ndiant with joy, .and drawing forward, half 

hy compulsion, this Little blushii>g, but 

dimplii^, almc^t smiling simpleton, in whose 

futfive glances, sedulously as she sought to 

"avert h^ face from my gaze, I detected, in 

an instant, nearly as much happiness as in 

the looks of Horace I — What followed, I 

really can scarcely t^ll ; but I believe that I 

embraced them both, ih defiance of all obr 

^servers — ^all decorum. How their reconciliar 

tton has been so suddenly effected, and what 

has brought George back so expeditiously, is 

to be disclosed, I am told, to-morrow ; an 

embargo, for to-night, is laid upon my spirit 

of enquiry : but provided it i^ satisfied in th^ 

Wornin^ and satisfied by Treidayne — ^from 
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whose lips nothing but good can {HtHseoi-- 
I am resigned/* 

The certainty of escaping all embarras^og 
interrogatories^ was a cordial to the spirits 
both of George and his wife, which oiabfed 
them to answer my mother with a cheerful- 
ness almost equal to her own. 

Philippa took an early opportunity of al> 
luding, for the edification of my brother aad 
Emily, to the beauties of the snug reHbieiit 
(Birchihghurst), to .which Blanch was in so 
fair a way of being conveyed ; and she found 
great delight in repeating, without much 
softening, the account which she had heard 
given of that place some weeks sitice^ by 
Lady Horatia. They listened to her without 
appearing quite so ready to lower tlietr esti- 
mate of Blanches good fortune as she h^ 
probably anticipated; Enuly only saying: 
" I am very sure that where there is a£^^ 
tion, there will in all places be haj^ini^Mi.'* 
*-And George, drily observing, ^^ I wish^ 
Philippa, for your sake, that offers were more 
frequent even of such paltry diodei m 
Birchinghurst !" 
My mother thoroughly eiyoyed tlus 
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jqseedi : indeed, it was so mudh in her owvk 
tpirit^^that she could not but be satisfied 
fftfh it My father, who always, takes the 
part of Ihose he thinWs too hardly dealt with^ 
looked at Philippa with one of his kindliest 
smiles, and said, •^ Never mind them, my 
dear — ^never mind them ;— offers which are 
n little slow in doming, are often the best 
wwth accepting: and after all, we are in no 
hurry to part with you." ' ^ 

" I wish. Sir," said Philippa, tears starting 
to her eyes^ " I wish there were others as 
r^dy as yourself, to make this kind asser- 
tion r* — And lighting her bed-room candle, 
she coldly bade us good night, and left the 
reom. 

" George,** said my father, when she was 
jofie, « you have quite sunk her spirits ; she 
war almost ready to cry," 

"Pooh, nonsense!*' exclaimed my mother, 
*'the spirits had nothing to do with it! 
Where opposition or reproof create a very 
prompt disposition to shed tears, the. temper 
it more in fault than the spirits; land such 
person^ but for shame, would stamp and 

VOL. III. ^ T 
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• 

scold instead of crying. Pbilippa was pat 
oiit of sorts to-night by something she beard 
relative to Mr. Elsmere ; and that is* the key 
to these pathetic lachrymals.** 



The dreaded explanation is over, and 
thanks to the ability and influence of .Mr. 
Tremayne, has been borne with infinitely 
less irritation^ than — even when given by 
him — 1 had apprehended. The great subject 
of regret with my mother, seems now to be, 
■ '^ — not that Blanch was ever introduced be«e 
und^ fahe pretences — but that, by its being 
proved that she is not a Stavordale, the pro- 
spect of becoming nearly allied to Horace is 
wholly at art end ! — ^This is carrying the pe- 
possession in his favour, nearly as far as it 
.can go. "* 

My dear father, who heard the relation 
jointly from Emily and me, was deeply 
touched by many parts of it, and often ew- 
claimed^ " I should have done just as (Seoiige 
(jidi—Poor young woman!** meaning Aa- 
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tttlik, ^^ she had many sorrows in this worUii ^ 
I pity her frotn my souL-r-She seems to 
have been exemplary in the discharge of 
every duty ; as a daughter, a mother, a wife, ' 
I never heard of any woman who acquitted 
herself better.— Oh, I am very sure, thjtt 
I sbpuld have done exactly as George 
did!- 

' With so truly benevolent a disposition to 
work upon, our task was no very arduous or 
distressing one. I was sent, when the detail 
was over, to assure George of my father's 
fitrfeot forgiveness, i^nd to invite him to his 
pf^ence.. Their meeting affected b6th 
JBmtly and myself, very sensibly ; — it ws^s on 
one ^de^ alLindulgence and placability i^ on 
^e other all gratitude and manly affection. 
Tbey will love each other the better, 
thfott^oikt their lives, for the' feelings eac^i 
evinced on this critical occasion. 

My mother, amongst other inducements to 
leaity) ^suggested by Mr. Tremayne, was 
made acquainted with an instance of the ge- 
nerosity displayed by her new daughter-in- 
Uw, which has (and very deservedly)^ excited " 
Mr ftdminition ia »n almost en^msiastic de* 

T2 
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gree. It appears^ that ^heu George, detir^* 
mined on seeking a conference with Mr* 
Tourber^IIe, sent for his wife to explain to 
her the apprehensions which he entertained 
respecting the testimonials of Blanch's biftlr^ 
she instantly and earnestly conjured him, -if 
they should prove irrecoverable, to preserve 
for ever in violate the secret, which, in such a 
case, it would be at once so barbarous ''and so 
useless to proclaim ; and to determine from 
that moment, to provide for the dear giri m 
their real daughter, without -ever allowing 
it to be suspected^ either by herself, or bis 
family, thatbis obligation so to act was lest 
thai! parental! — To this feeliftg and noblie 
proposal i George, full of gratitude ^md tett- 
derness, knew not how to oppose the sbafdow 
of an objection. It relieved him from aa 
embarrassment so painful ; it secured the 
guiltless intruder from so much unmerited 
tnortification ; and it obviafted the ^ek^ger of 
suiAj endless family reproaches, that hi^'v^ry 
naturally hailed it as the most unqu€sti<lii- 
able and afFedting evidence of his wife's at- 
tachment, which she could have given hfiii. 
A Ad, in truth, so must we all oonsi^ter it* 
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Blanpli^ who scarcely needed any additional 
tftotiye for loving the charming woman whq 
bad spontaneously held forth to her the enr 
coiiragement of a reception so caressingly 
maternal, since heating the above trait of 
unostentatious goodness, contemplates her 
with a reverential affection, a devotedness, an 
adiiiiration, as genuine and as pure as the be- 
nevolence to which they owe'their origin. 

The aspect of affairs at Eastvale, so far as 
relates to Mr. Tourberville remains nearly 
unchanged. Mr. Crosby, and other medical 
men summoned from different quarters, afr 
firm, that he is in a state from wliich recovery 
is almost impossible : yet, that he may lin- 
ger many weeks, or expire the next hour. He 
is, at times, perfectly sensible, but too weak 
to speak. This morning he admitted Tre* 
mayne, during a short interval, to .his bed 
side. Horace, as he told me in conBdence, 
dismissed the attendants, and spoke to the 
poor wretch of his son, offering, if it could 
afford him any gratification, to send for the 
child, who lives with a tutor somewhere near 
London, and to devise the means of intro* 
tf^cing him privately into Charles' apart*^ 
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rhent. Sir Reginald is ignorant of ihB boy*i 
existence, and were he made acquainted 
with it^ would never consent, IVemayne be- 
lieves, to his admission into any house inha^ 
bited by himself. Charles seemed to catch 
at this proposal with transport, and signified 
his acceptance of it, by an energetic pressure 
of his cousin's hand. Wilson, therefore, bar 
been made the bearer of a few lines to the 
gentleman with whom the child resides, and 
is to bring his young charge, with all rea- 
sonable dispatch, to Bovil Court. What 
would Lady Earlsford say to such a pollution 
of her dwelling ^ 

Lady Horatia Tracy, whom her nephew 
has already put in complete possession of the 
narrative related by my brother, has written 
to Blanch the kindest and most affectionate 
letter that ever was penned. She undertakes 
to communicate the whole interesting story 
to Sir Reginald, and pledges herself for its 
favourable reception : — " Whatever efl^rt# 
* he may have made, sweet Blanch," her lady- 
ship continues, " to dislodge you from his 
heart, you occupy there too secure a stafion, , 
to have been dispossessed even by his utmost • 
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^nd^avoU'Ts. Except your latoent^ father, 
and our more fortunate Horace, no one has 
ever been so dear to him as you were, and 
are. When, therefore, in addition to being, 
as he .has long known you, the darling of 
Tremayne, he discovei:s you also to be the 
child of Joscelin, how will his bosom find 
xoom for the conflux ofaffectioriy w,hich from 
so many causes will pour into it ?— I wart 
but till I can secure to myself the undisturb- 
ed disposal of his tin>e, to enter upon my 
ipiportant task. He is at present deeply en- 
§Bg^ with some gentlemen who are here 
upon business. Yours also is business, my 
4ear girl, latlow ; but of a nature that would 
' ill: assimilate with theirs, which is wholly of 
the heady whilst ypurs is chiefly of the heart* 
Hope" every^ thing from the result of our con- 
ference, that you have the fullest right to de- 
sire and expect." 

^* My hopes and wishes," said Blanch, 
^lianding to me this letter when she had read 
it, " are so divided, that I scarcely know my- 
sielf towards what point they incline the most. 
A discovery which it is supposed will again 
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rander me, in tbe eyes of Sir Reginaid^ 00 
acceptable wife for his nephew, certainljr 
cannot be regarded by me with indifference ; 
it likewise removes every aspersion from xnf 
mother^s memory ; and will give me, in Lady 
Horatia and Miss. Tracy, two connexions 
whom I can never sufficiently respect and 
value. But there the bright colourii^ of 
that side of the picture terminates. Sir Re* 
ginald, were he ten times more my grand- 
father than Sir Geoffrv, would never be half 
90 dear to me ! — 1 loved him once ; but he 
has chilled my regard : and if he ever rer 
gains it, I suspect that it will not be without 
an effort which will cost both him and me 
tome pains. I will do my best, however, af> 
well because he is the uncle of Mr. Tre- 
mayne, a$ because he was the father of mj 
own parent, to rekindle my affection for him : 
but I must think of him oftener under tbe 
former than.the latter character ; he certain* 
ly shines more as an uncle than as a father, 
— and not much in either capacity I- — ^The 
fact is," concluded she, " that do what I will, 
I canhot oease wishing, rather to have been. 
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i Slavordale than a Tourberville. Here, ther& 
ifi a steady warmth of heart, a social ease, and 
an absence of all pomp and tasteless gran- 
deur, which I shall never find at Eastvale. 
And where shall I find such an aunt, and 
^ch a grandmother, as I have found. in you 
and Lady Stavordale? — Where such a pa- 
ternal friend as I was blessed with in your 
brother ? or so generous, so sweet a protectr 
ress as I had gained in his lovely wife ?" 

" To all this, dearest Blanch," said I, em- 
bracing her, *^ I have but one word to an- 
swer : Horace must be taken in compensa- 
tion for whatever you believe yourself to have 
lost by the exchange of Tourberville for Sta- 
vordale aflSnity. Ask yourself honestly,*my 
little friend, whether, all things duly consi-^ 
dered, it may not be well worth while to re- 
nounce being one of our race, in order to be- 
come (what you had otherwise refused to be) 
his companion for life?'* 

These words brought a smile upon her 
Kps, and a' sparkling lustre into her eyes, 
both so expressive of the happy flow of ideas 
which they had awakened, that as I looked 

T5 
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at her, she recalled to my remembrance, and 
I internally applied to her, one of Dryden*f 
most beautiful lines : * 

" And Paradise was opened in ' her* face." 

Neither my sisters nor Jane Tourberville 
have yet been made acquainted with the full 
details connected with the present state of 
Blanch's affairs. We wait till we know what 
line of conduct Sir Reginald . will pursue. 
Should he, contrary to all our better hopes, 
refuse to acknowledge her, Emily and George 
have determined to take her immediately to 
town, and there to, fix her residence with 
them till her daims have been decided by a 
leg^l process. The living witness of the 
double marriage of whom my brother spoke, 
is the saihe old servant who U!as once men* 
tioned to me by Lady Horatia, and who (I 
remember her telling fne) brought over the 
£rst tidings of Joscelin's death. She had 
also talked of him to her nephew, who, at 
the time, made a memorandum of his name 
and supposed age, and set on foot, amongst 
the senior domestics of his uncle^^ every en- 
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quiry in his power, in order to ascei*taia 
whether any of them remembered him, and 
could furnish the least clue by which to' trace 
his present residence. Only one individual 
belonging to the actual establishment, — an 
old gamekeeper — had any recollection of 
such a person. From» him Mr. Tremayne 
learned, that John Woodford (the name of 
the requir,ed witness) had relations at King- 
ston, in Surrey, who, probably, might be 
able to give some account of him. Before 
Tremayne had had time, after gaining this 
intelligence, to write to Kingston, or to de- 
vise any other method of investigating the 
business, Lady Earlsford's abrupt departure 
from Bovil-Court instigated her son to as 
abrupt a pursuit of her. During the, event- 
ful period of her absence, he dedicated two 
whole days to the task of making personal 
researches at Kingston for the man in ques- 
tion ; and, at last, began to see a glimmering 
hope of success : but not till he had also 
taken a journey to Rochester, and thence, I 
believe, to some third place, where his toils 
were repaid, by meeting the object he so 
anxiously sought. John Woodford, in per- 
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fcct possession of his facnlties, thoi^h verf 
hme and infirm, was living with a married 
grand-daughter, and had never engaged in 
the service of any other master since the 
death of ** the excellent young gentleman, 
whom he had followed, with many a bitter 
tear, to an outlandish grave.** He gave Mr. 
Tremayne, circumstantially and readily, all 
the information that could be wished for re- 
specting the two ceremonies at which he had 
been present ; and offered to come forward,, 
at any time', or in any place that might be 
appointed, to bear evidence upon oath to the 
truth of what he asserted. Tremayne, to 
provide against the danger of losing a de- 
ponent whose age and weakness seemed ta 
render his existence so precarious, wrote 
down, from the old man*^s lips, a full recapi^ 
tulation of all that he had been stating ; and 
this paper being read*to him, and acknow- 
ledged to be perfectly accurate, he was asked 
whether he would snfier himself to be con- 
veyed to the nearest magistrate's, in order to 
sign and swear to it in his presence ? — With- 
out the slightest demur, honest Woodford 
consented ; Tremayne accompanied him to 
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ibe Justice's^ and, with the strictest aCteiittofl» 
to all the customary forms, the depositioa 
was sworn to, and is noWy witfe the* docit-^ 
meats which he rescued from Antotiio, in 
Lady Horatia^s hands> to exhibit to the Ba^ 
ronet». 

Surely, with suck evidences before him, 
every doubt must be removed from Sir Regi^ 
fiald^s mind. 

Wlien Mr. Tremayne look all this trouble 
to procure proof of the marriage, he had not 
the most distant suspicion that Blanch wal 
the descendant of that marriage. He was 
sdlicitous merely to satisfy her mind on the 
subject of her mother's fame, and to convince 
bis uncle that he had impeached it unjustly. 

My mother agrees with me that the baro- 
net now can plead but one remaining cause 
df complaint against Aurelia ; and we have 
applied to Georgie to know how far she can ^ 
cm that' point, be fairly defended. She bat 
been acciised of having given at least tacit 
and apparent encouragement to Sir Regi-*- 
nald's passion, at the very time when she 
was listening clandestinely to the addi^esset 
of his son ; and the vindictire fether, long 
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before he loaded her witli so much obloquj 
for marrying^ as be supposed, with such it& 
decent precipitation after the death of Josce- 
lin, abhorred her on account of the pangs 
which he had himself suflfered, as a deluded 
and mortified lover. 

To this my brother answers, that unfortu- 
nately Aurelia's conduct, at the period aU 
luded to, and Joscelin's judgment, were, both 
much too confidingly submitted to the in- 
fluence of Charles, It was his aim, from the 
nAoment he detected their attachment, to 
insinuate himself into their counsels, and to 
give them exactly the species of advice most 
calculated to exasperate his father against 
them, and, if they eloped, to render their 
return impraeticable. He assured them that 
the only way to blind Sir Reginald to their 
mutual affection, was to let him. flatter him- 
self with the hope that his own assiduities 
were acceptable. They urged, from prin-" 
ciples of honour and gratitude, the strongest 
objections against so perfidious a mode of 
acting. Charles laughed at their scruples^ 
and affirmed, that, what they considered as 
a serious passion was only a transient fit of 
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superanTiuated gallantly^ by nomeim^ worthy 
of belong treated with such lhigb-:Wrought 
delicacy. If they would only be patient, 
and forbear giving any shock to the pld gen^ 
tlema!n*s vanity, there ^ could not be a doubtj 
from his well-known versatility of taste re^ 
specting .beauty, that ere lotig he would be 
attracted by the graces of some other charmer; 
and then Joscelin might with comparative 
\>o1dness declare his,engagementy and solicit 
the consent of his father to its fulfil ment. 
This dangerous recomoiendation, aided by ' 
the timidity which their critical position in- 
spired, they were infatuated enough to fol- 
low ; and severely indeed was the deviation 
from rectitude punished ! Aurelia never for- 
gave herself for having, irt that ' instancy, 
departed from her character, and yieldec^ 
though cpntrary to her own sense of riglit, 
to' suggestions which, even if well meant, 
were founded upon ^uch shallow and sophis^ 
tical reasonings. Josloelin was preyed u[K>n 
by the same feelings of self-rq^roach, and 
the consciousness ©f their error, and of the 
ill-effects it had produced upon the mind of 
the baronet, (as described to them in the 
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letters of Lady Horatia,) rendered their efibrtt 
to soften him fearful and feeble, and materi- 
ally contributed, ever after, to paralyze the 
exertions which Aurelia would otherwise 
have made to secure the recognition of her 
child. Her marriage, she said to George 
tnight indeed be proved; but what could 
prove her innocence of the treachery im- 
puted to her ? What could clear her from 
ilie charge of having deliberately permitted 
Sir Reginald to become her dupe ? In edu- 
cating Blanch, she added, one of her first 
objects should be to impress deeply and in* 
delibly upon her mind the necessity of act«« 
ing, in all circumstances, with the most 
transparent candour — the most direct and 
inviolable truth -and openness. Whilst 
she lived, it was clear there could be but 
little hope that the baronet would coun- 
tenance her daughter: '^And often, during 
her last illness,'* continued George, ''she 
bas, with a melancholy smile, observed, in 
aHusfon to Blanch, that the death of a mo- 
ther who had so little known how to retain 
Ae power of befriending her, would be the 
happiest event that could b^Jl her T' 
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Whut a scourge hes this dreadful Chartet 
been to all virhose interest eacne in competi* 
tion with his own ! How will Sir Reginald 
be horror-struck when he hears what a fiend* 
like part this d^enerate son has, nearljjr 
through life, been acting; — yet, hear it he 
inust^ or how will Blanch's story be made 
intelligible to him ? How will the procrasK 
tinated disclosure of her birth, or her adop* 
lion by my brother, be accounted far? Thai 
sort of feeling which, in tenderness to Cbarlea* 
present situation, would shrink from ex- 
posing his passed misconduct (as far as such 
exposure is necessary to vindicate the reputa^ 
tion and attest the rights of others), I hold 
to be a feeble-mindedness of which Lady 
Horatia' is incapable. She has all the mate- 
tials requisite to clear the perplexities^ of her 
narrative; even this last instance of Charles's 
refinement in artifice — the insidious advice 
by which Joscelin and Aurelia unhappily 
suffered themselves to be misguided — my 
brother, during their long tile-h-tite on the 
road, communicated to Mr. Tremayne, and 
he very wisely stated it to his aunt. These 
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materials, 1 trust, she will not fail to employ 
to the utmost advantage of her client* 

A summons is just arrived from Eastvale, 

written in evident haste by Lady Uoratia, 

requiring the immediate return thither of her 

nephew, and- soliciting also the presence of 

my brother. They, of course, departed 

without the delay of an instant ; and we are 

left, till they come back, to all the miseries' 

of suspense; and, as Blanch expresses it, 

*^ the heart-beatings pf alternate hope and 
fear." — My mother asked her, upon what her 

hopes and fears principally turned ? Whe- 
ther, upon the splendours of Eastvale, or the 
illustrious sacrifice of her lover which, if af- 
fairs went unfavourably, she might think it 
necessary to repeat, for his own peculiar 
con)fort, and the edification of the world ? ' 

Her answer charmed my mother. 

" I meditate," answered sh«, with unhesi- 
tating sincerity, ** no sacrifice whatever. 
Whether rich or poor, if Mr. Tremayne will, 
accept me, — now my descent from a blame- 
less mother is so clearly proved, — my hand 
shall be his-as freely as my he^rt. — Poverty 



COUNTRr NEIGHBOURS. 497* 

will neither disgrace, nor, I hope, make him 
unhappy ; but had be married me before 
the charges against her were refuted, they 
would have done both."' 

My mothei* caught her in her arms, cx- 
daiming : " Noble girl \ — Noble, and truly^ 
generous girl ! — I have done you injustice, 
Blanch ; — I have misprised and underrated 
you. Anne always told me so, and perhaps, 
at intervals, so might my own conscience: 
but it is difficult, at a certain age, to admit 
new impressions; — and, trust me, nothing 
could be newer to me, than the idea, that at 
sixteen, a girl could have a reasonable motive* 
for doing any thing extraordinary. I should 
have understood you better^ had I been less 
biassed in favour of Horace, but your rejec- 
tion of him^ appeared to me a trespass so 
enormous, that it called for all my indigna- 
tion, and justified all my unkindness. Take 
this advice from me, however — the best that 
could be given you, though it proceeds from, 
a prejudiced and petulant old woman,-always 
act up to your present notions of rectitude, 
and persevere through life in thinking JEfo* 
nitsty the best policy* 
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After the little dialogue last recordedj^ 
Blanch and Emily salli^ forth yesterdajr on 
a peregrination through the viliagei to see 
the little school which my mother patronizes, 
and to visit two or three of our poor pen* 
atoners, whom I had not been able to call 
upon for several days. They had been gone 
about two hours, when I wpis called away ici 
41 hMie from Clavering*s storeroom^ wbera 
she and I were very busily, though not v^ 
amusii^ly engaged, to receive what th« 
housemaid was pleased to style — ^^ A coach- 
Ibi of. company." I had rather, just then^ 
have been without the. company: but, after 
ipme delay, I allowed Clavering to lock up 
her presses and proceeded towards the draw-' 
room. 

In my way I was met by George. 

** Move a little quicker, dear Anne, I dflt 
entreat r cried he, "they will lose all pa-^ 
tience.— Where is Blanch } — Where is my 
wife?'* 
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'^ They are oat walkii^. But tell me, 
brother, what has passed at Eastvale ? How 
long have you been returned?" 

** I can tell you nothing now ; go to the 
library, artd there you will hear it all. iAy 

4 

only business at this moment must be te 
find Blanch. Tremayne is already in search 
erf her, but I fear without success. Which 
way is she gone ?" 

** Send a servant on the errand,*' said I, 
again moving forward. " You would nevet 
be able to understand, new as you are to 
this place, the directions which you ask me 
to give you/*- 

At that moment he uttered a half^smo*- 
thered exclamation of joy, and darting oiit 
v^f the hall, ran down the steps^ and-iiniiie>- 
diately re-appeared, drawing Blanch eageriy 
forward, and saying to his wife: 

" You must not shew yourself yet ; I only 
want this girl !" . » 

And the next minute, without further ex- 
planation, he ushered her into the library--* 
into the presence and the arms, outstretched 
as she entered, of her grandfather.- ^ 

I was too little composed myself^ to retain 
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way diitinct remembrance of. what passed 
doriog the first a^tated moments of this 
most interesting interview. All that I can 
reeal to mind is, that the venerable baronet, 
itrinning her to his bosom, and lavishing 
upon her the most endearing epithets,^ ex* 
horted her to forgive his long estrangeitient 
—his pride — his inflexibility — and b€»ol^• 
forth, to think of him only as a sorrowing, 
humbldd, old man, bowed down with shame 
for the misdeeds of one son, and with grief 
for his own inhumanity to another ! 
' Blanch's grateful heart was not proof 
against a reception so full of tenderness, and 
an address so melancholy and se}f*uplH*aid- 
mg. She clasped her arms round his neck, 
and sobbed upon his bosom; but incapable 
0t speaking; insensible of the presence of 
any other humam being, she was only aroused 
to a consciousness that there were witnesses 
of the scene, by hearing a vorce, never heard 
hy her. with indifierence, exclaim, in a tone 
^ lieartfelt joy : 

'< How passionately have I wished to be- 
hold thi&blessed reunion T' 
: . '^ Ab> dearest Mr. Tremayiie,**cried Blanch, 
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turnmg towards him her streaming ey€8, 
** help me to express what I feel ; help me 
to tell this newly-fourid parent, how truly 
we will love him ; how anxiously we will 
strive to make him happy ; how zealously 
we will venerate and hon(>ur hini !" 

The sweetness of look and voice with 

# 

which this was accompanied, and the mani- 
fest sincerity of soul in which it was spoken^ 
overcame ttie already fluttered spirits of the 
aged baronet, who, shedding " tears as fast 
as the Arabian trees their medicinal gum,^ 
withdrew himself gently from her arms, and ' 
burying his face in his ^landkerchief^ was 
forced to walks some paces frc m her to re- 
cover greater firmness* She looked appre- 
hensively after him ; but being withheld 
from following by IVtr. Tremayne (who had 
returned from his ineffectual pursuit of her 
a few moments after the meeting took place,) 
4she cast a glance round the room, and ftfr 
the first tinae, perceived Lady Horatia Tracy, 
as well as my father and mother, all re- 
garding her with the kindest sympathy, and 
evidently much affected by the scene. " Ah, 
kind and dear Lady Horatia," erieet shie, 



^9 . TAhXS OF FA19CT. 

^ma^ Idwards her, " what do I not owe to 
nur active and friendly exertions T* 

l^dy Horalia, mingling praise the moat 

Jatteriog of her passed conduct, with the 

ln^test forebodings of her futjure worth and 

la|iptness, embraced, and warmly ccmgrattt- 

Igted her; adding, ^^ My daughter, dear 

Blanch, was with much difficulty prevailed 

«pon to absent herself from this meeting. 

She knows all the circumstances which hav9 

jost come to light, and longs for an oppor- 

tuaity to offer you her tribute of felicitatioa. 

She charged me, as I refused my sanction to 

her appearing here in person, to ttU yoa, 

that, as Horace's cousin, you must coiisi^nr 

yourself also a little as her cousin, and niost 

love her the more, accordingly: — and she 

particularly begged cpe, likewise/* continued 

lier Ladysliip, looking round for my brother, 

<^ to make a point of seeing, and, in lier 

MUie, telling Mrs. Stavordale, how fervently 

she honours, applauds, and admires fa^r fyr 

her noble proceedings during the short-lived 

jpfiod of her maternal reign. Shall I not be 

"^ ^^^dfc^Sir," concluded she, smiling, "to 

coimnission V* 
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Well pleased to be sent on^uoh an em- 
haisy, George bowed, and itBinediateiy left 
tbe room to go in search of bfe sweet wife. 

Sir Reginald, now, having Trained more 
composure, ventured again into our circle, 
and seatinc hiowelf with planch by his 



" This,*' said he, taking her hand, ^ is the 
first hour in which I h?ive known any inter- 
mission from keen mental suflering, since 
you and I, sweet Blanch, last met. When 
I condemned myself to lose the solace of 
your presence, I knew not the severity of the 
trial wbi<:h I had prepared for my fieelings. 
I have missed you, and regretted — I might 
better say, pined for you, my child, every 
h6ur. There was a void in my heart which 
nothing could fill up ; a dreary sense of pri- 
vation, that haunted me at every step. I 
remembered your varied powers of beguiling 
even age and disappointment of their gloom, ; 
your unequalled talents ; and the artless af* 
fection which you had often evinced for me; 
and I wondered at the perversity which had 
infatuated me to deprive myself of such a 
treasure. And when I looked at Horace, 

VOL. in. u 
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and saw how wretched I had made hiioa ; 
wlien I beheld in the aspect of Helen, . iMs- 
content and ill-Klisguised anger; and even 
traced in the more guarded countenance of 
her mother, an expression of grave rebule 
— I not only wondered at — I hated myself! 
Ask me not, dear girl, why I was mad 
enough to persevere in accumulating saefa 
needless misery upon my head : the preju- 
dices, the illiberality, the vindictive* spirit 
that urged me on, brought with them their 
own punishment. But, at length, my better 
angel seems to have obtained the ascend- 
ancy ; and under your magic influence, my 
soothing, precious Blanch, I may yet hope, 
during the residue of my long-checquered, 
and but rarely brightened existence, to know 
the blessing of real family concord, and un-" 
disturbed domestic attachment.^' 

He then, putting her hand into Mr. Tre- 
mayne's, and regarding them both with the 
truest paternal fondness, bestowed upon them 
jointly the most impressive benediction; 
adding, ^^ You must retard his happiness no 
longer, my child. I will not permit you to 
consider the situation of the wretched Charles 
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as an obstacle to yout immediate union. He 
may.continue in the same state many wedcs ; 
nay^ months ; nor can it, indeed, with cer- 
tainty, be pronounced, that he may not event- 
ually recover. Why should you and Horace, 
however, be condemned to await the uncer- 
tain issue of his illness ? Accept felicity, my 
Blonch, when it tenders itself to your grasp, 
with unhesitating gratitude :^^few are the in- 
dividuals to whom the choice of receiving or 
r^ecting the blessing is permitted.'* 

Tremayne, electrified by this mi^cpected 
and enrapturing exhortation^ fixed upon 
Blanch a gaze of fervent, anxious, supplica- 
^ tion ; and in a voice trembling with impa- 
tience, ciied, *^ Can you resist such an advo- 
cate ? Speak — Speak — I Conjure you.** 

She raised her eyes, for half a second, to 
his face ; withdrew them again with the most 
iB^ivid blush, and then, in a low, faulterihg, 
but nearly playful voice, answered, in the 
words of his own well-remembered c|uola- 
• tion-^-« 






* She who blushes and is mute, explains herself mS^ 
ttdently. 
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The brief sentence was deoUive. TteimyM^ 
no longer master of himself, caught her im- 
petuously to his heart ; whilst Sir Reginald, 
smiling with delight ujx>n them both, again 
called down blessings upon their heads, iaud 
demanded from us all, our most cordial con- 
gratulations. 

George soon after entered, leading in my 
eharming sister-in-law, whom I had "the sin- 
cere pleasure of seeing received, not only by 
lady Horatia, but by the fastidious Baronet, 
with every testimony of the most marked 
complacency and respect. My father has 
also given me since, much satisfaction by 
informing me, that previously to my appear- 
ing, l^r Reginald l^id addressed io him and 
to my mother, the handsomest apologies for 
his recent conduct towards our family ; his 
sudden breach of all interc'ourse ; and his 
failure in what was due to my fatbei*«: when, 
without coming to any explanation, he so 
arbitrarily retracted his consent to the pro- 
posed alliance. He pleaded guilty to each 
of these offences ; but said he threw himself 
upon their mercy to forgive the past, anci to 
accept, as sinceiely as they were offered^ the 
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humble excuses which it had been one 
amongst fnaiiy of ihe inducements of his 
present visits to make as early as possible.-*— 
What can be said^ even to an acknowledged 
culprit^ who so candidly rests his only hope 
of forgiveness upon the placability of his 
judges ? Blanch has often truly observed, 
that in Sir Reginald Tourberville, there are, 
in a very remarkable diegree, the elements of 
all that we are alternately forced to love or 
hate, the mo»t. No man can be more mag- 
nificently generous, or more parsimoniously 
illiberal ; no man can be more gracious and 
insinuating, or more disdainful and insolent; 
no man can* exhibit greater sensibiUty, or 
more ^pjthless hardness of heart ! — How are 

« 

such e^xtremes in the same, character to be 
apcounted for^ — Why, by parodying a line 
of Cowper's, I have satistactorily explained 
to myself the whole mystery: 

* God gave hivi goodness^ — the world gave him pride*.* 

We were very urgent with our most ac- 
ceptable visitors, to dismiss their carriage, 
and spend here the remainder of the day : 

* The line referred to, is this ; — * God made the 
country, and man made the town.* 
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but we could not prevmtl. Sir Ile|^iiald, I 
suspect^ thought, that it would be ntber 
embarrassing to meet the rest of the faaiiljr, 
before his consanguinity to Blanch was made 
known ; since the sudden revival of his at-* 
tentions to her, unless the reason was under* 
stood, must appear to be the mere effect of 
caprice. — On going away, he told my nto« 
ther, that her sole chance of relief from the 
burthen of continuing to have two of his 
grand-daughters upon her hands, rested with 
Horace and Mr. Lloyd : '^ unless, indeed,** 
he added, half-smiling, ^^ you can persuade 
either of the young ladies, to prefer the de- 
lights of Eastvale, to those of Hazleford.** 

We all protested against allowing then any 
such option : and the Baronet very frankly 
admitted, that, under present circumstances, 
Eastvale could be no desirable residence for 
any young person ; — " Nothing," said he, 
*^ supports Helen Tracy through the cheer- 
leissness of such a situation, but the pifesenoe 
of her mother, whose kindness to me, in- 
duces her to forego the comforts of her plea- 
sant home, in order to administer consola* 
tion to my distresses. 
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- Wfepn we were once inpre by ourselves, 
George told us^ that tbe/suinmons which het 
h^d received to Eastvale, had been chiefly 
for the purpose of warmly acknowledging 
the services which he had rendered to Blanch, 
and of assuring him that the papers (mean- 
ing the attested copies of Joselin^s marriage 
jcertificates) which he had formerly sent to 
Sir Reginald, had never reached — never even 
been heard of by him till the present day! 
He made no comment upon so painful an 
avowal: but hastened to add, that he was 
most fully and perfectly satisfied of the au-> 
tbenticity of all the documents now laid be^ 
fore him ; and was ready joyfully to admit 
the claims of Blanch to his name — his pos- 
fi»si6ns — and the heart of his nephew. 

** Tremayne," continued my Brother, 
^^ though he had been sanguine in predicting 
such a result from the long-deferred explar 
nation, was yet so transported when the hap* 
py moment of express dedsion arrived, that 
he grasped the old gentleman's hand, and 
shook apd wrung it, till I verily believed he 
would have separated it from his shoulder ! 
The assault, however, was complacently 



i 
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borne ; and the danger of incurring its re- 
newal (which, I own, was not trifling) mag'* 
nanimously defied for the pleasure of inform* 
ing us, that he meant immediately to repair 
hither, to repeat all these assurances in 
person.'* 



The projected communication to Jane 
Tourberville and my two sisters, of the rela- 
tionship betv?een Blanch and Sir ReginaM, was 
made yesterday after dinner, when we quit- 
ted the eating-room. The astonishment of 
of all parties, quite equalled what I had ex- 
pected : hot Jane gave me great pleasure by 
evincing something more than mere astonish- 
nsent; she shewed real warmth of heart, and 
etabraced Blanch, and congratulated herself 
on being so nearly allied to her, with girlish, 
pefhaps, but genuine glee: " And- are you 
really my cousin?*' cried she, "Dear, bow 
glad I am f If I had looked round the wofld 
for a new relation, I could not have found 
one that I like better7-no, nor half so well, 
as I do you, tny dear Blanch." 
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IM^artha^ stared and wondered just as I 
assured she would; and I dare say, 
MriBhe4 herself an h^ire^. likewise, with all 
h^r heart. Since the diacoicery, she behaves 
to Blanch with a great deal better manners. 

Pk^ilippa, excluii{ive of. amazement^ mani- 
fested little other emotion. !^,lanch has ne- 
ver succeeded in gaining much hold over her 
affection. My motl^r, however, says, that 
she will like her better now that the stigma 
of being h^r (mnt is done away with. 
How that may be I cannot pp:^tend to foresee ; 
all I know is, th^t her curiosity to hear the de* 
tails of the story ift infinitely the most lively 
fiteling which she has yet exhibited upon the 
ailbj^t ; and that yvl^en she and I were, this 
inorifillg^ left together a f^ minutes in the 
bi^k.fast*room, she uttered certain reflect 
tipns against Geqrge, and indistinctly said 
spmethii]^ about sending an interloper 
aq^QQg^t usr, which made me so angry, that 
I found courage to impose silence upon her, 
iNritli more authority than I ever assumed to- 
wards her in my life, 

George has been making enquiries as to 
the houses in the neighbourhood that are va-* 

V & 
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cant, and signifies a wish, irit were possible 
to establish himself near us. Meadtborpe, 
alas ! is gone, I fear for ever. My father 
sold it upon a very long lease^ and the origi- 
nal purchaser likes it so well, that he has 
constantly resided there ever sinee we quitted 
it. As that is the case, the next circum- 
stance to be desired is, that Geoi^e arrd 
Emily should meet with some residence in 
this vicinity tempting enough to induce them 
to look no farther. Mr. Tremayne proposes 
a schieme to facilitate our wishes, which I 

' think wiH be adopted. His Mother, he says, 
to whom the choice is left, till the young Vis- 
count comesof age, of either letting or inhabit- 
ing Bovil Court, is desirou9to find a good- te- 
nant, as she soon purposes removing for the 
winter from Cheltenham to London ; and be 
recommends the place to my brother, upon 
the authority of Mr. Westcroft, who lately 
superintended its thorough repair, as being 
in most excellent condition, and ready for 
his and Mrs. Stavordale's almost immediate 

.reception. George asked the meaning of the 
stress laid upon thfe word almost : 
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** I will explain its raeaning,** said Tre- 
mayne^ " and you will allow that it is of a 
naliure to apologise for my soliciting from 
you^ if yo:u do engage Bovil--court^ a short 
4&lay in taking possession of it. I canpot 
bear^ at this dreary season of the year, to in- 
trodiice Bknch, fij>r the first time, to my 
poor, decried, paternal -mansion, Birching- 
hurst. Were the weather finer^ the beauty 
of the surrounding scenery might make her 
%inple amends for the want of beauty in the 
hoiise itself: but in this gloomy month of 
Koveoiber, what external scenery can com- 
pensate for internal deformity? dark rooms> 
<iold passages, and^ in the lower part of the 
building, stone floors? Summer will brighten 
and dheer, and dissipate^ all these inconve* 
niences ; and till summer arrives, I am de- 
termined, ^as well for her comfort as my own 
credit, not to convey her to my unfortunate 
domain. , We cannot^ during the present 
posture of afiairs^ be at Eastvale ; we neither 
of us wish to go to Bath^ or Brighton, or 
any of the usual places of winter resort. — 
Where, then, for a^ month or two, can we 
be so well, — so near our two families— (allow 
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UR, dear Sir GtaSry, sdil to call ourselves 
members of yours)— so ha{^ity within reach 
or all our favourite haunts, ag at Bovil- 
court? My mother, I well know, will 
gladly lend it to us for the short time :that we 
shall want it ; and when we go to town, or, if 
circumstances permit it, pay a Cbristmaan* 
sit to my uncle, you may succeed to our va-: 

cated home, Mr. Stavordale, as soon as yon 

« 

please.** 

This was a most welcome arrangement %^ 
us all. My mother's eyes sparkled with joy 
tl the prospect of still retaining Blanch and 
Mr. Tfemayne so near us. My father cor*' 
dially united with her in pressing George and 
his wife to continue with us whilst Bovil*^ 
court was so desirably occupied ; and^ as a» 
inducement to Emily, in particular, to assent 
to the plan, urged her to invite her kindnn- 
cle, Mr. William Cope, who has so long 
been accustomed to depend upon her for his 
domestic enjoyments, to join her here as early 
as possible. Gratefully and gladly she ac-' 
ceptedl the offer; George looked highly 
pleased by it; and we all retired from the 
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Consul tatton with hearts wjiroied by the hope 
of a social, animated, happy winter .^ 

The report from £astvale. of the state of 
MTi Tourberville, is, to-day, a little im* 
proved ; a circuoistance which, to say the 
truth, we more rejoice at on aecQunt of Ho* 
fwee and Blancb, than on his own. Should 
he die immediately, their marriage must un* 
anroidably be deferred ; and where one cauae- 
of delay succeeds another so rapidly as would 
be the case in this instance, my heart alwaya 
misgives me for the erent. 

Miss Tracy accompanied her mother and 
Sir Reginald here this morning, and was ii^ 
siieh exuberant spirits at sight of Blanch^ 
that Lady Horatia threatened to call her to 
order ; though, in fact, she looked (but with 
more composure of manner) almost as happy 
as her daughter. 

During one part of this visit, when out 
of reach of being heard by the Baronet, she 
said to me: " What a Tourberville they have 
had the luck to find at last! — This -Blanch of 
ours would redeem a whole race from infamy; 
I begin to like the name again for her sake : 
Charles, I must own, had completely poi- 
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soned its sound to my ears; and whikt I was 
so angry with his father^ for tormenting my 
poor Horace/ Ae could not he. said to improve 
it to me ; I rejoiced at nothing so much - ds 
at the reftMal of Horace to exchange for it 
his own. But ai] these feelings of malice and 
hatred are now drowned in the Red Sea, 
Blanch Tourberville is an association of 
names that presents to my mind an idea of 
something so ingenuous, so uipright, so pure^ 
and guileless, that I could even bring mysdf 
to hail her husband as a Tourberville (pro- 
vided Horace is that husband) with the ut- 
most complacency." 

« Do you thinV then/' said I, « that Mr. 
Tremayne will indulge his uncle in this 
point ?'• ' 

'^ I have no right to think about it, lor I 
have never heard the subject discussed be- 
tween them : but I know that Sir Reginald 
passionately desires it; arid surely, when 
that miserable son of his is gone, — and when, 
by marrying the heiress, Horace is siBcure of 
the estate without being guilty of injustice 
to any body -— surely then, to set ttie poor 
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old man's heart at rest, he may take the 
iiftme without comptinction." 
> She then adverled to the affairs of Jane. 
** Mr. Lloyd/' said she, " having now, I un-. 
derstand, gone through all the usual forms, 
iis in fall possesion of his living, and Sir Re- 
ginald has decreed, that he shall convey thi-> 
tberthe fair Jane, as his bride, on Monday 
n&it. Tremayne^s marriage cannot, of course^ 
take place quite so early: but the delay will 
be as short as possible, as his uncle is him- 
self most anxious that whatever may remain 
t0 be ' ^eomplfeted respecting settlemeott, 
should finally be concluded after the union 
ha)3 been solemnized." 
« *' Aad when,*' said J, " is your awn fate 
to be decided, my dear Miss Tracy ?'* 

" What an ominous expression ! — * My 
firte ?i — ^Yes, Heaven knows, sudi it will be; 
such, in fact, this marrying is to us all. ^-^ 
Well, then, — my fate is to.be decided on 
the same day which decides that of Blanch, 
liord Gleqmorne (and who can wonder f ) is 
dreadfully tired of £astvale ; and he has pe* 
titioned my dear mother, who has generously 
consented -*-^ to give up tl^ plan of waiting 
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till'the cereiDonjr could take plaoe at hi^r own 
housein Hampshire, andio allow it to he oele* 
brated here. We are then to go to his lovely 
estate in the fenSy which Horace once de- 
scribed in such inviting colours; and my 
mother, ever ready to sacrifice herself for 
others, remains with Sir Reginald till Charles- 
is either pronounced out of danger ^- or r^ 
teased/' 

I thanked ber for the perfect openness vfAth 
which she bad treated me, and said,^ that I 
was sore the information which I hud re^ 
ceived from ber would aiR>rd Bifitncb the 
truest joyl 

** Yes, poor soul ; I dare say she wiU be 
glad enough to heaf, that she will be k^pt in 
countenance at the altar by a companion 
who will look as much like a fool as her- 
self! — i assure you, /shall not be at all sorry 
10 enjoy the benefit of the partnership." 

I asked her, after this, whether Antonio 
still remained at Eastvale^ known^ as hft 
now is, to have been the tool employed b^r. 
Mr. Tourberville to compass some of bis 
worst deugns } 

^^ Oh, he has been gone ^ome time^*" an-* 
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^vrered Missf Tracy. — '* His has been the 
uaual hte of almost all subordinate assistant^' 
in iniquitous schemes : when no longjer 
wanted, he was ignominiously discarded by 
his former employer. The sight of him was 
so odious to Charles, from the moment that 
he returned unsuccessful, after his late nota- 
ble mission to town, that he contrived, weak 
as be is, to write a line to Horace, request-? 
ing him to discharge the 'scoundi^er (as for 
good fellowship he called hin») without delay. 
The pliant Signor Antonio, duly remunerated 
fbr his honest services, was accordingly dis*^ 
missed. He did not, however, before he 
quitted the house, fail to ^ve vent, in the 
rage of his heart, to sundry horriblie anec** 
dotes relative to his master, which- caused my 
poor maid's hair to stand ati end ! — I wouM 
not let her repeat one of them in my hearing, 
and exhorted hertocncJeavour to forget theor 
all herself as fast as she could. She seemed 
half doubtful of the possibility of ever doitig' 
so, she told me^^ even if she lived ta the age 
of Methuselah.' But I have since foun<i^ 
that talking to her of wedding-clothes, and 
givitig her a commission to buy up all the 
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white ribbon in the county to make Into 
bridal favours^ has wonderfully contributed to 
expedite the oblivious process which I had 
recommended/' 



llie novel circumstance of having to be* 
hold Blanch under a difierent appellation, 
teems to have awakened amongst our neigh* 
hours as much anxiety to look at her again, 
as if they thought that, in changing her name 
and family connexions, she had undergone 
some strange personal metamorpho»s. Vi^ 
sitors have been pouring in u{fon us the whole- 
morning ; and a rich r^ale they must have 
had. In addition to the pleasure of having 
Blanch to contemplate in her new character,, 
there were ray brother and his wife to survey 
t^perfect strangers to them all ; and Jane 
Toufberville to examine, in order to see how 
she bore this unexpected cousin*)3 elevation ; 
and, from time to time, one or other of the 
approaching bridegrooms (Mr. Tremayne or 
Mr. Lloyd) to gaze at, and, mentally, to 
make remarks upon. At a hundred miles 
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dittaiMe from London^ thete are no trifiiiK 
olgects of amusement. 

Amongst those who came with the most 
sincerely cordial feelings^ was our good little 
frieod^ Mrs. Crosby. An incident which 
contributed to the advantage of ^' pretty Miss 
Blanch,'* could not be r^rded by her with 
indifierence ; — indeed, Blanch has uniformly 
been a first-^rate favourite of hcr*s, and her; 
congratulations, therefore, were most hearty, 
and joyful. She assured us, that the senti- 
ments of all those to whom the personal cha* 
racter of the future proprietors of Eastrate* 
was a matter of interest^ were so warmly in 
favour of Mr. Tremayne and Miss Blancji,. 
that '^ could they have chosen amongst the 
whole body of English gentry, those two^--, 
IM^. Tremayne, because he is already known 
to be good, and Miss Blanch, because they 
say she looks as if she tvould be good— those 
two^ are the landlords they would have pitch- 
ed upon." 

Before she went away, she drew me apart, 
and looking very anxious to secure my att^n-- 
tion, said t — '^ Let me, my dear Miss Stavor* 
dalcj give you a little friendly hint. Do all 
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you can to prerent there being any foolisb 
delays (for the sake of new carriages^ or fine 
clothes, or any such nonsense,) in the mar- 
riage of these nice young people. I promise 
you, Crosby thinks a great deal worse of Mr. 
Tourberville than he chuses that Sir Regi- 
nald shouki suppose he does. His life hangs 
by a thread ;— so, if you do not mean to have 
the match put off for half a year, perhaps, or 
more, avoid all unnecessary shilly-shallying, 
and pop them off to church as quick as po»* 
sible. Crosby will do his best, if it was only 
for their sakes, to keep the poor man alive : 
but no doctor can send Dfeath about his busi- 
ness, vou know, if he is determined to have 
his prey t — and how can one tell what crotch- 
ets the old Baronet may take into his head 
again if he has too much time given him to 
sit and ponder over the business r" 
. I told her (and very truly) that' I thought 
her advice excellent, and would do all in my 
power to contribute to its being followed. 
She looked extremely pleased ; shook me by 
the hand with great warmth ; and, hoping 
that, she should not be forgotten when the 
wedding-cake was distributed, took her leave. 
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Mr. Westcroft conies |iere, I thmk, with 
.greater satisfaction than ever, since the arri- 
val of my brother. They discuss their seve- . 
ral theories on the subjeqt of farming with 
indefatigable perseverance ; and George, with 
whom, at present, the whole business is mere^ 
t/i^ theory, acquires, without being aware of it« 
much useful and sensible practical informa- 
tion, from the conversation of his new friend. 
Emily, whose earnest wish it is to live chiefly 
hf the country, delights in hearing her hus- 
band so e^ger to talk of agriculturaraflfairs^ 
and takes every opportunity of instigating 
Mr. Westcroft to encourage . the growing 
propensity. V^ 

Alas ! for poor Philippa ! — If ever, in her ' 
heart, sh^e asi^igned to Mr. Tremayne's friend 
the regal dignity to which my mother once 
said that she had exalted him, King Elsmere 
-has prove^ unworthy of his accession ! — He 
has quietly abdicated the sceptre, and depart- 
e^ from Eastvale, not to roam about the 
world unshackled ; but, as he himself insi- 
^nuated the other evening in Philippa's hear- 
ing, to fulSl a matrimonial engagement with 
one of those Miss Balfours who, when Blanph 
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was at Eatttvale, was paying a visit there with 
her loquacious mother, lliis^ in a double 
sense^ was truly mortifying intelligence tb 
my poor sister ; for she instantly remember- 
ed having, on a variety of occasions^ address- 
ed to Mr. Elsmere the most sarcastic observa* 
tions concerning this very young lady ; and 
So blinded was she at the time, that she 
thought the silence with which he heard her, 
and the momentary look of vexation which 
used to cross his &ce, were indications of hh 
own disgust at the primness and pride which 
she was so unmercifully criticising. This 
will be a lesson to lier, I trust, never to He 
forgotten ; since nothing can be more dan^ 
gerous than to go into a house where two 
young people are residing together, and, 
whilst ignorant of the degree of intimacy 
there may be between them, allowing our- 
selves the liberty of ridiculing to one party 
the faults of the other. 

Mr. Westcroft asked me this evening, witfi 
some significance in-his looks, how the event 
(meaning Mr. £lsmere*s departure) had been 
borne ? — I pretended not to understand his 
full meaning, and answered very calmly — 



COUNTRY NEIOHBOUR8. 455 

^^ Perfectly well. We liked him as the friend 
of Mr. Tremayne ; but there was nothing 
tufficiently remarkable in his talents or con- 
rersation to make his absence a matter of 
much concern to us." 

" fFe and ti^/' resumed our arch neigh* 
bour^ ^^ are as good, indefinite^ generalizing 
monosyllables^ as any that you could ha^e 
chosen to neutralize the meaning of your 
answer. I am just as wise as I was ; and 
you are just as guarded as I ought to hate 
foreseen that you would be." 

I have been tempted, more than once, to 
suspect, that if all the younger men who have 
Contended, or been supposed to have con-^ 
tended, for Philippa^s favour, were removed, 
Mr. Westcroft would have no reluctance to 
enter the lists for himself. He has never 
afi^ted to be blind to her faults, certainly t 
but he knows better than any man what are 
her real good qualities ; he knows, that, with 
a^very limited allowance, she is generous to 
the poor ; that she is susceptible of the sin-* 
cerest gratitude towards those who s^rve or 
oblige her; that she has warm filial afiee* 
ttoas,-~and, with all her vanity, her eager- 
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laeis for oonquest, and her jealousy of aupe* 
rior beauty, has, in fact, a heart muck betr 
ter than her head. How fervently, should I 
rejoice were such an union to take place! 
A few years back, Philippa would probably 
have refused him : but the wings of her am- 
bition are now a little clipped; and she 
might, not unaptly, say with Rosalind, ^^ n^ 
pindefell with my fortuned Mr. Westcroft, 
of all the men 1 am acquainted with, is the 
4>ne most formed to make her happy and re- 
spectable in married life ; to improve her 
.temper ; to cultivate and enlarge her under^ 
standing; and to substitute real dignity of 
character for that affectation of undue imr 
portance, which now too often deforms her 
.manners.' — Steady, calm, and. penetrating, 
yet clieerful, and by no means rigorous, he 
wQuld guide her so gently, but soundeviat* 
^^g^s ^^ ^he right path, that whoever had 
)tnown her as Philippa St^vordale, would 
soon behold in her, as Mrs. Westcroft, a 
new creature. — I h^ve the possibility of this 
union so earnestly at heart, that I mean to 
give Philippa a quiet hint of my suspicions 
of her influence : the suggestion^ if it is a 
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wdcome one^ may then be left to its own 
operation. 

Wilson arrived early yesterday evening 
with his yoOng charge, Mr. Tourbervil)e*8 
son, at Bovil Court ; and this morning Hor 
race was able to folfil his promise of intro* 
ducing him, unobserved, into the &ther% 
apartment. The child is a fine, animated, 
little creature, seems to be well-disposed^ 
and to have had great pains taken with bis 
education, temper, and habits. He has never 
lived v^ith his father, but has gone over an* 
nually, under the care of his tutor, to spend 
a month or six weeks with him at Boulogne, 
or whatever other place upon the opposite 
coast, Mr. TourberviHe chose to appoint. 

On being conducted into the invalid'i 
room, the poor boy testified great dismay at 
sight of his haggard and cadaverous aspect. 
Horace encouraged him to approach the sofk 
on which TourberviHe was reclined; and a 
scene which would, he says, have softened 
any heart, however justly hardened against 
Charles, ensued between him and this darling 
boy, which made so strong an iinprossion 

. YOL. Ill, X 
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upon Tremayne, that he has pledged himself 
in the mgst solemn manner to undertake the 
guardianship of the boy> and to bestow upon 
him such an education as may, at a proper 
age, qualify him for one of the liberal pro- 
fessions. A promise so every way generous, 
melted the selfish heart even of the long- 
malignant Charles, and forced from him a 
burst of tears, accompanied by such extreme 
agitation, that Horace, much alarmed,, flew 
into the anti-room for Mr. Crosby (who 
luckily was in attendance), and leaving the 
poor man to his care, hurried off with the 
child, whom be immediately conveyed back 
to Bovil Court. 

When talking over with Blanch this fr^h 
4nstance,of her lover's nobleness of mind, I 
thought it not wholly superfluous, to give her 
oneJittle caution, on the observance of which, 
I told her, 1 thought that much of the hap- 
piness of her future life depended. 

" You have bestowed your heart,'* I said, 
«* «ipon a man, who, without the taint of a 
single vice, ^s, however, with all his excel- 
lencies, not yvholly exempted from human 
imperfections. It appears to me,, that the 
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fault of his nature is a tendency to jealousy, 
which it behoves the woman he marries to 
to be particularly careful not to arouse. You 
are lively, my dear Blanch, and inexperi- 
enced. You win henceforward mix more 
with the world than you have done hitherto, 
and consequently, you will be more exposed 
to attract the attention of gay, perhaps, un- 
principled men^ who may think it good sport 
to endeavour to sow dissension between vou 
and your husband. The sight of happi- 
ness is to some minds a sure provocative 
to mischief. Do not, because confident of 
the innocence of your intentions, suffer 
yourself to disregard the danger of irritating 
Ttemayne's feelings. Always bear in mind, 
that it rests with you to aggravate or allay 
the one known fault of your husband's tem- 
per, and that it is equally your interest and 
your most imperious duty^, to guard against 
the remotest probability of destroying bis 
and your own peace, by any inconsiderate, 
or even playful defiance of his master 
passion.^' 

" Oh, how much greater juatieel do him," 
cried Blanch, with energy, <^ tktii to believe 

X 2 
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that he is infected, in so alarming a degree, 
with the miserable foiling which you attribute 
to him ! I have no fear that the master-pas- 
sion of a mind' like his can be one of so- un- 
generous a nature as jealousy. The symp* 
toms which he showed of such a propensi^ 
when Lord John Alcester was in question^ 
admit of great extenuation. On hi^ first 
being seized with them, he knew ^not that he 
was 'himself already in possession of my 
heart ; and saw me beset by the assiduities 
of a man who appeared determined not to 
let me retain my free agency, or permit nae 
to distance him, however I might wish -it; 
This man too was handsome, young, of high 
rank, and very accomplished ; and Mr, Tre- 
mayne, ^ wholly ignorant, let me repeat, of 
the secret preference I felt for him, was, for 
about two days, jealous of his obtrusive at- 
tentions. Could any thing be more natural ? 
More pardonable ? If I had seen him half 
as .much courted by any of the young ladies 
t^en at Eastvale, I should have been jealous 
too! Afterwards, when he was tormented 
by a return of the malady, was it possible to 
baire stror^er apparent cause for mistrust. 
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than he unfortunately was provided with? 
k was revoking, without adequate motive, 
in his opinion, a solemn engagement into 
which I had entered with him ; pains had 
been taken by Mr. Tourberville to infuse sus- 
picion of Lord John into his mind; and 
when it suddenly occurred to him to accuse 
me of being influenced to dissolve our coui- 
tract by attachment to that nobleman, I 
looked guilty, confused, and made no attempt 
to deny the charge. What did all this indi- 
cate ? And what was it so likely to eiiect, 
es' a full confirmation of his worst fears ? But 
now that he so well knows my heart ; now 
that we are both privileged, he to ask, and 1 
to confide, every thought of my soul to him, 
how can there be any danger of his distrust^ 
ing me a moment ? Oh, no ; he has taught 
me vi4iat his symptoms are, and I should 
know them again at half a glance. Should 
they (which Heaven forbid !) ever, in the 
slightest degree, recur, the promptitude with 
which I would avail myself of my right to 
clear away every unfounded apprehension 
from his mind<; the solicitudii I should feel 
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to regain his coniicience ; and the honest joy 
he would behold in me when I had sac* 
ceeded, — would not these soon convince him^ 
that he had a wife too sincerely devoted to 
him; too anxious to set his heart at ease, 
and too determined to make him confess to 
her eveiy uneasy imagination as it arose, to 
become the voluntary disturber of the mo* 
tual happiness which, I trust, will be our 
portion!'* 

Charmed by the candour, good sense, and 
firm, but tender, courage of. this speech, I 
fondly and approvingly embraced . her ; and 
could not forbear (I hope there, was no 
treachery in the deed) when, some time.after, 
I had an opportunity of speakings to him 
without witnesses, repeating the substance of 
what she had said to Mr. Tremayne. 

He was deeply penetrated by the commu- 
nication. 

^^ Excellent creature T exclaimed he, with 
moistened eyes ; " gentle, yet wise, and ad- 
mirable Blanch! Ah! believe me, she is 
right ! Mine is not a temper constitutionally 
prone to suspicion. I may, at intervals. 
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MQce my passion for her took possession of 
my soul^ — I may have exhibited unwarrant- 
able indications of this. hateful failing. But 
r — as she says*— now that I have assurance of 
her love ; now that the most unreserved in* 
terchange of thought is admissible between 
us^ I should abhor myself, were I capable 
of relapsing into the sin of distrusting that 
attachment which influences her to become 
my own.** 



We certainly exhibit in this house an as- 
semblage of the most fortunate individuals 
that were ever collected together I'—Every 
thing prospers with us so beyond calcula- 
tion^ that whether it be a mighty difficulty, 
or a slight dilemma, it equally yields to our 
wishes, and, as it were, arranges itself for 
ou^ accommodation. 

There had been for some days past, amongst 
the members of the two families, at Eastvale 
and. Hazleford, a little perplexity as to the 
best method of disposing of Lord Earlsford 
on the marriage of his tutor. It is not to be 



464 TAhBB OF FANCr. 

supposed that Mr. Treraayne wished for hiof 
just at present as an inmate at BoYil-Court ; 
neither could we avoid concludii^ that bis 
residence at Storriton .Rectory would be 
equally undesirable. Of all associates upon 
earth for newly-married people^ a lounging 
youth^ without pursuit, or any spontaneous 
love of employment, would be the most in* 
tolerable. Eastvale, however, was though* 
at this time too dismal for him ;-— and we 
were all at a loss to decide what could with 
most propriety be done, when Mr. Westcroft 
last night stept forward to our relief. He 
has invited the young Viseount^to his house, 
till the period arrives for his going to Ox* 
ford ; and a more advantageous plan for 
Lord Earlsford could not have been deyised^ 
He seems to like the thoughts of such a viait 
extremely ^ and was here this mamingy in 
high spirits, talking of the exoeUent sporting 
dogs which he has heard that M0. Westcpoft 
possesses, and anticipating much amusement 
from going out with them> every dby with a 
certain double-barrelled fowling-piece, of 
which he made repeated and most honour- 
able mention. I am much> mtMaken if Mr. 
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Westcroft does not try to entice him to some^^ 
thitig' better than the mere, pursuit of a hare 
or a pheasant. " 



I am just returned from having been pre- 
sent at the marriage of Jane Tourberville. 
My fether and mother, in compliment to 
Mr. Lloyd, and Martha as bridemaid, were 
likewise at the ceremony. Phiiippa declined 
going ; and to Blanch y^ did not eten make 
the proposal. Lady Homtia came here to 
breakfast, and was afterwards one of the 
bridal party ; Mr. Tremayne also atr 
tended : but Sir Reginald sent an excuse, on 
the plea- of indisposition. Poor Jane was 
quite frightened and fluttered enough, with* 
out requiring the formidable addition of her 
grandfather's presence. Upon the whole, 
however, she went through the ^emnity 
very well, and I sincerely hope will always 
hav^ cause to commemorate it with pfea^ 
sure. 

Three' days hence, the so much more inte^ 
resting union df Blanch and^Horace is to take 



466 TALES or FANCY* 

place. What shall I then do for a sulgect to 
Journalize upon ? In ^ood truth, the best 
resolution I can make, after that event, is to 
give up the practice. Philippa, indeed, seems 
well disposed, since my litde hint to her 
concerning Mr. Westcroft, to follow shortly 
in the steps of Blanch and Jane : but hers, 
1 fear, will be but a very John Trot sort of a 
courtship ; no obstacles will arise^ except 
from her own little coquettish whims ; and 
no vexations will harass Mr. Westcroft^ ex- 
cept when she exacts from him too many 
gallant observances.' I shall be the principal 
confidante of neither party, for the whole 
house will be in the se.eret ; and with what- 
ever ingenuity I might strive to eke it out, I 
ani very sure, that' I could not, from the ma** 
terials that will be furnished me by Philippa 
and Mr. Westcroft, spin out a Novel of more 
than three pages.. ^ 

Blanch, after applying for my mother's 
permission, has asked Mr.Tremayne to bring 
bis little guest, Henry Tourberville (for his 
father has given him the family name) to 
dinner here to-day. We are secure of not 
seeing Sir Reginald, who, as he absented 
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hifBself from the wedding, would not chusQ 
to appear well enough to come put so imme- 
diately afterwards*; and Tremayne, anxious 
to obtain the goodrwill of Blaneb for his fu- 
ture ward, most gladly assented to her pro* 
posal. Miss Tracy^ extremely curious to see 
the child, is to come in the evening, for the 
declared purpose of ^^ ascertaining, by his 
physiognomy, for which of his papa's virtues 
he will be the most eminent.'' 



Our sweet Blanch, now no longer either a 
Stavordale or a TourberviUe, became this 
morning the wife of the happy Tremayne. 
Sir Reginald^ gave her away, as he did also 
Miss Tracy. Mr* Lloyd, at his own parti- 
cular request, performed the ceremony ; and 
the warm and grateful affection which he so 
justly entertains for Horace, caused him to 
go through it^with a degree of feeling, which, 
- added to the habitually fine tone of his voice, 
and the unaffected reverence and sanctity of 
his look, rendered the solemnity to every one 
present, almost too impressive to be borne. 
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BSanch^ always so l[>eautiful^ appeared on this 
occasion to have acquired a new cbarabter of 
beauty. It was no longer her glowing youth- 
fulness ; her symmetry of face and form, ' 
nor even the perfection of grace in all her 
movements^ that struck the eye : — it was the 
heavenly air of serene, because entire, re- 
liance on the worth of him she had chosen; 
the subdued, but touching sensibility im- 
pressed upon her countenance, that attracted 
and fixed the delighted gazer. Tremayne 
was, of the two, ^or some minutes, much the 
most obviously agitated ; it was, however, 
tlie agitation of joy-— joy too potent to be re- 
strained ; but ere tlie ceremony bad pro- 
ceeded far, he gained, as if influenced by her 
example, sufficient com ma;nd over himself to 
maintain, till it was over, att aspect in wbiefa 
venemtiiim for the place, and a confidence as 
unbounded as her own in the ti^ect of iiis 
selection, were alone coaspicoousi As the 
conduding benediction was given, ^e san 
burst forth with a< resplend^cy so unusual * 
at ttii& sMson, that all those, wha^ like: my^ 
s^lf^ might on such an occasion feel a litde 
inclined to be supei^titious, joyfblly bailed 
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the circumstance as an auspicious omenk 
At the church door, our large party sepa*-^ 
rated. Tremayne and Lord Glenmorne con^ 
ducted their brides to their respective car- 
riages, and drove off, the one to Bovil Court, 
the other back to Eastvale ; whence, an hour 
afterwards, they began their journey into 
Lincolnshire. At the instant of taking leave 
of our family (so long considered as her own), 
the self-possession of Blanch deserted her^ 
and she clung round us, and wept with great 
emotion. We were not very well qualified 
to make good comforters, for, the truth is, 
there was jupt a dry eye amongst as« How- 
ever, the^ " natural tears" were of so mixed 
a -character, and partook so largely of plea* 
surable as we)l as painful feelings, that we 
were able to combine with them a few 
" watery smiles ;" and Tremayne^ anxious 
to abridge. a scene trying to us all, hurried 
berto the chaise^ where beyprobably, with 
looks bettei^ suited to the task^ took the 
office of consoler upon himself. 

During our absence, the venerable uncle of 
Emily, Mr. William Cope, had arrived at 
Hazleford, and the pleasant sight of her's and 
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my brother's happiness on beholding him^' 
was a cordial to our spirits which could 
never have been better timed. 



This evening, a week from the date of my' 
last writing, Charles Tourberville's existence 
was terminated by the renewed eruption of 
the blood-vessel, the weakness of which had 
so long put his life in danger. Lady Ho- 
ratia communicated the intelligence to us in 
a short note, at the conclusion of which she 
says, '^ I have persuaded Sir Reginald to ac- 
company me to-*morrow for a few weeks into 
Hampshire. Every thing here will be deco- 
rously and properly attended to during his 
absence ; and though in general averse from 
deserting thus expeditiously the house of 
'mourning, I think that in the present case, 
and at his age, my efforts to remove him 
from such a scene are not without excuse.^ 



FINIS. 



Printed by J. Nichols and Sow, 
Rod Lion PaMag^e, FWet Street, London. 
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